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[After  these  Sketches  had  gone  through  the  press  and  were  ready  for 
Publication,  we  sent  Mr.  Slick  a  copy;  and  shortly  afterwards  received 
from  him  the  following  letter,  which  characteristic  communication  we  give 
entire.] — Editor. 

To  Mb.  Howe. 

Sir, — I  hare  receired  your  letter,  and  note  its  contents. — 
I  aint  over  half  pleased  I  tell  you;    I   think  I  have   been 
used  scandalous,  that's  a  fact.     It  wam't  the  part  of  a  gentle- 
man for  to  go  and  pump  me  arter  that  fashion,  and  then  go 
right  off  and  blart  it  out  in  print.      It  was  a  nasty,  dirty^ 
mean,  action,  and  I  don't  thank  you  nor  the  Squire  a  bit  for. 
it     It  will  be  more  nor  a  thousand  dollars  out  of  my  pocket. 
There's  an  eend  to  the  Clock  trade  now,  and  a  pretty  kettle  of 
fish  I've  made  on  it,  hayn't  I?     I  shall  never  hear  the  last  on  it, 
and  what  am  I  to  say  when  I  go  back  to  the  States  ?     I'll  take 
my  oath  I  never  said  one  half  the  stuff  he  has  sot  down  there ; 
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and  as  for  that  long  lockrum  about  Mr.  Everett,  and  the  Hon. 
Alden  Gobble,  and  Minister,  there  aint  a  word  of  truth  in  it  from 
beginnin  to  eend.     If  ever  I  come  near  hand  him  agin,  I'll  lam 

him but  never  mind,  I  say  nothin.     Now  there's  one 

thing  I  don't  cleverly  onderstand.  If  this  here  book  is  my 
'  Sayins  and  DoinSy  how  comes  it  youm  or  the  Squire's  either? 
If  my  thoughts  and  notions  are  my  own,  how  can  they  be  any 
other  folks's?  According  to  my  idee  you  have  no  more  right  to 
take  them,  than  you  have  to  take  my  clocks  without  payin  for 
'em.  A  man  that  would  be  guilty  of  such  an  action  is  no  gen- 
tleman, that's  flat,  and  if  you  don't  like  it  you  may  lump  it — for 
I  don't  valy  him,  nor  you  neither,  nor  are  a  blue-nose  that  ever 
stept  in  shoe-leather,  the  matter  of  a  pin's  head.  I  don't  know 
as  ever  I  felt  so  ugly  afore  since  I  was  raised:  why  didn't  he  put 
his  name  to  it  as  weU  as  mine  ?  When  an  article  han't  the 
maker's  name  and  factory  on  it,  it  shows  it's  a  cheat,  and  he's 
ashamed  to  own  it.  If  Fm  to  have  the  name,  I'll  have  the  game, 
or  I'll  know  the  cause  why,  that's  a  fact  I  Now  folks  say  you 
are  a  considerable  of  a  candid  man,  and  right  up  and  down  in 
your  dealins,  and  do  things  above  board,  handsum — at  least  so 
IVe  hearn  tell.  That's  what  I  like ;  I  love  to  deal  with  such 
folks.  Now  'spose  you  make  me  an  oflfer  ?  You'll  find  me  not 
very  difficult  to  trade  with,  and  I  don't  know  but  I  might  put  off 
more  than  half  the  books  myself,  tu.  Til  tell  you  how  I'd  work 
it  ?  I'd  say,  '  Here's  a  book  they've  namesaked  arter  me,  Sam 
Slick,  the  Clockmaker,  but  it  tante  mine,  and  I  can't  altogether 
jist  say  rightly  whose  it  is.  Some  says  it's  the  Gineral's  and 
some  say  it's  the  Bishop's,  and  some  says  it's  Howe  himself;  but 
I  aint  availed  who  it  is.  It's  a  wise  child  that  knows  its  own 
father.  It  wipes  up  the  blue-noses  considerable  hard,  and  don't 
let  off  the  Yankees  so  very  easy  neither,  but  it's  generally  allowed 
to  be  about  the  prettiest  book  ever  writ  in  this  country ;   and 
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Ithough  it  aint  altogether  jist  gospel  what'^s  in  it,  there's  some 
pretty  home  truths  in  it,  that's  a  fact.  Whoerer  wrote  it  must 
be  a  funny  feller,  too,  that's  sartin ;  for  there  are  some  queer 
stories  in  it  that  no  soul  could  help  larfin  at,  that's  a  fact  It's 
about  the  wittiest  hook  I  ever  see'd.  It^s  nearly  all  sold  off, 
but  jist  a  few  copies  Fre  kept  for  my  old  customers.  The  price 
is  jist  5s.  6d.y  hut  I'll  let  you  have  it  for  5i.,  hecause  you'll  not 
get  another  chance  to  have  one.'  Always  ax  a  sixpence  more 
than  the  price,  and  then  bate  it,  and  when  blue-nose  hears  that, 
he  thinks  he's  got  a  bargain,  and  bites  directly.  I  never  see'd 
one  on  'em  yet  that  didn't  fall  right  into  the  trap. 

Yes,  make  me  an  offer,  and  you  and  I  will  trade,  I  think. 
But  fiur  play's  a  jewel,  and  I  mu»t  say  I  feel  ryled  and  kinder 
sore.  I  han't  been  used  handsum  atween  you  two,  and  it  don't 
seem  to  me  that  I  had  ought  to  be  made  a  fool  on  in  that  book, 
arter  that  fashion,  for  folks  to  laugh  at,  and  then  be  sheered  out 
of  the  spec.  If  I  am,  somebody  had  better  look  out  for  squalls^  I 
teU  you.  I'm  as  easy  as  an  old  glove,  but  a  glove  aint  an  old 
shoe  to  be  trod  on,  and  I  think  a  sartain  person  will  find  that 
oat  afore  he  is  six  months  older,  or  else  I'm  mistakened,  that's 
&U.  Hopin  to  hear  from  you  soon,  I  remain  yours  to  com- 
mand, 

SAMUEL  SLICK. 

f'ugnote^s  Inn,  River  Philip,  Dec.  26,  I83f;. 

P.8. — I  see  in  the  last  page  it  is  writ,  that  the  Squire  is  \ 
take  another  journey  round  the  Shore  and  back  to  Halifax  wi' 
Die  next  Spring.     Well,  I  did  agree  with  him,  to  drive  h? 
found  the  coast,  but  don't  you  mind — we'll  understand  ec 
other,  I  g^oess,  afore  we  start.     I  concait  he'll  rise  considera 
^y  in  the  momin,  afore  he  catches  me  asleep  agin.     FU 
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wide  awake  for  him  next  hitch,  that's  a  fact.  I'd  a  ginn 
thousand  dollars  if  he  had  only  used  Campheirs  name  instead 
mine;  for  he  was  a  most  an  almighty  villain,  and  cheated 
proper  raft  of  folks,  and  then  shipped  himself  off  to  Botany  Ba 
for  fear  folks  would  transport  him  there ;  you  couldn  t  ruh  o 
Slick,  and  put  in  Campbell,  could  you  ?  that's  a  good  feller ; 
you  would  I'd  make  it  worth  your  while,  you  may  depend. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

THE    TROTTING   H0R8E« 

I  WAS  always  well  mounted.  I  am  fond  of  ahorse,  and  always 
piqued  myself  on  having  the  fastest  trotter  in  the  Province.  I 
have  made  no  great  progress  in  the  world,  I  feel  doubly,  there- 
fore, the  pleasure  of  not  being  surpassed  on  the  road^  I  never 
feel  80  well  or  so  cheerful  as  on  horseback,  for  there  is  some- 
thing exhilarating  in  quick  motion;  and,  old  as  I  am,  I  feel  a 
pleasure  in  making  any  person  whom  I  meet  on  the  way  put 
his  horse  to  the  full  gallop,  to  keep  pace  with  my  trotter.  ^Poor 
Ethiope!  you  recollect  him,  how  he  was  wont  to  lay  back  his 
cars  on  his  arched  neck,  and  push  away  from  all  competition. 
He  is  done,  poor  fellow  I  the  spavin  spoiled  his  speed,  and  he 
now  roams  at  large  upon  '  my  farm  at  Truro.'  Mohawk  never 
&iled  me  till  this  summer. 

I  pride  myself,  (you  may  latigh  at  such  childish  weakness  in 
a  man  of  my  age,)  but  still,  I  pride  myself  in  taking  the  conceit 
out  of  coxcombs  I  meet  on  the  road,  and  on  the  ease  with 
which  I  can  leave  a  fool  behind,  whose  nonsense  disturbs  my 
solitary  musings. 

On  my  last  journey  to  Fort  Lawrence,  as  tlie  beautiful  view 
of  Colchester  had  jmt  opened  upon  me,  and  v\%  I  yi^  coivl^xci* 
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plating  its  richness  and  exquisite  scenery,  a  tall  thin  man,  with 
hollow  cheeks  and  bright  twinkling  black  eyes,  on  a  good  bay 
horse,  somewhat  out  of  condition,  overtook  me;  and  drawing 
up,  said,  I  say.  Stranger,  I  guess  you  started  early  this  morning, 
didnt  you?  I  did,  sir,  I  replied.  You  did  not  come  from 
Halifax,  I  presume,  did  you?  in  a  dialect  too  rich  to  be 
mistaken  as  genuine  Yankee.  And  which  way  may  you  be 
travelling?  asked  my  inquisitive  companion.  To  Fort  Lawrence. 
Ah !  said  he,  so  am  I,  it  is  in  wy  circuit.  The  word  circuit 
sounded  so  professional,  I  looked  again  at  him  to  ascertain 
whether  I  had  ever  seen  him  before,  or  whether  I  had  met  with 
one  of  those  nameless,  but  innumerable  limbs  of  the  law,  who 
now  flourish  in  every  district  of  the  Province.  There  was  a 
keenness  about  his  eye,  and  an  acuteness  of  expression,  much 
in  favour  of  the  law;  but  the  dress,  and  general  bearing  of  the 
man,  made  against  the  supposition.  His  was  not  the  coat  of  a 
man  who  can  aflbrd  to  wear  an  old  coat,  nor  was  it  one  of 
'  Tempest  and  More's,'  that  distinguish  country  lawyers  from 
country  boobies.  His  clothes  were  well  made,  and  of  good 
materials,  but  looked  as  if  their  owner  had  shrunk  a  little  since 
they  were  made  for  him;  tltey  hung  somewhat  loose  on  him. 
A  large  brooch,  and  some  superfluous  seals  and  gold  keys, 
which  ornamented  his  outward  man,  looked  'New  England' 
like.  A  visit  to  the  States  had,  perhaps,  I  thought,  turned  this 
Colchester  beau  into  a  Yankee  fop.  Of  what  consequence 
was  it  to  me  who  he  was — ^in  either  case  I  had  nothing  to  do 
with  him,  and  I  desired  neither  his  acquaintance  nor  his  com- 
pany— still  I  could  not  but  ask  myself  who  can  this  man  be  ? 
I  am  not  aware,  said  I,  that  there  is  a  court  sitting  at  this  time 
at  Cumberland?  Nor  am  I,  said  my  friend.  What  then  could 
he  have  to  do  with  the  circuit?  It  occurred  to  me  he  must  be 
a  Methodist  preacher.  I  looked  again,  but  his  appearance  again 
puzzled  me.  His  attire  might  do — the  colour  might  be  suitable 
-^the  broad  brim  not  out  of  place;  but  there  was  a  want  of 
that  staidness  of  look,  that  seriousness  of  countenance,  that 
expression,  in  short,  so  characteiistic  of  the  clergy. 

I  could  not  account  for  my  idle  curiosity — a  curiosity  which, 
in  him,  I  had  the  moment  before  viewed  both  with  suspicion 
AEu/  disgust}  but  so  it  was — I  felt  a  desire  to  know  who  he^ 
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could  be  who  was  neither  lawyer  nor  preaeker,  and  yet  talked 
of  his  circuit  with  the  gp^vity  of  both.  How  ridiculous,  I 
thought  to  myself,  is  this;  I  will  leave  him.  Turning  towards 
him,  I  said,  I  feared  I  should  be  late  for  breakfast,  and  mu8t> 
therefore,  bid  him  good  morning.  Mohawk  felt  the  pressure  of 
my  knees,  and  away  we  went  at  a  slapping  pace.  I  congratu* 
luted  myself  on  conquering  my  own  curiosity,  and  on  avoiding 
that  of  my  travelling  companion.  This,  I  said  to  myself,  this 
is  the  value  of  a  good  horse;  I  patted  his  neck — I  felt  proud  of 
him.  Presently  I  heard  the  steps  of  the  unknown's  horse— the 
clatter  increased.  Ah,  my  friend,  thought  I,  it  won't  do ;  you 
should  be  well  mounted  if  you  desire  my  company;  I  pushed 
Mohawk  faster,  faster,  faster, — to  his  best.  He  outdid  himself; 
he  had  never  trotted  so  handsomely--so  easily — so  well. 

I  guess  that  is  a  considerable  smart  horse,  said  the  stranger, 
as  he  came  beside  me,  and  apparently  reined  in,  to  prevent  his 
horse  passing  me;  there  is  not,  I  reckon,  so  spry  a  one  on  my . 
eimtit. 

Circuity  or  no  circuity  one  thing  was  settled  in  my  mind;  he 
^8  a  Yankee,  and  a  very  impertinent  Yankee  too.     I  felt 
humhled,  my  pride  was  hurt,   and  Mohawk  was  beaten.     To 
continue  this  trotting  contest  was  humiliating;  I  yielded,  there- ^ 
Are,  before  the  victory  was  palpable,  and  pulled  up. 

Yes,  continued  he,  a  horse  of  pretty  considerable  good  action, 
&nd  a  pretty  fair  trotter,  too,  I  guess.  Pride  must  have  a  fall — 
I  confess  mine  was  prostrate  in  the  dust.  These  words  cut  roe 
to  the  heart.  What !  is  it  come  to  this,  poor  Mohawk,  that 
vou,  the  admiration  of  all  but  the  envious,  the  great  Mohawk, 
the  standard  by  which  all  other  horses  are  measured— > trots 
next  to  Mohawk,  only  yields  to  Mohawk,  looks  like  Mohawk-— 
that  you  are,  after  all,  only  a  counterfeit,  and  pronounced  by  a 
straggling  Yankee  to  be  merely  a  '  pretty  fair  trotter  I' 

If  he  was  trained,  I  guess  that  he  might  be  made  to  do  a 
little  more.  Excuse  me,  but  if  you  divide  your  weight  between 
the  knee  and  the  stirrup,  rather  most  on  the  knee,  and  rise  for- 
ward on  the  saddle,  so  as  to  leave  a  little  daylight  between  you 
and  it,  I  hope  I  may  never  ride  ihis  circuit  again^  if  you  don't 
get  a  mile  more  an  hour  out  of  him. 

What!  not  enovgh,  I  mentully  groaned,  to  Yivi%  m^  V<»iA 
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beaten,  but  I  must  be  told  that  I  don't  know  how  to  ride  him ; 
and  that,  too,  by  a  Yankee.  Aje,  there's  the  rab^a  Yankee 
what  ?  Perhaps  a  half-bred  puppj,  half  jankee,  half  blue-nose. 
As  there  is  no  escape,  I'll  try  to  make  out  my  riding-master. 
Tour  circuily  said  I,  my  looks  expressing  all  the  surprise  they 
were  capable  of — your  circuit,  pray  what  may  that  be  ?  Oh, 
said  he,  the  eastern  circuit — I  am  on  the  eastern  circuit,  sir.  I 
have  heard,  said  I,  feeling  that  I  now  had  a  lawyer  to  deal  with, 
that  there  is  a  great  deal  of  business  on  this  circuit — pray,  are 
there  many  cases  of  importance  ?  There  is  a  pretty  fair  business 
to  be  done,  at  least  there  has  been,  said  he,  but  the  cases  are  of 
no  great  value — we  don't  make  much  out  of  them,  we  get  them 
up  very  easy,  but  they  don't  bring  much  profit.  "What  a  beast, 
thought  I,  is  this ;  and  what  a  curse  to  a  country,  to  have  such 
an  unfeeling  pettifogging  rascal  practising  in  it — ^a  horse  jockey, 
too,  what  a  finished  character !  I'll  try  him  on  that  branch  of 
his  business. 

That  is  a  superior  animal  you  are  mounted  on,  said  I — I 
seldom  meet  one  that  can  keep  pace  with  mine.     Yes,  said  he, 
coolly,  a  considerable  fair  traveller,  and  most  particular  good 
bottom.     I  hesitated :  this  man  who  talks  with  such  unblushing 
effrontery  of  getting  up  cases,  and  making  profit  out  of  them, 
cannot  be  ofifended  at  the  question — yes,  I  will  put  it  to  him. 
Do  you  feel  an  inclination  to  part  with  him?     I  never  part 
with  a  horse,  sir,  that  suits  me,  said  he — I  am  fond  of  a  horse — 
I  don't  like  to  ride  in  the  dust  after  every  one  I  meet,  and  I 
allow  no  man  to  pass  me  but  when  I  choose.     Is  it  possible,  I 
thought,  that  he  can  know  me  ?  that  he  has  heard  of  my  foible, 
and  is  quizzing  me,  or  have  I  this  feeling  in  common  with  him? 
But,  continued  I,  you  might  supply  yourself  again.     Not  on  this 
circuity  I  guess,  said  he,  nor  yet  in  Campbeirs  circuit.    Campbell's 
circuit— pray,  sir,  what  is  that  ?    That,  said  he,  is  the  western — 
and  Lampton  rides  the  shore  circuit ;  and  as  for  the  people  on 
the  shore,  they  know  so  little  of  horses,  that  Lampton  tells  me,^ 
n  man  from  Aylesfbrd  once  sold  a  hornless  ox  there,  whose  taU 
he  had  cut  and  nicked,  for  a  horse  of  the  Goliath  breed.     I 
should  think,  said  I,  that  lit.  Lampton  must  have  no  lack  of 
cases  among  such  enlightened  clients.     Clients,  sir!  said  my 
/r/«iA  Mr.  iMmfton  is  not  a  lawyer.     I  beg  pardon,  I  thought 
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you  said  he  rode  the  circuit.  We  call  it  a  circuit,  said  the 
stranger,  who  seemed  by  no  means  flattered  by  the  mistake-— we 
divide  the  Province,  as  in  the  Almanack,  into  circuits,  in  each 
of  which  we  separately  carry  on  our  business  of  manufacturing 
and  selling  clocks.  There  are  few,  I  guess,  said  the  Clock- 
maker,  who  go  upon  tick  as  much  as  we  do,  who  have  so  little 
use  for  lawyers ;  if  attornies  could  wind  a  man  up  again^  after 
he  has  been  fairly  run  don>n^  I  guess  they'd  be  a  pretty  harmless 
sort  of  folks. 

This  explanation  restored  my  good  humour,  and  as  I  could 
not  quit  my  companion,  and  he  did  not  feel  disposed  to  leare 
me,  I  made  up  my  mind  to  travel  with  him  to  Fort  Lawrence, 
the  limit  of  his  circuiL 


CHAPTER  II. 

THE   CLOCKMAKEB. 


1  HAD  heard  of  Yankee  clock  pedlars,  tin  pedlars,  and  bible 
pedlars,  especially  of  him  who  sold  Polyglot  Bibles  {all  in 
English)  to  the  amount  of  sixteen  thousand  pounds.  The 
house  of  every  substantial  farmer  had  three  substantial  orna- 
ments, a  wooden  clock,  a  tin  reflector,  and  a  Polyglot  Bible. 
How  is  it  that  an  American  can  sell  his  wares,  at  whatever 
price  he  pleases,  where  a  blue- nose  would  fail  to  make  a  sale  at 
all?  I  will  inquire  of  the  Clockmaker  the  secret  of  his 
success. 

What  a  pity  it  is,  Mr.  Slick  (for  such  was  his  name),  what  a 
pity  it  is,  said  I,  that  you,  who  are  so  successful  in  teaching 
these  people  the  value  of  clocks^  could  not  also  teach  them  the 
value  of  time.  I  guess,  said  he^  they  have  got  that  ring  to  grow 
on  their  horns  yet,  which  every  four  year  old  has  in  our  country. 
We  reckon  hours  and  minutes  to  be  dollars  and  cents.  They 
do  nothin  in  these  parts  hut  eat,  drink,  smoke,  sleep,  ride  about, 
lounge  at  taverns,  make  speeches  at  temperance  meetings,  and 
talk  about  "  House  of  Assembly ."  If  a  man  don't  hoe  his  com, 
and  he  don't  get  a  crop,  he  says  it  is  all  owin  to  the  Bank ;  and 
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'  if  he  runs  into  debt  and  is  sued,'  why  he  says  lawyers  are  a 
cuss  to  the  country.    They  are  a  most  idle  set  of  folks,  I  tell  you. 

But  how  is  it,  daid  I,  that  you  manage  to  sell  such  an 
immense  number  of  clocks  (which  certainly  cannot  be  called 
necessary  articles)  among  a  people  with  whom  there  seems  to 
be  so  great  a  scarcity  of  money  ? 

Mr.  Slick  paused,  as  if  considenng  the  propriety  of  answering 
the  question,  and  looking  me  in  the  face,  said  in  a  confidential 
tone,  Why,  I  don't  care  if  I  do  tell  you,  for  the  market  is 
glutted,  and  I  shall  quit  this  circuit.  It  is  done  by  a  know- 
ledge of  sofi  sawder  and  human  naiur.  But  here  is  Deacon 
.  Flint's,  said  he,  I  hare  but  one  clock  left,  and  I  guess  I  will  sell 
it  to  him. 

At  the  gate  of  a  most  comfortable-looking  farm-house  stood 
Deacon  Flint,  a  respectable  old  man,  who  had  understood  the 
value  of  time  better  than  most  of  his  neighbours,  if  one  might 
judge  from  the  appearance  of  every  thing  about  him.  After  the 
usual  salutation,  an  invitation  to  "alight"  was  accepted  by  Mr. 
Slick,  who  said,  he  wiefb^d  to  take  leave  of  Mrs.  Flint  before  he 
left  Colchester. 

We  had  hardly  entered  the  house,  before  tbe  Clockmaker 
pointed  to  the  view  from  the  window,  and  addressing  himself 
to  me,  said,  If  I  was  to  tell  them  in  Connecticut,  there  was  such 
a  farm  as  this  away  down  east  here  in  Nova  Scotia,  they 
wouldn't  believe  me — why  there  aint  such  a  location  in  all  New 
England.  The  Deiicon  has  a  hundred  acres  of  dyke. — Seventy, 
said  the  Deacon,  only  seventy.  Well  seventy;  but  then  there 
is  your  fine  deep  bottom,  why  I  could  run  a  ramrod  into  it. — 
Interval,  we  call  it,  said  the  Deacon,  who,  though  evidently 
pleased  at  this  eulogium,  seemed  to  wish  the  experiment  of  the 
ramrod  to  be  tried  in  the  right  place. — Well,  interval,  if  you 
please,  (though  Professor  Eleazer  Cumstick,  in  his  work  on 
Ohio,  calls  them  bottoms,)  is  just  as  good  as  dyke.  Then  there 
is  that  water  privilege,  worth  3,000  or  4,000  dollars,  twice  as 
good  as  what  €K>vemor  Cass  paid  15,000  dollars  for.  I  wonder. 
Deacon,  you  don't  put  up  a  carding  machine  on  it:  the  same 
works  would  carry  a  turning  lathe,  a  shingle  machine,  a  circular 
saw,  grind  bark,  and  ■  Too  old,  said  the  Deacon,  too  old  for 

•U  those  speculatioini.->-01d,  repeated  the  Clockmaker,  not  you; 
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why  joa  are  worth  half  a  doien  of  the  yonng  men  we  see,  now 
a-dajs,  joa  are  young  enough  to  hare — here  he  laid  tomethtng 
in  a  lower  tone  of  voice,  which  I  did  not  distinctly  hear;  hut 
whaterer  it  was,  the  Deacon  was  pleased,  he  smiled,  and  said  he 
did  not  think  of  such  things  now. 

Bat  your  heasts,  dear  me,  your  heasts  must  he  put  in  and 
liBTeafeed;  saying  which,  he  went  out  to  order  them  to  he 
taken  to  the  stable. 

As  the  old  gentleman  closed  the  door  after  him,  Mr.  Slick 
drew  near  to  me,  and  said  in  an  under  tone,  Now  that  is  what 
I  call  "  soft  sawder"  An  Englishman  would  pass  that  man  as 
a  sheep  passes  a  hog  in  a  pastur,  without  looking  at  him ;  or, 
said  he,  looking  rather  archly,  if  he  was  mounted  on  a  pretty 
smart  horse,  I  guess  he'd  trot  away,  if  he  could.  Now  I  find — 
Here  his  lecture  on  ^ soft  sawder'  was  cut  short  by  the  en- 
trance of  Mrs.  Flint.  Jist  come  to  say  good  bye,  Mrs.  Flint.-— 
What,  have  you  sold  all  your  clocks? — Yes,  and  very  low,  to'>, 
for  money  is  scarce,  and  I  wished  to  close  the  concarn ;  no,  I 
am  wrong  in  saying  all,  for  I  have  jist  one  left.  Neighbour 
Steel's  wife  asked  to  have  the  refusal  of  it,  but  I  guess  I  won't 
sell  it;  I  had  hut  two  of  them,  this  one  and  the  feeler  of  it  that 
I  sold  Governor  Lincoln.  General  Green,  the  Secretary  of 
State  for  3Iaine,  said  he'd  give  me  50  dollars  for  this  here  oiict 
— it  has  composition  wheels  and  patent  axles,  it  is  a  bt^iutiful 
article — a  real  first  chop— no  mistake,  genuine  superfine,  but  I 
guess  I'll  take  it  back;  and  beside,  Squire  Hawk  nii^ht  think  it 
kinder  harder  that  I  didn't  give  him  the  ofibr.  Dear  me;  said 
Mrs.  Hint,  I  should  like  to  see  it;  where  is  it?  It  is  in  a  chit»t 
of  mine  over  the  way,  at  Tom  Tape's  store.  I  guess  he  can  ship 
it  on  to  Eastport.  That'i  a  good  man,  said  Mrs.  Flint,  jist  let's 
look  at  it. 

Mr.  Slick,  willing  to  oblige,  yielded  to  these  entreaties,  and 
soon  produced  the  clock — a  gawdy,  highly  varnished,  trumpery- 
looking  affair.  He  placed  it  on  the  chimney-piece,  w hero  its 
heauties  were  pointed  out  and  duly  appreciated  by  Mrs.  Flint, 
whose  adminition  was  about  ending  in  a  proposal,  when  Mr. 
Flint  returned  from  giving  his  directions  about  the  care  of  tho 
horses.  The  Deacon  praised  the  clock,  he  too  thought  it  a 
handsome  one;  but  the  Deacon  was  a  prudent  man,  he  had  a 
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watch — he  was  sorry,  but  he  had  no  occasion  for  a  clock.  I 
guess  you're  in  the  wrong  furrow  this  time,  Deacon,  it  an't  for 
sale,  said  Mr.  Slick;  and  if  it  was,  I  reckon  neighbour  Steel's 
wife  would  have  it,  for  she  gives  me  no  peace  about  it. 
Mrs.  Flint  said,  that  Mr.  Steel  had  enough  to  do,  poor  man,  to 
pay  his  interest,  without  buying  clocks  for  his  wife.  It's  no 
consarn  of  mine,  said  Mr.  Slick,  so  long  as  he  pays  me  what  he 
has  to  do,  but  I  guess  I  don't  want  to  sell  it,  and  besides  it 
comes  too  high;  that  clock  can't  be  made  at  Rhode  Island 
under  40  dollars.  Why  it  an't  possible,  said  the  Clockmaker, 
in  apparent  surprise,  looking  at  his  watch,  why  as  I'm  alive,  it  is 
4  o'clock,  and  if  I  hav'nt  been  two  blessed  hours  here — how  on 
airlh  shall  I  reach  River  Philip  to-night  ?  I'll  tell  you  what, 
Mrs.  Flint,  I'll  tell  you  what,  Mrs.  Flint,  I'll  leave  the  clock  in 
your  care  till  I  return  on  my  way  to  the  States — I'll  set  it  a 
goin,  and  put  it  to  the  right  time. 

As  soon  as  this  operation  was  performed,  he  delivered  the 
key  to  the  Deacon  with  a  sort  of  serio-comic  injunction  to  wind 
up  the  clock  every  Saturday  night,  which  Mrs.  Flint  said  she 
would  take  care  should  be  done,  and  promised  to  remind  her 
husband  of  it,  in  case  he  should  chance  to  forget  it. 

That,  said  the  Clockmaker,  as  soon  as  we  were  mounted,  that 
I  call  *  human  naturl*  Now  that  clock  is  sold  for  40  dollars — 
it  cost  me  jist  6  dollars  and  50  cents.  Mrs.  Flint  will  never 
let  Mrs.  Steel  have  the  refusal — nor  will  the  Deacon  lam,  until 
I  call  for  the  clock,  that  having  once  indulged  in  the  use  of  a 
superfluity,  how  difficult  it  is  to  give  it  up.  We  can  do  with- 
out any  article  of  luxury,  we  never  had,  but  when  once  obtained, 
it  isn't  in  *  hitman  naiur  to  surrender  it  voluntarily.  Of  fifteen 
thousand  sold  by  myself  and  partners  in  this  Province,  twelve 
thousand  were  left  in  this  manner,  and  only  ten  clocks  were 
ever  returned — when  we  called  for  them,  they  invariably  bought 
them.  We  trust  to  '  soft  sawder  to  get  them  into  the  house, 
and  to  '  human  natur'  that  they  never  come  out  of  it. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

THB  SILENT   0IRL8. 

Do  jou  see  them  nre  swallers,  said  the  Clockmakcr^  how  low 
theyfl)'?  Well,  I  presume,  wc  shali  have  rain  right  away,  and 
them  noisy  critters,  them  gulls;  how  close  they  keep  to  the 
water  down  there  in  the  Shuhenacadie ;  well,  tliat's  a  sure  sign. 
If  we  study  natur,  we  don't  want  no  thermometer.  But  I  guess 
we  shall  be  in  time  to  get  under  cover  in  a  shingle-makers  shed, 
ubout  three  miles  ahead  on  us. 

We  had  just  reached  the  deserted  horel,  when  the  rain  fell  in 
tonents, 

I  reckon,  said  the  Clockmaker,  as  he  sat  himself  down  on  a 
bundle  of  shingles,  I  reckon  they  are  bad  off  for  inns  in  this 
eountiy.  When  a  feller  is  too  lazy  to  work  here,  he  paints  his 
name  over  his  door,  and  calls  it  a  tavern,  and  us  like  as  not,  he 
makes  the  whole  neighbourhood  ns  lazy  as  himself — it  is  about 
as  easy  to  find  a  good  inn  in  Halifax,  as  it  is  to  find  wool  on  a 
goat's  back.  An  inn,  to  be  a  good  concam,  must  be  built  a 
purpose,  you  can  no  more  make  a  good  tavern  out  of  a  common 
dwelling-house,  I  expect,  than  a  good  coat  out  of  an  old  pair  of 
trowsers.  They  are  etarnal  lazy,  you  may  depend — now  there 
loight  be  a  grand  spec  made  there,  in  building  a  good  Inn  and 
^good  Church.  What  a  sacrilegious  and  unnatural  union,  said 
h  with  most  unaffected  surprise.  Not  at  all,  said  Mr.  Slick, 
^6  build  both  on  spekilation  in  the  States,  and  make  a  good 
^€al  of  profit  out  of  'em  too,  I  tell  you.  We  look  out  a  good 
sigbtly  place,  in  a  town  like  Halifax,  that  is  pretty  considerably 
^^11  peopled  with  folks  that  arc  good  marks;  and  if  there  is  no 
'^1  right  down  good  preacher  among  them,  we  build  a  hand- 
^nie  Church,  touched  off  like  a  New- York  liner,  a  racl  takin- 
^ookin  thing — and  then  we  look  out  for  a  preacher,  a  crack 
^an,  a  regilar  ten-horse-power  chap — well,  we  hire  him,  and 
^^  have  to  give  pretty  high  wages,  too,  say  twelve  hundred  or 
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sixteen  hundred  dollars  a  year.  We  take  him  at  first  on  trial 
for  a  Sabbath  or  two,  to  try  his  paces,  and  if  he  takes  with  the 
folks,  if  he  goes  down  well,  we  clinch  the  bargain,  and  let  and 
sell  the  pews ;  and  I  tell  you  it  pays  well  and  makes  a  rael 
good  investment.  There  were  few  better  specs  among  us  than 
Inns  and  Churches,  until  the  Railroads  came  on  the  carpet — as 
soon  as  tlie  novelty  of  the  new  preacher  wears  off,  we  hire 
another,  and  that  keeps  up  the  steam.  I  trust  it  will  be  long, 
yery  long,  my  friend,  said  I,  ere  the  rage  for  speculation  intro- 
duces "  the  money-changers  into  the  temple,"  with  us. 

Mr.  Slick  looked  at  me  with  a  most  ineffable  expression  of 
pity  and  surprise.  Depend  on  it,  sir,  said  he,  with  a  most 
philosophical  air,  this  Province  is  much  behind  the  intelligence 
of  the  age.  But  if  it  is  behind  us  in  that  respect,  it  is  a  long 
chalk  ahead  on  us  in  others.  I  never  seed  or  heard  tell  of  a 
country  that  had  so  many  nateral  privileges  as  this.  Why 
there  are  twice  as  many  harbours  and  water  powers  here,  as  we 
have  all  the  way  from  Eastport  to  New  Oiieens,  They  have  all 
they  can  ax,  and  more  than  they  desarve.  They  have  iron, 
coal,  slate,  grindstone,  lime,  firestone,  gypsum,  freestone,  and  a 
list  as  long  as  an  auctioneer's  catalogue.  But  they  are  either 
asleep  or  stone  blind  to  them.  Their  shores  are  crowded  with 
fish,  and  their  lands  covered  with  wood.  A  government  that 
lays  as  light  on  'em  as  a  down  counterpin,  and  no  taxes.  Then 
look  at  their  dykes.  The  Lord  seems  to  have  made  'em  on 
purpose  for  such  lazy  folks.  If  you  were  to  tell  the  citizens  of 
our  country  that  these  dykes  had  been  cropped  for  a  hundred 
years  without  manure,  they'd  say,  they  guessed  you  had  seen 
Col.  Crockett,  the  greatest  hand  at  a  flam  in  our  nation.  You 
have  heerd  tell  of  a  man  who  couldn't  see  London  for  the 
houses,  I  tell  you,  if  we  had  this  country,  you  could'nt  see  the 
harbours  for  the  shippin.  There'd  be  a  ruBh  of  folks  to  it,  as 
there  is  in  one  of  our  inns,  to  the  dinner  table,  when  they  some- 
•  times  get  jammed  together  in  the  door- way,  and  a  man  has  to 
take  a  running  leap  over  their  heads,  afore  he  can  get  in.  A 
little  nigger  boy  in  New  York  found  a  diamond  worth  2,000 
dollars;  well,  he  sold  it  to  a  watch-maker  for  50  cents — the 
little  critter  didn't  know  no  better.  Your  people  are  just  like 
^he  nigger  boy^  Ihey  don't  know  the  wily  of  their  diamond. 
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Do  you  know  the  reason  monkeys  are  no  good?  because 
thejr  chatter  all  day  long — so  do  the  niggers — and  so  do  tbe 
blue-noses  of  NoTa  Scotia~its  all  talk  and  no  \>'ork;  now, 
with  us  it's  all  work  and  no  talk — in  our  sliip-yards,  our 
ketones,  our  millsi  and  eren  in  our  vessels,  there's  no  talk-»<i 
nun  can't  work  and  talk  too.  I  guess  if  you  were  to  the 
fectories  to  Lowel  we'd  show  you  a  wonder— -^re  hundred  galls 
at  work  together  all  in  silence,  I  don't  think  our  great  country 
has  such  a  ruel  nateral  curosity  as  that — I  expect  the  world 
don't  contain  the  beat  of  that ;  for  a  woman's  tongue  goes  so 
slick  of  itself,  without  water  power  or  steam,  and  moves  so  easy 
on  its  hinges,  that  it's  no  easy  matter  to  put  a  spring  stop  ou  it, 
I  tell  you — it  comes  as  natural  as  drinkin  mint  julip. 

I  don't  pretend  to  say  the  galls  don't  nullify  the  rule,  some- 
times at  intermission  and  arter  hours,  but  when  they  do,  if  they 
don't  let  go,  then  it's  a  pity.     You  hare  heenl  a  school  come 
^t  of  httie  boys,  Lord  its  no  touch  to  it ;  or  a  flock  of  geese  at 
^  they  are  no  more  a  match  for  'em  than  a  pony  is  for  a  coach- 
^orse.     But  when  they  are  to  work,  all's  as  still  as  sleep  and  no 
^loring.     I  guess  we  have  a  right  to  brag  o'  that  invention — 
^e  trained  the  dear  critters,  so  they  don't  think  of  striking  the 
Minutes  and  seconds  no  longer. 

Now  the  folks  to  Halifax  take  it  all  out  in  talkin — they  talk 
^f  iteam-boats,  whalers,  and  railroads — but  they  all  eend  where 
ttey  begin— in  talk.  I  don't  think  I'd  be  out  in  my  latitude,  if 
i  was  to  say  they  beat  the  women  kind  at  that.  One  feller 
%iy8,  I  talk  of  goin  to  England— another  says,  I  talk  of  goin  to 
ihe  country — while  a  third  Kiys,  I  talk  of  goin  to  sleep.  If  we 
happen  to  speak  of  such  things,  we  say,  ^  I'm  right  off  down 
East ;'  or  'I'm  away  off  South.'  and  away  we  go,  jist  like  a  streak 
of  lightuin. 

When  we  want  folks  to  talk,  we  pay  'm  for  it,  such  as  minis- 
ttts,  lawyers,  and  members  of  congress ;  but  then  we  expect  the 
use  of  their  tongues,  and  not  their  hands ;  and  when  we  pay 
folks  to  work,  we  expect  the  use  of  their  hands,  and  not  their 
tongues.  I  guess  work  donH  come  kind  o'  nateral  to  the  people 
«f  this  province,  no  more  than  it  does  to  a  full  bred  horse.  I 
>  expect  they  think  they  have  a  little  too  much  blood  in  ''em  for 
Work,  for  they  are  near  about  at  proud  as  they  are  lazy. 
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Now  the  bees  know  how  to  sarve  out  such  chaps,  for  thej 
have  their  drones  too.  Well,  they  reckon  its  no  fun,  a  making 
of  honey  all  summer,  for  these  idle  critters  to  eat  all  winter- 
so  they  give  'em  Lynch  Law.  They  have  a  regular  built  mob 
of  citizens,  and  string  up  the  drones  like  the  Vixburg  gamblers. 
Their  maxim  is,  and  not  a  bad  one  neither,  I  guess,  *  No  work, 
no  honey.' 


CHAPTER  IV. 

CONYERSATIONS   AT   THE   RIVER   PHILIP. 

It  was  late  before  we  arrived  at  Pugnose's  Inn— the  evening 
was  cool,  and  a  fire  was  cheering  and  comfortable.  Mr.  Slick 
declined  any  share  in  the  bottle  of  wine,  he  said  he  was  dys- 
peptic ;  and  a  glass  or  two  soon  convinced  me  that  it  was  likely 
to  produce  in  me  something  worse  than  dyspepsy.  It  was 
speedily  removed^  and  we  drew  up  to  the  fire. 

Taking  a  small  penknife  from  his  pocket,  he  began  to  whittle 
a  thin  piece  of  dry  wood,  which  lay  on  the  hearth,  and,  after 
musing  some  time,  said,  I  guess  youVe  never  been  to  the  States. 
I  replied  that  I  had  not,  but  that  before  I  returned  to  England, 
I  proposed  visiting  that  country.  There,  said  he,  you  U  see  the 
great  Daniel  Webster — he's  a  great  man,  I  tell  you;  King 
William,  number  4,  I  guess,  would  be  no  match  for  him  as  an 
orator — he'd  talk  him  out  of  sight  in  half  an  hour.  If  he  was 
in  your  House  of  Commons,  I  reckon  h'd  make  some  of  your 
great  folks  look  pretty  streaked — he's  a  true  patriot  and  states- 
man, the  first  in  our  country,  and  a  most  partikilar  cute 
Lawyer.  There  was  a  Quaker  chap  too  cute  for  him  once, 
tho'.  This  Quaker,  a  pretty  knowin  old  shaver,  had  a  case 
down  to  Rhode  Island ;  so  he  went  to  Danel  to  hire  him  to  go 
down  and  plead  his  case  for  him ;  so  says  he.  Lawyer  Webster, 
what's  your  fee  ?  Why,  says  Daniel,  let  me  see,  I  have  to  go 
down  south  to  Washington,  to  plead  the  great  insurance  case  of 
the  Hartford  Company — and  I've  got  to  be  at  Cincinnati  to 
attend  the  Convention,  and  I  don't  see  how  I  can  go  to  Rhode 
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Island  without  great  loss  and  great  fatigue ;  it  would  cost  you, 
may  be,  more  than  you'd  be  ^villin  to  give. 

Well,  the  Quaker  looked  pretty  white  about  the  gills,  I  tell 
you,  when  he  heard  this,  for  he  could  not  do  without  him,  no 
how,  and  he  did  not  like  this  preliminary  talk  of  his  at  nil— 
at  last  he  made  bold  to  ask  him  the  worst  of  it,  what  he  would 
take?  Why,  says  Danel,  I  always  liked  the  Quakers,  they  are  a 
qaiet  peaceable  people  who  never  go  to  law  if  they  can  help  it, 
and  it  would  be  better  for  our  great  country  if  there  were  more 
such  people  in  it.  I  never  seed  or  heerd  tell  of  any  harm  in 
em,  except  goin  tbe  whole  figur  for  Gincral  Jackson,  and  that 
everlastin  almighty  villain,  Van  Buren  ;  yes,  I  love  the  Quakers, 
I  hope  they'll  go  the  Webster  ticket  yet — and  I'll  go  for  you  as 
low  as  I  can  any  way  afford,  say  1,000  dollars. 

The  Quaker  well  nigh  fainted  when  he  heerd  this ;  but  he 

was  pretty  deep  too ;  so,  says  he,  Lawyer,  that's  a  great  deal  of 

money,  but  I  have  more  cases  there,  if  I  give  you  the  1,000 

dollars  will  you  plead  the  other  cases  I  shall  have  to  give  youf 

Yes,  says  Danel,  I  will  to  the  best  of  my  humble  abilities.     So 

down  they  went  to  Rhode  Island,  and  Danel  tried  the  case  and 

carried  it  for  the  Quaker.     Well,  the  Quaker  he  goes  round  to 

all  the  folks  that  had  suits  in  court,  and  says  he.  What  will  you 

give  me  if  I  get  the  great  Danel  to  plead  for  you?     It  cost  me 

1,000  dollars  for  a  fee,  but  now  he  and  I  are  pretty  thick,  and 

as  he  is  on  the  spot,  I'd  get  him  to  plead  cheap  for  you — so  he 

got  three  hundred  dollars  from  one,  and  two  from  another,  and 

80  on,  until  he  got  eleven  hundred  dollars,  jist  one  hundred 

dollars  more  than  he  gave.     Danel  was  in  a  great  rage  when  he 

heerd  this;  What,  said  he,  do  you  think  I  would  agree  to  your 

lettin  me  out  like  a  horse  to  hire?     Friend  Danel,  said  the 

Quaker,  didst  thou  not  undertake  to  plead  all  such  cases  as  I 

should   have  to  give    thee?     If  thou  wilt   not    stand   to   thy 

agreement,  neither  will  I  stand  to  mine.     Danel  laughed  out 

ready  to  split  his  sides  at  this.     Well,  says  he,  I  guess  I  might 

as  well  stand  still  for.yuu  to  put  the  bridle  on  this  time,  for 

you  have   fairly    pinned  me    up    in  a  corner   of   the  fence 

anyhow — so  he  went  good- humoured ly  to   work  and  pleaded 

ihem  all. 

This  lazy  feller,  Pugnose^  continued  the  Clockmaker^  that 
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keeps  this  inn,  is  goin  to  sell  off  and  go  to  the  States ;  he  my% 
he  has  to  work  too  hard  here;  that  the  markets  are  doll,  and 
tlie  winters  too  long;  and  he  guesses  he  can  lire  easier  there; 
I  guess  he'll  find  his  mistake  afore  he  has  been  there  long. 
Why  our  country  aint  to  be  compared  to  this,  on  no  aooount 
whatever :  our  country  never  made  us  to  be  the  great  nation  we- 
are,  but  we  made  the  country.  How  on  airth  could  we,  if  we 
"were  all  like  old  Pugnose,  as  lazy,  as  ugly,  made  that  cold  dii& 
soil  of  New-England  produce  what  it  does?  Why,  sir,  the 
land  between  Boston  and  Siilem  would  starve  a  flock  of  geese; 
and  yet  look  at  Salem,  it  has  more  cash  than  would  buy  Nova 
Scotia  from  the  King.  We  rise  airly,  live  frugally,  and  work 
late:  what  we  get  we  take  care  of.  To  all  this  we  add 
enterprise  and  intelligence— a  fellow  that  finds  work  too  hard 
liere,  had  better  not  go  to  the  States.  I  met  an  Irishman,  one 
Pat  Lanni^an,  last  week,  who  had  just  returned  from  the 
States ;  Wliy,  says  I,  Pat,  what  on  airth  brought  you  back? 
Bad  luck  to  'em,  says  Pat,  if  I  wam't  properly  bit  What  do 
you  get  a  day  in  Nova  Scotia  ?  says  Judge  Beler  to  me.  Foar 
shillings,  your  Lordship,  says  I.  There  are  no  Lords  here,  says 
he,  we  are  all  free.  Well,  says  he,  I'll  give  you  as  much  in  one 
day  as  you  can  airn  there  in  two;  I'll  give  you  eight  shillings. 
Long  life  to  your  Lordship,  says  I.  So  next  day  to  it  I  went 
with  a  party  of  men  a-digging  of  a  piece  of  canal,  and  if  H 
wasn't  a  hot  day  my  name  is  not  Pat  Lannigan.  Presently  I 
looked  up  and  straightened  my  back,  says  I  to  a  comrade  of 
mine,  Mick,  says  I,  I'm  very  dry;  with  that,  says  the  overseer. 
We  don't  allow  gentlemen  to  talk  at  their  work  in  this  country. 
Faith,  I  soon  found  out  for  my  two  days'  pay  in  one,  I  had  to 
do  two  days'  work  in  one,  and  pay  two  weeks*  board  in  one, 
and  at  the  end  of  a  month  I  found  myself  no  better  off  in 
pocket  than  in  Nova  Scotia;  while  the  devil  a  bone  in  my 
body  that  didn't  ache  with  pain,  and  as  for  my  nose  it  took  to 
bleedin,  and  bled  day  and  night  entirely.  Upon  my  soul,  Mr. 
Slick,  said  he,  the  poor  labourer  does  not  last  long  in  your 
country;  what  with  new  rum,  hard  labour,  and  hot  weather, 
you'll  see  the  graves  of  the  Irish  each  side  of  the  canals,  for  all 
the  world  like  two  rows  of  potatoes  in  a  field  that  have  foi^ot 
to  come  up. 
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It  if  a  land,  sir,  continued  the  Clockmaker,  of  bard  work. 

We  bare  two  kinds  of  slaves,  the  niggers  and  the  white  slaves. 

iii  Etnropean  iahonrers  and  blacks  who  come  out  to  us,  do  our 

Wd  bodily  work,   while  we   direct  it   to   a  profitable   end; 

neither  rich  nor  poor,  high  nor  low,  with  us  eat  the  bread  of 

idJeness.     Our  whole  capital  is  in  active  operation,  our  whole 

]K^Qlation   is   in   active   employment.      An    idle   feller,    like 

Bognose,  who  runs  away  to  us,  is  clapt  into  harness  afore  he 

howi  where  he  bees,  and  is  made  to  work ;  like  a  horse  that 

refuses  to  draw,  he  is  put  into  the  Team-boat ;  he  finds  some 

aA)re  him,  and  others  behind  him,  he  must  either  dram^  or  be 

dragged  to  death. 


CHAPTER  V 

JUSTICE    PETTIFOG. 


Ix  the  morning  the  Clockmaker  informed  me  that  a  Justice's 

Court  was  to  be  held  that  day  at  Pugnose's  Inn,  and  he  guessed 

be  could   do  a  little   business  among  the   country  folks   that 

would  be  assembled  there.     Some  of  them,  he  siiid,  owed  him 

for  docks,  and  it  would  save  him  a  world  of  travellin,  to  have 

the  Justice  and  Constable  to  drive  them  up  together.     If  you 

want  a  fat  wether,  there's  nothin  like  penning  up  the  whole 

flock  in  a  corner.     I  guess,  said  he,  if  General  Ciiinpbell  knew 

what  sort  of  a  man  that  are  magistrate  was,  he'd  disband  him 

pretty    quick:    he's   a   regular    suck-egg — a   disgrace   to    the 

country.     I  guess  if  he  acted  that  way  in  Kentucky,  he'd  get 

&  breakfast  of  cold  lead  some  mornin,  out  of  the  small  eend  of 

a  rifle,  he'd  find  pretty  difficult   to  digest.     Tlicy  tell  me  he 

iMues  three  hundred  ivrits  a  year,  the  cost  of  wiiich,  includin 

that  tarnation  Constable's  fee,  can't  amount  to  nothin  less  than 

3,000  dollars  per  annum.     If  the  Hon.   Daniel   Webster  had 

him  before  a  jury,  I  reckon  he'd  turn  him  inside  out,  and  slip 

him  back  again,  as  quick  as  an  old  stocking.     Ile'd  paint  him 

to  the  life,  as  plain  to  l>e  known  as  the  head  of  Gineral  Jackson. 

He's  jist  a  fit  feller  for  Lynch  law,  to  be  tried^  hanged^  and 
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dnmned,  all  at  once — there's  more  nor  him  in  the  country — there's 
some  of  the  breed  in  every  county  in  the  province,  jist  one  or 
two  to  do  the  dirty  work,  as  we  keep  niggers  for  jobs  that 
would  give  a  white  man  the  cholera.  They  ought  to  pay  his 
passage,  as  we  do  with  such  critters,  tell  him  his  place  is  taken 
in  the  Mail  Coach,  and  if  he  is  found  here  after  twenty-four 
hours,  they'd  make  a  carpenters  plumb-bob  of  him,  and  hang 
him  outside  the  church  steeple  to  try  if  it  was  perpendikilar. 
He  almost  always  gives  judgment  for  plaintiff,  and  if  the  poor, 
defendant  has  an  off-set,  he  makes  him  sue  it,  so  that  it 
gtinds  a  grist  both  ways  for  him,  like  the  upper  and  lower 
millstone. 

People  soon  began  to  assemble,  some  on  foot,  and  others  on 
horseback  and  in  waggons — Pugnose's  tavern  was  all  bustle  and 
confusion — Plaintiffs,  Defendants,  and  witnesses,  all  talking, 
quarrelling,  explaining,  and  drinking.  Here  comes  the  Squire^ 
said  one;  I'm  thinking  his  horse  carries  more  roguery  than  law, 
said  another;  They  must  have  been  in  proper  want  of  timber  to 
make  a  justice  of,  said  a  third,  when  they  took  such  a  crooked 
stick  as  that;  Sap-headed  enough  too  for  refuse,  said  a  stout' 
looking  farmer;  May  be  so,  said  another,  but  as  hard  at  the 
heart  as  a  log  of  elm ;  Howsomever,  said  a  third,  I  hope  it  won't 
be  long  afore  he  has  the  wainy  edge  scored  off  of  him,  any  how. 
Many  more  such  remarks  were  made,  all  drawn  from  familiar 
objects,  but  all  expressive  of  bitterness  and  contempt. 

He  carried  one  or  two  large  books  with  him  in  his  gig,  and  a 
considerable  roll  of  papers.  As  soon  as  the  obsequious  Mr. 
Pugnose  saw  him  at  the  door,  he  assisted  him  to  alight,  ushered 
him  into  the  "best  room,"  and  desired  the  constable  to  attend 
"  the  Squire."  The  crowd  immediately  entered,  and  the  con- 
stable opened  the  court  in  due  form,  and  commanded  silence. 

Taking  out  a  long  list  of  causes,  Mr.  Pettifog  commenced 
reading  the  names — James  Sharp  versus  John  Slug— call  John 
Slug;  John  Slug  being  duly  called,  and  not  answering,  was 
defaulted.  In  this  manner  he  proceeded  to  default  20  or  30 
persons;  at  last  he  came  to  a  cause,  William  Hare  versus 
Dennis  O'Brien — call  Dennis  O'Brien ;  Here  I  am,  said  a  voice 
from  the  other  room — ^here  I  am,  who  has  anything  to  say  to  . 
Dennis  O'Brien?    Make  less  noise,  sir,  said  the  Justice,  or  I'll 
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commit  jotu    Commit  me,  is  it,  said  Dennis,  take  care  then. 
Squire,  you  don't  commit  yourself.     You  are  sued  by  William 
Hare  for  three  pounds  for  a  month's  board  and  lodging,  what 
Wcyouto  say  to  it?    Say  to  it,  said  Dennis,  did  you  ever 
hear  what  Tim  Doyle  said  >vhen  he  was  goin  to  be  hanged  for 
stealing  a  pig?  says  he.  If  the  pig  hadn't  squeeled  in  the  bog, 
I'd  never  have   been  found  out,  so  I   wouldn't — so  I'll  take 
warnin  by  Tim  Doyle's  fate;  I  say  nothin,  let  him  prove  it. 
Here  Mr.  Hare  was  called  upon  for  his  proof,  but  taking  it  for 
granted  that  the  board  would  be  admitted,  and  the  defence 
opened,  he  was  not  prepared  with  the  proof.     I  demand,  said 
Dennis,  I  demand  an  unsuit.     Here  there  was  a  consultation 
between  the  Justice  and  tlie  Plaintiff,  when  the  Justice  said,  I 
shall  not  nonsuit  him,  I  shall  continue  the  cause.     What,  hang 
it  up  till  next  Court — ^you  had  better  hang  me  up  then  at  once 
—how  can  a  poor  man  come  here  so  often-^this  may  be  the 
entertainment  Pugnose  advertises  for  horses,  but  by  Jacqucrs,  it 
is  no  entertainment  for  me — I  admit,  then,  sooner  than  come 
again,  I  admit  it.     You  admit  you  owe  him  three  pounds  then 
^or  a  month's  board  ?     I  admit  no  such  thing,  I  say  I  boarded 
>vit]i  him  a  month,  and  was  like. Pat  Moron's  cow  at  the  end  of 
i^  at  the  lifting,  bad  luck  to   him.     A  neighbour  was  here 
<^ned,  who  proved  that  the  three  pounds  might  be  the  usual 
pnce.    And  do  you  know  I  taught  his  children  to  write  at  the 
school,  said  Dennis.     You  might,  answered  the  witness. — And 
^hat  is  that  worth  ?     I  don't  know. — You  don't  know,  faith,  I 
beh'eve  you're  right,  said  Dennis,  for  if  tha  children  are  half  as 
%  rogues  as  the  father,  they  might  leave  writing  alone,  or 
thejM  be  like  to  be  hanged  for  forgery.     Here  Dennis  pro- 
duced his  account  for  teaching  five  children,  two  quarters,  at 
0  shillings  a  quarter  each,  £4  10s.     I  am  sorry,  Mr.  O'ikien, 
said  the  Justice,  very  sorry,  but  your  defence  will  not  avail  you, 
jour  account  is  too  large  for  one  Justice,  any  sum  over  three 
pounds  must  be  sued  before  two  magistrates.     But  I  only  want 
to  ofltiet  as  much  as  will  pay  the  board.     It  can't  be  done  in 
this  shnpe,  said  the  magistrate;  I  will  consult  Justice  Doolittle, 
my  neighbour,  and  if  Mr.  Hare  won't  settle  with  you,  I  will 
sue  it  for  you.     Well,  said  Dennis,  all  I  have  to  say  is,  that 
there  is  not  so  big  a  rogue  as  Hare  on  the  whole  river,  save  and 
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except  one  scoundrel  who  shall  be  nameless,  making  a  signi- 
ficant and  humble  bow  to  the  Justice.  Here  there  was  li 
general  laugh  throughout  the  Court.  Dennis  retired  to  the 
next  room  to  indemnify  himself  by  another  glass  of  grog,  aiic 
Venting  his  abuse  against  Hare  and  the  Magistrate.  Disgustec 
at  the  gross  partiality  of  the  Justice,  I  also  quitted  the  Coart~ 
fiilly  concurring  in  the  opinion,  though  not  in  the  language,  tha'^ 
Dennis  was  giving  utterance  to  in  the  bar  room. 

Pettifog  owed  his  elevation  to  his  interest  at  an  election.  It 
is  to  be  hoped  that  his  subsequent  merits  will  be  as  promptlj 
rewarded,  by  his  dismissal  from  a  bench  >yhich  he  disgraces  and 
defiles  by  his  presence. 


CHAPTER  VT. 


ANECDOTES. 

As  we  mounted  our  horses  to  proceed  to  Amherst,  groups  of 
country  people  were  to  be  seen  standing  about  Pugnose's  inn, 
talking  over  the  events  of  the  morning,  while  others  were  dis- 
persing to  their  several  homes. 

A  pretty  prime  superfine,  scoundrel,  that  Pettifog,  said  the 
Clockmaker;  he  and  his  constable  are  well  mated,  and  they're 
travelled  in  the  same  gear  so  long  together,  that  they  make  about 
as  nice  a  yoke  of  rascals  as  you'll  meet  in  a  day's  ride.  They 
pull  together  like  one  rope  reeved  through  two  blocks.  That 
are  constable  was  een  almost  strangled  t*other  day;  and  if  he 
hadn'^t  had  a  little  grain  more  wit  than  his  master,  I  guess  he'd 
had  his  wind-pipe  stopped  as  tight  as  a  bladder.  There  is  an 
outlaw  of  a  feller  here,  for  all  the  world  like  one  of  our  Kenr 
tucky  Squatters,  one  Bill  Smith — a  critter  that  neither  fears 
man  nor  devil.  Sheriff  and  Constable  can't  make  no  hand  of 
him — ^they  can't  catch  him  no  how;  and  if  they  do  come  up 
with  him,  he  slips  through  their  fingers  like  an  eel;  and  then, 
he  goes  armed,  and  he  can  knock  out  the  eye  of  a  squirrel  with 
a  ball,  at  fifty  yards  hand  runnin-^-a  rigilar  ugly  customer. 

Well,  Nabb,  the  constable,  had  a  writ  agin  him,  and  he  was 
cyphering  a  good  while  how  he  should  catch  him ;  at  last  he  hit 
•on  a  plan  that  he  thought  was  pretty  deyer,  and  he  scheeme4 
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^OT  a  chance  to  try  it.     So  one  day  he  heard  tluit  Bill  nun  up  f* 

Pugnose's  Inn,  a  settlin  some  husineu,  and  wa«  ]ik(*ly  to  \n» 

there  all  night.     Nahb  waits  till  it  was  considerable  hitc  in  the 

eTenin,  and  then  he  takes  his  horxe  and  rides  down  to  the  inn, 

tuid  hitches  his  beast  behind  the  hay  stack.     Then  he  rniwls  up 

to  the  winder  and  peeps  in,  and  watches  there  till  Bill  should 

go  to  bed,  thinkin  the  best  way  to  catch   them   are   sort  fif 

animals  is  to  catch  'em  asleep.     Well,  he  kept  Nabb  a  wait  in 

outside  so  long,  with  his  talkin  and  singin,  that  he  well  nt«rh 

fell  asleep  first  himself;  at  last  Hill  began  to  strip  for   Ivd. 

First  he  takes  out  a  long  pocket  piHtol,  examines  th(*  priminf", 

and  lays  it  down  on  the  table,  near  tht*  head  of  the  bed. 

When  Nabb  sees  this,  he  begins  to  creep  like  all  orer,  an 'I 
feel  kinder  ugly,  and  rather  sick  of  his  job  :  but  when  he  se'-d 
him  jamp  into  bed,  and  heerd  him  snore  out  a  noisf  lik*;  a  man 
drivin  pigs  to  market,  he  plucked  up  courage,  and  thought  h<» 
might  do  it  easy  arter  all  if  he  was  to  open  the  dor^r  swiftly  and 
nudse  one  spring  on  him  afore  he  could  wake.  H*f  round  h" 
goes,  lifts  up  the  latch  of  his  door  as  soft  as  soap,  and  makes  a 
jump  right  atop  of  him,  as  he  lay  on  the  l>ed.  I  gu'iis  I  got  you 
this  time,  stiid  Nabb.  I  guess  so  too,  said  Bill,  but  I  wivh  you 
wouldn't  lay  so  plaguy  heary  on  nie — jist  turn  orer,  that's  a 
good  feller,  will  you?  With  that.  Bill  lays  his  arm  on  him  to 
1^  him  up,  for  he  said  he  was  squeezed  as  flat  as  a  pattcake, 
And  afore  Nabb  knew  where  he  was,  Bill  rolled  him  ri;rht  tyrer^ 
^d  was  atop  of  him.  Then  he  seized  him  by  the  throat,  and 
twisted  his  pipe,  till  his  eyes  were  as  big  as  sarcers,  and  his 
tODgne  grew  six  inches  longer,  while  he  kept  mukin  faces,  for 
«1  the  world  like  the  pirate  that  was  hanged  to  Monument 
^1)  at  Boston.  It  was  pretty  near  over  with  him,  when  Kabb 
"bought  of  his  spurs;  so  he  just  curled  up  both  heels,  and  drore 
tile  spurs  right  into  him;  he  let  him  have  it  juKt  l>elow  his 
^per;  as  Bill  was  naked,  he  had  a  fair  chance,  and  he  ragged 
him  like  the  leaf  of  a  book  cut  open  with  your  finger.  At  last, 
Kil  could  stand  it  no  longer,  he  l**t  go  his  hold,  and  roared  like 
&  bull,  and  clappin  both  hands  ahind  him,  he  out  of  the  door 
«ike  a  shot.  If  it  hadn't  been  for  them  are  spurs,  I  guess 
Bill  would  hare  sayed  the  hangman  a  job  of  Nabb  that 
time. 
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The  Clockraaker  was  an  observing  man,  and  equally  com- 
municative. Nothing  .escaped  his  notice;  he  knew  every  body's 
genealogy,  history  and  means,  and  like  a  driver  of  an  Englisli 
Stage  Coach,  was  not  unwilling  to  impart  what  he  knew.  Do 
you  see  that  snug-looking  house  there,  said  he,  with  a  short 
scarce  garden  afore  it?  that  belongs  to  Elder  Thomson.  The 
Elder  is  pretty  close-fisted,  and  holds  special  fast  to  all  he  gets. 
He  is  a  just  man  and  very  pious,  but  I  have  observed  when  a 
man  comes  near  about  too  good,  he  is  apt,  sometimes,  to  slip 
ahead  into  avarice,  unless  he  looks  sharp  arter  his  girts.  A 
friend  of  mine  to  Connecticut,  an  old  sea  captain,  who  was 
once  let  in  for  it  pretty  deep  by  a  man  with  a  broader  brim 
than  common,  said  to  me,  "  Friend  Sam,"  says  he,  "  I  don't 
like  those  folks  who  are  too  d — n  good,"  There  is,  I  expect 
some  truth  in  it,  tho'  he  needn't  have  swore  at  all,  but  he  was 
an  awful  hand  to  swear.  Howsomever  that  may  be,  there  is  a 
story  about  the  Elder  that*s  not  so  coarse  neither. 

It  appears  an  old  Minister  came  there  once  to  hold  a  meetin' 
to  his  house — well — arter  meetin  was  over,  the  Elder  took  the 
minister  all  over  his  farm,  which  is  pretty  tidy,  I  tell  you :  and 
he  showed  him  a  great  Ox  he  had,  and  a  swingeing  big  Pig, 
that  weighed  some  six  or  seven  hundred  weight,  that  he  was 
plaguy  proud  of,  but  he  never  offered  the  old  minister  anything 
to  eat  or  drink.  The  preacher  was  pretty  tired  of  all  this,  and 
seein  no  prospect  of  being  asked  to  partake  with  the  family, 
«nd  tolerably  sharp  set,  he  asked  one  of  the  boys  to  fetch  him 
his  horse  out  of  the  barn.  "When  he  was  taking  leave  of  the 
Elder,  (there  were  several  folks  by  at  the  time)  says  he,  Elder 
Thomson,  you  have  a  fine  farm  here,  a  very  fine  farm,  indeed  ; 
you  have  a  large  Ox  too,  a  very  large  Ox;  and  I  think,  said  he, 
I've  seen  to  day,  (turnin  and  lookin  him  full  in  the  face,  ior  he 
intended  to  hit  him  pretty  hard,)  /  think  I  have  seen  to  day  the 
greatest  Hog  I  ever  saw  in  my  life.  The  neighbours  snickered 
a  good  deal,  and  the  Elder  felt  pretty  streaked.  I  guess  he'd 
give  h'is  great  pig  or  his  great  ox  either  if  that  story  had'nt  got 
wind. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

OO    AHEAD* 

When  we  resumed  our  conyersation,  the  Clockmnker  said, 
^^I  guess  we  are  the  greatest  nation  on  the  face  of  the  airth,  and 
the  most  enlightened  too." 

This  was  rather  too  arrogant  to  pass  unnoticed,  and  I  was 
ahout  replying,  that  whaterer  douhts  there  might  be  on  that 
subject,  there  could  be  none  whatever  that  they  were  the  most 
modesl ;  when  he  continued,  We  go  a-head,  the  Nora  Scotians 
go  astarn.  Our  ships  go  ahead  of  the  ships  of  other  folics, 
our  8team-boats  beat  the  British  in  speed,  and  so  do  our  stage- 
coaches; and  I  reckon  a  rael  right  down  New  York  Trotter 
might  stump  the  univarse  for  ^*  going  ahead."  But  since  we 
introduced  the  Railroads,  if  we  don't  go  "  ahead"  its  a  pity. 
We  never  fairly  knew  what  goin  the  whole  hog  was  till  then; 
>^e  actilly  went  ahead  of  ourselves,  and  that's  no  easy  matter  I 
tell  }ou.  If  they  only  have  edication  here,  they  might  learn  to 
^0  80  too,  but  they  don't  know  notliin*.  You  undervalue  them, 
^id  I,  they  hare  their  College  and  Academies,  their  grammar 
whools  and  primary  institutions,  and  I  believe  there  are  few 
among  them  who  cannot  read  and  write. 

I  guess  all  that's  nothin',  said  he.  As  for  Latin  and  Qreek, 
ve  don't  valy  it  a  cent ;  we  teach  it,  and  so  we  do  paintin  and 
music,  because  the  English  do,  and  we  like  to  go  ahead  on  'em, 
6Ven  in  them  are  things.  As  for  readin,  its  well  enough  «or 
^em  that  has  nothin  to  do,  and  writin  is  plaguy  apt  to  bring  a 
man  to  States  prison,  particularly  if  he  writes  his  name  so  like 
another  man  as  to  have  it  mistaken  for  his'n.  Cyphcrin  is  the 
thing — if  a  man  knows  how  to  cypher,  he  is  sure  to  get  rich. 
We  are  a  *'  calculatin"  people,  we  all  cypher. 

A  horse  that  wont  go  ahead,  is  apt  to  run  back,  and  the  more 
jon  whip  him  the  faster  he  goes  astarn.  That's  jist  the  way 
with  the  Nova  Scotians;  they  have  been  runnia  back  so  fast 
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lately,  that  they  have  tumbled  over  a  Bank  or  two,  and  nearly 
broke  their  necks;  and  now  they've  got  up  and  shook  them- 
selves, they  swear  their  dirty  clothes  and  bloody  noses  are  all 
owin  to  the  Banks,  I  guess  if  they  won't  look  ahead  for  the 
futur,  they'll  larn  to  look  behind,  and  see  if  there's  a  bank  near 
hand  'em. 

A  bear  always  goes  down  a  tree  starn  foremost.  He  is  a 
cunnin  critter,  he  knows  tante  safe  to  carry  a  heavy  load  over 
his  head,  and  his  rump  is  so  heavy,  he  don't  like  to  trust  it  over 
hisn,  for  fear  it  might  take  a  lurch,  and  carry  him  heels  over 
head  to  the  ground;  so  he  lets  his  starn  down  first,  and  his 
head  arter.  I  wish  the  blue-noses  would  find  as  good  an  excuse 
ill  their  rumps  for  running  backwards,  as  he  has.  But  the 
bear  "  cyphers^"  he  knows  how  many  founds  his  hams  weigh, 
and  he  ''^calculates*'  if  he  carried  them  up  in  the  air,  they 
might  be  top  heavy  for  him. 

If  we  had  this  Province  we'd  go  to  work  and  "  cypher"  right 
off.  Halifax  is  nothin  without  a  river  or  back  country:  add 
nothin  to  nothin,  and  I  guess  you  have  nothin  still-~add  a 
Railroad  to  the  Bay  of  Fundy,  and  how  much  do  you  git  ? 
That  requires  cjrphering — it  will  cost  300,000  dollars,  or  7^)000 
pounds  your  money — add  for  notions  omitted  in  the  addition 
column,  one  third,  and  it  makes  even  money — 100,000  pounda. 
Interest  at  5  per  cent  5,000  pounds  a  year,  now  turn  over  the 
slate  and  count  up  freight. — ^I  make  it  upwarda  of  25,000 
pounds  a  year.  If  I  had  you  at  the  desk,  I'd  show  yoa  a  bill 
of  items.  Now  comes  ^^subtraction;'  deduct  cost  of  engine^ 
wear  and  tear,  and  expenses,  and  what  not,  and  reduce  it  for 
shortness  down  to  5,000  pounds  a  year,  the  amount  of  interest. 
What  figures  have  you  got  now?  you  have  an  investment  that 
pays  interest,  I  guess,  and  if  it  don't  pay  more,  then  I  don't 
know  chalk  from  cheese.  But  suppose  it  don't,  and  that  it 
only  yields  2^  per  cent,  (and  it  requires  good  cypherin,  I  tell 
you,  to  say  how  it  would  act  with  folks  that  like  goin  astaro 
better  than  goin  ahead,)  what  would  them  are  wise  ones  say 
then  ?  Why  the  critters  would  say  it  won't  pay;  but  1  say  the 
sum  ant  half  stated. 

Can  you  count  in  your  head  ?     Not  to  any  extent,  said  I^ 
fFeJJ,  that's  an  etamal  pity,  said  the  Clockraaker,  for  I  should 


60  AHEAD.  S3 

like  to  show  jou  Yankee  Cypherin.  AVIiat  U  the  entire  rael 
eitaie  of  Halifax  worth,  at  a  yaleation  ?  I  really  cannot  tuy. 
Ab,  aaid  he,  I  see  you  don't  cypher,  and  Latin  and  Greek  won't 
da;  them  are  people  had  no  railroads.  Well,  find  out,  and 
then  only  add  ten  per  cent  to  it,  for  increased  raly,  and  if  it 
don't  give  the  cost  of  a  railroad,  then  my  name  is  not  Sam 
Slick.     Well,  the  land  between  Halifax  and  Ardoise  is  worth 

— — nothing,  add  5  per  cent  to  that,  and  send  the  sum  to 

the  College,  and  ax  the  students  how  much  it  comes  to.  But 
ivlien  you  get  into  Hants  County,  I  guess  you  hare  land  worth 
comin  all  the  way  from  Boston  to  see.  His  lioyal  Highness 
the  King,  I  guess,  hasn't  got  the  like  in  his  dominions.  Well, 
add  15  per  cent  to  all  them  are  lands  that  border  on  Windsor 
Basis,  and  5  per  cent  to  what  butts  on  basin  of  Mines,  and 
tbea  what  do  you  get?  A  pretty  considerable  sum  I  tell  yo:i 
—but  it's  no  use  to  giye  you  the  chalks^  if  you  can't  keep  the 
idlici. 

Now  we  will  lay  down  the  schoolmaster's  assistant  and  take 
up  another  book,  every  bit  and  grain  as  gooil  as  that,  although 
these  folks  affect  to  sneer  at  it — ^I  mean  human  uatur.  Ah ! 
ttid  I,  a  knowledge  of  that  was  of  great  service  to  you,  cer- 
tainly, in  the  sale  of  your  clock  to  the  old  Deacon;  let  us  see 
how  it  will  assist  you  now.  What  does  a  clock  want  that's  run 
down?  said  he.  Undoubtedly  to  be  wound  up,  I  replied.  I 
guess  you've  hit  it  this  time.  The  folks  of  Halifax  have  run 
down  and  they'll  never  go  to  all  etarnity,  till  they  are  wound 
up  into  motion;  the  works  are  all  good,  and  it  is  plaguy  well 
^^^  and  set — it  only  wants  a  key.  Put  this  railroad  into 
^Yation,  and  the  activity  it  will  inspire  into  business,  the  new 
^e  it  will  give  the  place,  will  surprise  you.  It's  like  liftin  a 
<^ild  off  its  crawling,  and  putting  him  on  his  legs  to  run — seo 
'^ow  the  little  critter  goes  ahead  arter  that.  A  kurnel,  (I  don't 
luean  a  Kurnel  of  militia,  for  we  don't  valy  that  breed  o'  cattle 
nothin^they  do  nofhin  strut  about  and  screech  all  day  like 
peacocks)  but  a  kurnel  of  grain,  when  sowed,  will  stool  into 
■*Veral  shoots,  and  each  shoot  bear  many  kurnels,  and  will 
'^Uhiply  itself  thus — 4  times  1  is  4,  and  4  times  25  is  100, 
you  see  all  natur  cyphers,  except  the  blue-noses.)  Jist  so,  this 
^^e  tailroad  will  not  perhaps  beget  o^her  railroad?,  but  it  will 
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l>egot  a  spirit  of  enterprise,  that  will  beget  other  usefol  S^B 
]>rovcnientfi.  It  will  enlarge  the  sphere  and  the  means  of  traa^ 
open  new  sources  of  traffic  and  suppiv— develop  resources — a.»<« 
uiuit  is  of  more  value  perhaps  than  all — beget  motion.  It  wi« 
teach  the  folks  that  go  astam  or  stand  stock  still,  like  the 
state-house  in  Boston,  though  they  do  saj  the  foundation  of 
that  lias  moved  a  little  this  summer,  not  only  to  go  ^  aheaiy 
but  to  nullify  lime  and  space* 

Here  his  horse  (who,  feeling  the  animation  of  his  master,  bad 
been  restive  of  late)  set  off  at  a  most  prodigious  rate  of  trotting* 
It  was  some  time  before  he  was  reined  up.     When  I  overtook 
him,  the  Clockmaker  said,  this  old  Yankee  horse,  jou  see,- 
undcrstands  our  word  ^'  go  ahead*  better  nor  these  blue  noses. 

What  is  it  J  he  continued^  what  is  it  that  ^fellers  the  keels  of 
n  ytMvg  country y  and  hangs  like  a  ^poke^  around  its  neckf  nfhai 
retards  the  cultivation  of  its  soil^  and  the  impnmemeni  of  Us 
fisheries  ? — the  high  price  of  labour^  I  gtiess.  Well,  whats  a 
ruilroad  ?  The  substitution  of  mechanical  for  human  and  animal 
labour,  on  a  scale  as  grand  as  our  great  country.  Labour  is 
dear  in  America,  and  cheap  in  Europe.  A  railroad,  therefore, 
is  comparatively  no  manner  of  use  to  them,  to  what  it  is  to  us — 
it  docs  wonders  there,  but  it  works  miracles  here.  There  ii 
makes  the  old  man  younger,  but  here  it  makes  a  child  a  giant. 
To  us  it  is  river,  bridge,  road,  and  canal,  alt  one.  It  savei 
what  we  hant  got  to  spare,  men,  horses,  carts^  vessels^  barges, 
and  what's  all  in  all — tiine. 

Since  the  creation  of  tiie  univarse,  I  guess  it's  the  greatest 
invention  arter  nmn.  Now  this  is  what  I  call  "cypherin"  artei 
human  natur,  while  figures  are  cypherin  arter  the  "  assistant.' 
Tiiese  two  sorts  of  cypherin  make  idication — and  you  maj 
depend  on''t.  Squire,  there  is  nothing  like  folks  cypherin,  if  thej 
want  to  go  "  ahead." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE   PREACHER  THAT   WANDERED  FROM   UI8  TEXT, 

I QUIC8S,  said  the  Clockmaker,  we  know  more  of  Nora  Scotia 
AH  the  blue-noses  themselves  do.  llie  Yankees  are  further 
oead  than  most  folks ;  they  can  cen  a  most  see  round  tother 
ide  of  a  thing ;  indeed,  some  on  them  have  hurt  their  eyes  by 
i,  and  sometimes  I  think  that's  the  reason  such  a  sight  of  them 
wear  spectacles.  The  first  I  ever  hecrd  tell  of  Cumberland  was 
from  Mr.  Everett  of  Congress ;  he  know'd  as  much  about  it  as 
if  he  had  lived  here  all  his  days,  and  maybe  a  little  grain  more. 
He  is  a  most  splendid  man  that — we  class  him  No.  1,  letter  A. 
One  night  I  chanced  to  go  into  General  Peep's  tavern  at  Boston, 
and  \vho  should  I  see  there  but  the  great  Mr.  Everett,'a  studying 
oyer  a  map  of  the  Province  of  Nova  Scotia.  Why  it  aint  pos- 
sible! said  I — if  that  aint  Professor  Everett,  as  I  am  alive  I  why 
how  do  you  do,  Professor  ?  Pretty  well,  I  give  you  thanks,  said 
be;  how  be  you?  but  I  aint  no  longer  Professor;  I  gin  that  up, 
wd  also  the  trade  of  Preachin,  and  took  to  Politics.  You  don't 
*>y  80,  said  I ;  why  what  on  airth  is  the  cause  o'  that  ?  Why, 
^ys  he,  look  here,  Mr.  Slick.  What  is  the  use  of  reading  o^ 
^Proverbs  of  Solomon  to  our  free  and  enlightened  citizens, 
"*»*  are  every  mite  and  morsal  as  wise  as  he  was  ?  That  are 
'^  undertook  to  say  there  was  nothin  new  under  the  sun.  I 
P^  he'd  think  he  spoke  a  little  too  fast,  if  he  was  to  see  our 
^^^-boats,  railroads,  and  India  rubber  shoes — three  inventions 
^orth  more  nor  all  he  knew  put  in  a  heap  together.  Well,  I 
^^'t  know,  says  I,  but  somehow  or  another  I  guess  you'd  have 
'^nd  preachin  the  best  speculation  in  the  long  run ;  them  are 
^oitorians  pay  better  than  Uncle  Sam  (we  call,  said  the  Clock- 
'^er,  the  American  public  Uncle  Sam,  as  you  call  the  British 
Join  Bull). 

That  remark  seemed  to  grig  him  a  little ;  he  felt  oneasy  like, 
^  walked  twice  across  the  room,  fifty  fiithoms  deep  in  thought ; 
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at  last  he  said,  livhich  way  are  you  ^om,  Mr.  Slick,  this  hitch! 
Why,  says  I,  iVe  been  away  up  south,  a  spekelatin  in  nutmegib 
I  hope,  says  the  Professor,  they  were  a  good  article,  the  rad 
right  down  genuiiie  thing.  No  mistake,  says  I, — ^no  mistake, 
Professor :  they  were  all  prime,  first  chop,  but  why  did  you  ax 
that  are  question  ?  Why,  says  he,  that  etamal  scoundrel,  that 
Captain  John  Allspice  of  Nahant,  he  used  to  trade  to  Charleston, 
and  he  carried  a  cargo  once  there  of  fifty  barrels  of  nutmegs: 
well,  he  put  half  a  bushel  of  good  ones  into  each  eend  of  the 
barrel,  and  the  rest  he  filled  up  with  wooden  ones,  so  like  tiic 
rael  thing,  no  soul  could  tell  the  difference  until  he  hit  one  wUk 
his  teeth;  and  that  he  nerer  thought  of  doing  oi^  untii  he  wu 
first  bit  himself.  Well,  it's  been  a  standin  joke  with  them  an 
southerners  agin  us  ever  since. 

It  was  only  t'*other  day  at  Washinton,  that  ererlastin  Varginj 
duellist  General  Cuffy,  afore  a  number  of  senators,  at  the  Pre* 
sident's  house,  said  to  me.  Well,  Everett,  says  he — ^you  know  I 
was  always  dead  agin  your  Tariff  bill,  but  I  have  changed  my 
mind  since  your  able  speech  on  it;  I  shall  vote  for  it  now. 
Give  me  your  hand,  says  I,  General  Cuffy ;  the  Boston  folks 
will  be  dreadful  glad  when  they  hear  your  splendid  talents  are 
on  our  side — I  think  it  will  go  now — we'll  carry  it.  Yes,  sayt 
he^  your  factories  down  east  beat  all  natur ;  they  go  ahead  on 
the  English  a  long  chalk.  You  may  depend  I  was  glad  to  heai 
the  New  Englanders  spoken  of  that  way — I  felt  proud,  I  tell 
you — and,  says  he,  there's  one  manufacture  that  might  stump 
all  Europe  to  produce  the  like.  What's  that?  says  I,  lookin  at 
pleased  all  the  while  as  a  gall  that's  tickled.  Why,  says  he,  the 
facture  of  wooden  nutmegs;  that*s  a  cap  sheef,  that  bangs  the 
bush — its  a  real  Yankee  patent  invention.  With  that  all  the 
gentlemen  set  up  a  laugh,  you  might  have  heerd  away  down  tc 
Sandy  Hook — and  the  General  gig  gobbled  like  a  great  turkej 
cock,  the  half  nigger  half  alligator  like  looking  villain  as  he  is. 
I  tell  you  what,  Mr.  Slick,  said  the  Professor,  I  wish  with  sill 
my  heart  tliem  are  damned  nutmegs  were  in  the  bottom  of  tlu 
sea.  That  was  the  first  oath  I  ever  heerd  him  let  slip :  but  h( 
was  dreadful  ryled,  and  it  made  me  feel  ugly  too,  for  its  awfu 
to  hear  a  minister  swear ;  and  the  only  match  I  know  for  it,  i; 
to  hear  a  regular  sneezer  of  a  sinner  quote  scriptur.     Says  I 
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Ml  Everett,  that's  tlie  fruit  that  politics  bear ;  for  m  j  part,  I 
aerer  leed  a  good  graft  on  it  jet,  that  bore  anything  good  to  eat 
or  easj  to  digest. 

Weil,  Le  stood  awhile  looking  down  on  the  carpet,  with  his 
hadi  behind  him,  quite  taken  up  a  cyphcrin  in  his  head,  and 
then  lie  straightened  himself  up,  and  he  put  his  hand  upon  his 
heart,  jist  as  he  used  to  do  in  the  pulpit  (he  looked  pretty  I  tell 
Jon\and  slowly  liftin  his  hand  off  his  breast,  he  said,  31  r.  blick, 
oor  tree  of  liberty  was  a  most  beautiful  tree — a  splendid  tree-— 
it  was  a  sight  to  look  at ;  it  was  well  fenced  and  well  protected, 
and  it  grew  so  stately  and  so  handsome,  that  strangers  caime  from 
all  parts  of  the  globe  to  see  it.  They  all  allowed  it  was  the  most 
Bplendid  thing  in  the  world.  Well,  the  mol>s  have  broken  in 
aad  tore  down  the  fences,  and  snapped  off  the  branchc'S,  and 
scattered  all  the  leaves  about,  and  it  looks  no  better  than  a  gallus 
tree.  I  am  afeered,  said  he,  I  tremble  to  think  on  it,  but  I  am 
afeered  our  ways  will  no  longer  be  ways  of  pleasantness,  nor  our 
paths,  paths  of  peace;  I  am,  indeed,  I  vow,  Mr.  fcflick.  He 
looked  so  streaked  and  so  chop-fallen,  that  I  felt  kinder  sorry 
for  him;  I  actilly  thought  he'd  a  boo«hood  right  out. 

So,  to  turn  the  conversation,  stiys  I,  Professor,  what  are  mnp 

it  that  I  seed  you  a  studyin'  over  when  I  came  in  ?    Siiys  he,  it'^s 

a  map  of  Nova  Scotia.     That,  says  he,  is  a  valuable  province,  a 

rael  clever  province;  we  han't  got  the  like  on  it,  but  its  niobt 

plagily  in  our  way.     Well,  says  I,  send  for  Sam  Patch  (that  are 

man  was  a  great  diver,  says  the  Ciockmakcr,  and  the  last  dive 

lie  took  was  off  the  falls  of  Niagara,  and  he  was  never  lieerd  of 

agin  till  t'other  day,  when  Captain  Enoch  Wentworth,  of*  the 

l^sy  Ann  Whaler,  saw  him  in  the  South  Sea.     Why,  8a3's 

Captain  Enoch  to  him,  why  Sam,  savs  he,  how  on  airth  did  you 

get  here?     I  thought  you  was  drowned  to  the  Canadian  lines. 

Why,  says  he,  I  didn't  get  on  airth  here  at  all,  but  I  came  right 

slap  through  it.     In  that  are  Niagara  dive  I  went  so  ever  last  in 

deep,  I  thought  it  was  just  as  short  to  come  up  t'other  side,  so 

out  I  came  in  these  parts.     If  I  don't  take  the  shine  off  tlie  Sea 

Sar|>ent  when  I  get  back  to  Boston,  then  my  nanie'^s  not  Sam. 

Patch.)     Well,  says  I,  Professor,  send  for  Sam  Patch,  the  diver,. 

and  let  him  dive  down  and  stick  a  torpedo  in  the  bottom  of  the. 

Province,  and  blow  it  up  ;  or  if  that  won't  do,  send  for  some  of: 
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our  steam  tow-boats  from  our  great  Eastern  cities,  and  tow  it 
oat  to  sea ;  you  know  there's  notbin  our  folks  can't  do,  when 
they  once  fairly  take  hold  on  a  thing  in  airnest. 
.  Well  that  made  him  laugh :  he  seemed  to  forget  about  the 
nutmegs,  and  says  he,  That's  a  bright  scheme,  but  it  won't  do  ; 
we  shall  want  the  Province  some  day  or  another  I  know,  and  I 
guess  well  buy  it  of  King  William ;  they  say  he  is  over  head 
and  ears  in  debt,  and  owes  nine  hundred  millions  of  pounds 
starlin — we'll  buy  it,  as  we  did  Florida.  In  the  meantime  we 
must  have  a  canal  from  Bay  Fundy  to  Bay  Varte,- right  through 
Cumberland  neck,  by  Shittyack,  for  our  fishing  vessels  to  go  to 
Labradore.  I  guess  you  must  ax  leave  fii*st,  said  I.  That'^s  jist 
what  I  was  cyphering  at,  says  he,  when  you  came  in.  I  believe 
we  wont  ax  them  at  all,  but  jist  fall  to  and  do  it;  its  a  rOad  of 
needcessity.  I  once  heard  Chief  Justice  Marshall  of  Baltimore 
say.  If  the  people's  highway  is  dangerous — a  man  may  take 
down  a  fence — and  pass  through  the  fields  as  a  way  of  need^ 
cessitij ;  and  we  shall  do  it  on  that  principle,  as  the  way  round 
by  Isle  Sable  is  dangerous.  I  wonder  the  Nova  Scotians  don't 
do  it  for  their  own  convenience,  said  I,  it  wouldn't  make  a  bad 
speculation  that.  The  critters  don't  know  no  better,  said  he. 
Well,  says  I,  the  St.  John's  folks,  why  don't  they  ?  for  they  are 
pretty  cute  chaps  them. 

They  remind  me,  says  the  Professor,  of  Jim  Billings.  You 
knew  Jim  Billings,  didn't  you,  Mr.  Slick?  O  yes,  said  I,  I 
knew  him.  It  was  him  that  made  such  a  talk  by  shippin 
blankets  to  the  West  Ingies.  The  same,  says  he.  Well,  I 
went  to  see  him  the  other  day  at  Mrs.  Lecain's  Boardin  House, 
and  says  I,  Billings,  says  I,  you  have  a  nice  location  here,  A 
plagy  sight  too  nice,  said  ho.  Marm  Lecain  makes  such  an 
eternal  touss  about  her  carpets,  that  I  have  for  to  go  along  that 
everlasting  long  entry,  and  down  both  staircases,  to  the  street 
door  to  spit;  and  it  keeps  all  the  gentlemen  a  runnin  with  their 
mouths  full  all  day.  I  had  a  rael  bout  with  a  New^  Yorker  this 
mornin,  I  run  down  to  the  street  door,  and  afore  I  seed  any 
body  a  comin,  I  let  go,  and  I  vow  if  I  didn't  let  a  chap  have  it 
all  over  his  white  waistcoat.  Well,  he  makes  a  grab  at  mc, 
aud  I  shuts  the  door  right  to  on  his  wrist,  and  hooks  the  door 
chain  taught,  and  leaves  him  there,  and  into  Marm  Lecain's 


WANDERING  FROM  THE  TEXT.  29 

bed-room  like  a  shot,  and  hides  behind  the  curtain.  Well,  he 
roared  like  a  bull,  till  black  Lucretia,  one  of  the  house  helps, 
let  him  go,  and  thej  looked  into  all  the  gentlemen's  rooms  and 
found  nobody — so  I  got  out  of  that  are  scrape.  So,  what  with 
Marm  Lecain's  carpets  in  the  house,  and  other  folks'  waistcoats 
in  the  street,  its  too  nice  a  location  for  me,  I  guess,  so  I  shall  up 
killoch  and  off  to-morrow  to  the  Tree  mont. 

Now,  says  the  Professor,  the  St.  John's  folks  are  jist  like 
Billings,  fifty  cents  would  have  bought  him  a  spit  box,  and 
sayed  him  all  them  are  journeys  to  the  street  door — and  a  canal 
to  Bay  Varte  would  save  the  St.  John's  folks  a  voyage  all  round 
Nova  Scotia.  Why,  they  can  t  get  at  their  own  backside  settle- 
ments, without  a  voyage  most  as  long  as  one  to  Europe.  If  we 
had  thai  are  neck  of  land  in  Cumberland^  wed  have  a  ship  canal 
therCy  and  a  town  at  each  eend  if  it  as  big  as  Portland,  You 
may  talk  of  Solomon,  said  the  Professor,  but  if  Solomon  in  all  his 
glory  was  not  arrayed  like  a  lily  of  the  field,  neither  was  he  in 
all  his  wisdom  equal  in  knowledge  to  a  rael  free  American 
citizen.  Well,  said  I,  Professor,  we  are  a  most  enlightened 
people,  that's  sartain,  but  some  how  or  another  I  don't  like  to 
hear  you  run  down  King  Solomon  neither;  perhaps  he  warn't 
quite  so  wise  as  Uncle  Sam,  but  then  said  I,  (drawin  close  to 
the  Professor,  and  whispering  into  his  ear,  for  fear  any  folks  in 
the  bar  room  might  hear  me,)  but  then,  said  I,  may  be  he  was 
every  bit  and  grain  as  honest.  Says  he,  Mr.  Slick,  there  are 
some  folks  who  think  a  good  deal  and  say  but  little,  and  they 
are  wise  folks;  and  there  are  others  agin,  who  blart  right  out 
whatever  comes  uppermost,  and  I  guess  they  are  pretty  consi- 
derable superfine  darned  fools. 

And  with  that  he  turned  right  round,  and  sot  down  to  his 
map,  and  never  said  another  word,  lookin  as  mad  as  a  hatter 
the  whole  blessed  time. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

YANKEE  EATING   AND  HORSE  FEEDING. 

Did  you  ever  heer  tell  of  Abernethy,  a  British  doctor?  sad^^ 
the  Ciockmaker.     Frequently,  said  I,  he  was  an  eminent  mai^^ 
and  had  a  most  extensive  practice.     Well,  I  reckon  he  was  ^ 
vulgar  critter  that,  he  replied,  he  treated  the  Honble.  AldeO- 
Gobhk»,  secretary  to  our  legation  at  London,  dreadful  bad  once  9 
and  I  guess  if  it  had  been  me  he  had  used  that  way,  I'd  a  fixeS 
liis  flint  for  him,  so  that  he'd  think  twice  afore  he'd  fire  such. 
another  shot  as  that  are  again.     I'd  a  made  him  make  tracks,  I 
guess,  as  quick  as  a  dog  does  a  hog  from  a  potatoe  field.     He'd 
a  found  liis  way  of  the  hole  in  the  fence  a  plagy  sight  quicker 
than  he  came  in,  I  reckon. 

His  manner,  said  I,  was  certainly  rather  unceremonious  at 
times,  but  he  was  so  honest  and  so  straightforward,  that  no 
person,  was,  I  believe  ever  seriously  offended  with  him.  //  nas 
his  rvay.  Then  his  way  was  so  plagy  rough,  continued  the 
Ciockmaker,  that  he'd  been  the  better,  if  it  had  been  hammered 
and  mauled  down  smoother.  I'd  a  levelled  him  as  flat  as  a 
flounder.     Pray  what  was  his  offence  ?  said  I. 

Bad  enough  you  may  depend.  The  Honble.  Alden  Gobble 
was  dyspeptic,  and  he  suffered  great  oneasiness  arter  eatin,  so 
he  goes  to  Abemethy  for  advice.  What's  the  matter  >vith  you? 
said  the  Doctor,  jist  that  way,  without  even  passing  the  time 
o'  day  with  him — what's  the  matter,  with  you?  said  he.  Why, 
says  Alden,  I  presume  I  have  the  dyspepsy.  Ah !  said  he,  I 
see;  a  Yankee  swallered  more  dollars  and  cents  than  he  can 
digest.  I  am  an  American  citizen,  says  Alden,  with  great 
dignity;  I  am  Secretary  to  our  Legation  at  the  court  of  St. 
James.  Tiie  devil  you  are,  said  Abemethy;  then  you'll  soon 
get  rid  of  your  dyspepsy.  I  don't  see  that  are  inference,  said 
Alden;  it  don't  foller  from  what  you  predicate  at  all — it  an't  a 
natural  consequence,  I  guess,  that  a  man  should  cease  to  be  ill, 
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Janse  he  is  called   l>j  the  voice  of  a  fn'.o  a\u\  cnii^hti'iii'tl 

opic  to  fill  an  important  oHice.     (Tiu>  truth  in  you  cotihl  no 

ore  trap  Alden  than  you  could  an   Iiid^ian.      IIo  r<MiiiI    ma* 

iher  folks'  trail,  and  made  none  hin)5k*ir;  lie  was  a  ra«'l  tliplo- 

aatist,  and  I  helieve  our  diplomatists  are  allow(*<l   to   hi;   tho 

oest  in  the   world.)     But  I   tell  you  it  does  fuller,  hhUI  i\u^ 

doctor;  for  in  the  company  you'll  have  to  keep,  you'll  have  to 

6at  like  a  Christian. 

It  >va8  an  everhisting  pity  Alden  contradicted  him,  for  he 

broke  out  like  one  ravin  distnu'tcd  mad.     Til  he  d d,  Kaid 

ke,  if  ever  I  Siiw  a  Yankee  that  didn't  holt  his  fo<Kl  likt*  a  Hoa 
CoDitrictor.  How  the  devil  can  you  expect  to  disgfsr  food,  that 
JOQ  neither  ttike  the  trouble  to  dissect,  nor  time  to  masticate? 
It's  no  wonder  you  lose  your  teeth,  for  you  never  use  them;  nor 
your  digestion,  for  you  overioiul  it;  nor  your  sidiva,  for  you  ex- 
pend it  on  the  carpets,  instead  of  your  food.  It's  disfru.stiiig  it's 
beaitly.  You  Yankees  load  your  stomachs  as  a  Devonshire 
man  does  his  cart,  as  full  as  it  can  hold,  and  as  fast  as  he  can 
pitch  it  with  a  dung-fork,  and  drive  off;  and  then  you  complain 
that  such  a  load  of  compost  is  too  heavy  for  you.  Dyspcpsy, 
eh!  infernal  guzzling  you  mean.  I'll  tell  you  what,  Mr.  8<?cre- 
taiy  of  Legation,  take  half  the  time  to  eat,  that  you  do  to  drawl 
out  your  words,  chew  ytmr  food  half  as  much  as  you  do  your 
filtby  tobacco,  and  you'*ll  he  well  in  a  month. 

I  don't  understand  such  language,  sjiid  Alden,  (for  he  was 
&irly  ryled,  and  got  his  dander  up,  and  when  he  shows  clear 
grit,  he  looks  wicked  ugly,  I  tell  you,)  I  don't  understand  such 
language.  Sir;  I  came  here  to  consult  you  professionally,  and 
not  to  be  —— •  Don't  understand !  said  the  Doctor,  why  it's 
plain  English ;  but  here,  read  my  book — and  he  shoved  a  book 
into  his  hands,  and  left  him  in  an  instant,  standiu  alone  in  the 
middle  of  the  room. 

If  the  Ilonble.  Alden  Gobble  had  gone  right  away,  and 
demanded  his  passports,  and  returned  home  with  tlu^  Argation, 
in  one  of  our  first  class  frigates,  (I  guess  the  Knglish  would  as 
soon  see  pyson  as  one  o'  them  are  Sarpcnts)  to  Washinton,  the 
President  and  the  people  would  have  sustained  him  in  it,  I 
guess,  until  an  apology  wJis  offered  for  the  insult  to  the  nation. 
I  guess  if  it  had  been  me,  said  Mr.  Slick,  I'd  a  headed  him  afore 
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he  slipt  out  o'  the  door,  and  pinned  him  up  agin  the  wall,  adS 
made  him  bolt  his  words  agin,  as  quick  as  he  throw'd  *em  u^ 
for  I  never  seed  an  Englishman  yet  that  didn't  cut  his  words  ai 
short  as  he  does  his  horse's  tail,  close  up  to  the  stump.  ' 

It  certainly  was  very  coarse  and  vulgar  language,  and  I 
think,  said  I,  that  your  Secretary  had  just  cause  to  be  offendel 
at  such  an  ungentleman-like  attack,  although  he  showed  hit 
good  sense  in  treating  it  with  the  contempt  it  deserved.  It  wad 
plagy  lucky,  he  replied,  for  the  doctor,  I  tell  you,  that  he  cat 
his  stick  as  he  did,  and  made  himself  scarce,  for  Alden  was  ai 
ugly  customer ;  he'd  a  gin  him  a  proper  scalding — he'd  a  takes 
the  bristles  off  his  hide  as  clean  as  the  skin  of  a  spring  shote  ol 
a  pig  killed  at  Christmas. 

The  Clockmaker  was  evidently  excited  by  his  own  story,  anc 
to  indemnify  himself  for  these  remarks  on  his  countrymen,  h( 
indulged  for  some  time  in  ridiculing  the  Nova  Scotians. 

Do  you  see  that  are  flock  of  colts,  said  he,  (as  we  passed  on< 
of  those  beautiful  prairies  that  render  the  vallies  of  Nova  Scotii 
so  verdant  and  so  fertile),  well,  I  guess  they  keep  too  much  o 
that  are  stock.  I  heerd  an  Indgian  one  day  ax  a  tavern  keepei 
for  some  rum;  why,  Joe  Spawdeeck,  said  he,  I  reckon  yoi 
have  got  too  much  already.  Too  much  of  any  thing,  said  Joe 
is  not  good,  but  too  much  ruin  is  jist  enough.  I  guess  thest 
blue  noses  think  so  bout  their  horses,  they  are  fairly  eat  up  b] 
them,  out  of  house  and  home,  and  they  are  no  good  neither 
They  beant  good  saddle-horses,  and  they  beant  good  draf 
beasts  — they  are  jist  neither  one  thing  nor  t'other.  They  an 
like  the  drink  of  our  Connecticut  folks.  At  mowing  time  thej 
use  molasses  and  water,  nasty  stuff,  only  fit  to  catch  flies — 11 
spiles  good  water  and  makes  bad  beer.  No  wonder  the  folki 
are  poor.  Look  at  them  are  great  dykes ;  well,  they  all  go  t€ 
feed  horses ;  and  look  at  their  grain  fields  on  the  upland ;  well, 
they  are  all  sowed  with  oats  to  feed  horses,  and  they  buy  theii 
bread  from  us ;  so  we  feed  the  asses,  and  they  feed  the  horses, 
If  I  had  them  critters  on  that  are  marsh,  on  a  location  of  mine, 
I'd  jist  take  my  rifle  and  shoot  every  one  on  em ;  the  nastj 
yo-necked,  cat-hammed,  heavy-headed,  flat- eared,  crooked- 
shanked,  long-legged,  narrow-chested,  good  for  nothin  brutes; 
they  aint  worth  their  keep  one  winter.     I  vow,  I  wish  one  of 
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lloie  blue-noset,  with  his  go-to-mcetin  clothes  on.  coat  tails 

jnooed  up  behind  like  a  leather  blind  of  a  Hhay,  an  old  spur  on 

90»  heel,  and  a  pipe  stuck  through  his  hat-liand,  mounted  on 

CM  of  these  limber-timbered  critters,  that  moves  itv  hind  Irgs 

£b  a  hen  a  scratching  grarel,  was  sot  down  in  Broadway,  in 

Knr  York,  for  a  sight*     Lord!  I  think  I  hear  the  West  Point 

adets  a  larfin  at  him.     Who  brought  that  arc  scarecrow  out  of 

itandin  com  and  stuck  him  here?     I  gue^s  that  are  citizfu 

cune  from  awaj  down  cast  out  of  the  Notch  of  the  White 

Honntains.     Here  comes  the  cholera  doctor,  from  Canaria — not 

from  Canada,  I  guess,  neither,  fur  he  don't  ifxfk  as  if  he  had 

ever  been  anumg  the  rapids.  If  they  wouldn't  poke  fun  at  him  it's 

a  pity. 

If  they'd  keep  less  horses,  and  more  sheep,  they'd  have  friod 

and  clothin,  too,  instead  of  buy  in  hoth.     I  vow  I've  larfed  afore 

now  till  I  have  fairly  wet  myself  a  cry  in',  to  S4'e  one  of  these 

folks  catch  a  horse:  may  be  he  has  to  go  two  or  three  miles  of 

aa  errand.     Well,  down  he  goes  on  the  dyke,  with  a  bridle  in 

one  hand  and  an  old  tin  pan  in  another,  full  of  otits,  to  catch 

his  beast.     First  he  goes  to  one  flock  of  IiorM-s,  and  then  to 

another,  to  sec  if  he  can  6nd  his  own  critter.     At  last  he  gets 

Qgfat  on  him,  and  goes  softly  up  to  him,  a  bliakin  of  his  oats, 

And  a  coaxin  him,  and  jist  as  he  goes  to  put  his  lian<l  upon  him, 

nwayhe  starts  all  head  and  tail,  and  the  rest  witlj  him;  that 

•ttrts  another  flock,  and  they  set  a  third  off,  and  at  last  every 

troop  on  'em  goes,  as  if  Old  Nick  was  arter  theiit,   till  they 

smount  to  two  or  three  hundred  in  a  dnivc.     Well,  he  chases 

them  clear  across  the  Tantarmar  marsh,  seven  miles  good,  over 

ditches,  creeks,  mire-holes,  and  flag-pondn,  and  then  they  turn 

snd  make  a  fair  chase  for  it  hack  agsiin  seven  miles  more.     By 

this  time,  I  presume  they  are  all  pretty  consideraMy  well  tired, 

and  Blue  Nose,  he  goes  and  gets  up  all  the  men  and  folks  in 

the  neighbourhood,  and  catches  his  beast,  as  they  do  a  njfx)se 

arter  he  is  fairly  run  down ;  so  he  runs  fourteen  miles,  to  ride 

two,  because  he  is  in  a  tarnation  hurry.     It's  e'en  a  niost  equal 

to  eating  soup  with  a  fork,  when  you  are  short  of  time.     It  puts 

me  in  mind  of  catchin  birds  by  sjirinklin  salt  on  their  tails; 

it^f  only  one  horse  a  man  can  ride,  arter  all.     One  has  no  sIhk'S, 

l^other  bM  s  colty  one  amt  broke,  another  has  a  sore  back,  while 
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a  fifth  is  so  etaraal  cunnin,  all  Cumberland  couldn't  oatoli  liiiii^ 
till  winter  driyes  him  up  to  the  bam  for  food. 

Most  of  them  are  dyke  marshes  hare  what  they  call  *  kemey^ 
pots'  in  'em ;  that  is  a  deep  hole  all  full  of  squash,  where  j0m 
can't  find  no  bottom.  Well,  everj  now  and  then,  when  a  fl^lar 
goes  to  look  for  his  horse,  he  sees  his  tail  a  stickin'  right  out  m 
eend,  from  one  of  these  honej-pots,  and  wavin'  like  a  head  of 
broom  com ;  and  sometimes  you  see  two  or  three  trapped  there^^ 
e'en  a  most  smothered,  eyerlastin'  tired,  half  swimmin'  half 
wadin',  like  rats  in  a  molasses  cask.  When  they  find  'cm  aft 
that  are  pickle,  they  go  and  get  ropes,  and  tie  'em  tight  romid 
their  necks,  and  half  hang  'em  to  make  'em  float,  and  then  haid 
'em  out.  Awful  looking  critters  they  be,  you  may  depend, 
when  they  do  come  out ;  for  all  the  world  like  half  drowned 
kittens — all  slinkey  slimey — with  their  great  long  tails  glned 
up  like  a  swab  of  oakum  dipped  in  tar.  J£  they  don't  look 
foolish  it's  a  pity!  Well,  they  have  to  nurse  these  critters  aB 
winter,  with  hot  mashes,  warm  coTering,  and  what  not,  and 
when  spring  comes,  they  mostly  die,  and  if  they  don't,  they  are 
neyer  no  good  arter.  I  wish  with  all  my  heart  half  the  horses 
in  the  country  were  barrelled  up  in  these  here  '  honey-pots,' 
and  then  there'd  be  near  about  one  half  too  many  left  for  profit. 
Jist  look  at  one  of  these  barn-yards  in  the  spring — half  a  doaen 
half-starved  colts,  with  their  hair  looking  a  thousand  ways  for 
Sunday,  and  their  coats  hangin'  in  tatters,  and  half  a  dozen  good 
for  nothin'  old  horses,  a  crowdin'  out  the  cows  and  sheep. 

Can  you  wonder  that  people  who  keep  such  an  unprofitable 
stocky  come  out  of  the  small  eend  of  the  horn  in  the  long  run? 


CHAPTER  X. 

THE  ROAD  TO  A  WOMAn's  HEART THE  BROKEN  HEART. 

As  we  approached  the  Inn  at  Amherst,  the  Clockmaker  grew 
uneasy.  It's  pretty  well  on  in  the  evenin,  I  guess,  said  he,  and 
Marm  Pugwash  is  as  onsartin  in  her  temper  as  a  momin  ia 
April;  its  all  sunshine  or  all  clouds  with  her,  and  if  she's  in 
one  of  her  tantrums,  she'll  stretch  out  her  neck  and  hiss,  like  a 
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goofe  with  a  flock  of  gotlinSi  I  wonder  what  on  earth  Png^ 
wash  wae  a  thinkin  on,  when  he  signed  articles  of  partnersliip 
with  that  are  woman;  she's  not  a  had-lookin  piece  of  furniture 
aiither,  and  it's  a  proper  pitj  sich  a  cleyer  woman  should  cany 
such  a  stiff  upper  lip— she  reminds  me  of  our  old  minister, 
Joifaua  Hopewell's  apple-trees. 

■  The  old  minister  had  an  orchard  of  most  partikelar  good 
finit,  for  he  was  a  great  hand  at  buddin,  graftin,  and  what  not, 
lod  the  orchard  (it  was  on  the  south  side  of  the  house)  stretched 
ngfat  up  to  the  road.  Well,  there  were  some  trees  hung  over 
the  fence,  I  never  seed  such  bearers,  the  apples  hung  in  ropes, 
hr  all  the  world  like  strings  of  onions,  and  the  fruit  was  beau- 
tiful. Nobody  touched  the  minister's  apples,  and  when  other 
folks  lost  their^  from  the  boys,  his'^n  always  hung  there  like 
bait  to  a  hook,  bat  there  nerer  was  so  much  as  a  nibble  at  em. 
So  I  said  to  him  one  day,  Minister,  said  I,  how  on  airth  do  yon 
manag»  to  keep  your  fruit  that's  so  exposed,  when  no  one  else 
cant  do  it  nohow  ?  Why,  says  he,  they  are  dreadful  pretty 
fruit,  ant  they  I  I  guess,  said  I,  there  ant  the  like  on  '*em  in  all 
Connecticut.  Well,  says  he,  I'll  tell  you  the  secret,  but  you 
needn't  let  on  to  no  one  about  it.  That  are  row  next  the  fence 
I  grafted  in  myself,  I  took  great  pains  to  get  the  right  kind,  I 
sent  clean  np  to  Hoxberry,  and  away  down  to  ^uaw-neck 
Greek,  (I  was  afeerd  he  was  agoin  for  to  giro  me  day  and  date 
for  every  graf^,  being  a  terrible  long-winded  man  in  his  stories), 
so  says  I,  I  know  that,  Minister,  but  how  do  you  preserve 
them  ?  Why  I  was  a  goin  to  tell  you,  said  he,  when  yon  stop- 
ped me.  lliat  are  outward  row  I  grafted  myself  with  the 
choicest  I  could  find,  and  I  succeeded.  They  arc  beautiful,  but 
BO  eternal  sour,  no  human  soul  can  eat  them.  Well,  the  boys 
think  the  old  minister's  graftin  has  all  succeeded  about  as  well 
as  that  row,  and  they  sarch  no  farther.  They  snicker  at  my 
graftin,  and  I  laugh  in  my  sleeve,  I  guess,  at  their  penetra- 
tion. 

Now,  Mann  Pugwash  is  like  the  Minister's  apples,  very 
temptin  fruit  to  look  at,  but  desperate  sour.  If  Pugwash  had  a 
watery  mouth  when  he  married,  I  guess  its  pretty  puckery  by 
this  time.  However,  if  she  goes  for  to  act  ugly,  I'll  give  her  a  dose 
of  *  9qfi  mndfTy    that  will  take  the  frown  out  of  her  frontis*^ 

Da 
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piece,  and  make  her  dial-plate  as  smooth  as  a  lick  of  copal 
varnish.  It's  a  pity  she's  such  a  kickin  deyil,  too,  for  sbe  has 
good  points — good  eye — good  foot — ^neat  pastern — ^fine  chest— 

a  clean  set  of  limhs,  and  carries  a  pood ,     But  here  we 

are,  now  you'll  see  what  *  sqfl  sawder  will  do. 

When  we  entered  the  house,  the  traveller  s  room  was  all  ill: 
darkness,  and  on  opening  the  opposite  door  into  the  sitting 
room,  we  found  the  female  part  of  the  family  extinguishing  the 
fire  for  the  night.  Mrs.  Pugwnsh  had  a  hroom  in  her  hand,  and 
was  in  the  act  (the  last  act  of  female  housewifery)  of  sweeping 
the  hearth.  The  strong  flickering  light  of  the  fire,  as  it  fell 
upon  her  tall  fine  figure  and  beautiful  face,  revealed  a  creatore 
worthy  of  the  Clockmaker  s  comments. 

Good  even  in,  Marm,  said  Mr.  Slick,  how  do  you  do,  and 
how's  Mr.  Pugwash  ?  He,  said  she,  why  he's  been  abed  this 
hour,  you  don't  expect  to  disturb  him  this  time  of  night  I  hope. 
Oh,  no,  said  Mr.  Slick,  certainly  not,  and  I  am  sorry  to  have 
disturbed  you,  but  we  got  detained  longer  than  we  expected;  I 

am  sorry  that .     So  am  I,  said  she,  but  if  Mr.  Pugwash 

will  keep  an  inn  when  he  has  no  sort  of  occasion  to,  his  fiimily 
can't  expect  no  rest. 

Here  the  Clockmaker,  seeing  the  storm  gathering,  stooped 
down  suddenly,  and  staring  intently,  held  out  his  hand  and  ex- 
claimed, Well,  if  that  aint  a  beautiful  child — come  here,  roy 
little  man,  and  shake  hands  along  with  me ;  well,  I  declare,  if 
that  are  little  fellow  aint  the  finest  child  I  ever  seed;  what  not 
abed  yet  ?  ah,  you  rogue,  where  did  you  get  them  are  pretty 
rosy  cheeks;  stole  em  from  mamma,  eh  ?  Well,  I  wish  my  old 
mother  could  see  that  are  child,  it  is  such  a  treat !  In  our 
country,  said  he,  turning  to  me,  the  children  are  all  as  pale  as 
chalk,  or  as  yeller  as  an  orange.  Lord,  that  are  little  fellow 
would  be  a  show  in  our  country — come  to  me,  my  man.  ^  Here 
the  *  soft  sawder  began  to  operate.  Mrs.  Pugwash  said  in  a 
milder  tone  than  we  had  yet  heard,  *Gro,  my  dear,  to  the  gentle- 
«nen ;  go,  dear/  Mr.  Slick  kissed  him,  asked  him  if  he  would 
-go  to'  the' States  along  with  him,  told  him  all  the  little  girls  therd 
-would  fall  in  love  with  him,  for  they  didn't  see  such  a  beautifiil 
^ace  once  in  a  month  of  Sundays.  Black  eyes— let  me  see— 
«h  mamma's  eyes  too,  and  black  hair  also;  as  I  am  alive,  why 
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I  are  a  mammas  own  boy,  the  very  image  of  mamma*     Do  be 

ited,  gentlemen,  said  Mrs.  Pug  wash.     Sally,  make  a  fire  in  the 

xt  room.     She  ought  to  be  proud  of  you,  he  continued.    Well, 

I  live  to  return  here,  I  must  paint  your  face,  and  have  it  put 

0  my  clocks,  and  our  folks  will  buy  the  clocks  for  the  suke  of 

he  face.     Did  you  erer  see,  said  he,  ngniu  addressing  me,  such 

a  likeness  between  one  human  and  another,  as  between  thif 

beautiful  little  boy  and  his  mother?     I  am  sure  you  have  had 

no  supper,  said  Mrs.  Pugwosh,  to  me ;  you  must  be  hungry  and 

vreary,  too — I  will  get  you  a  cu]>  of  tea.     I  am  sorry  to  give 

you  80  much  trouble,  said  I.     Not   the  least  trouble  iu  the 

world,  she  replied,  on  the  contrary,  a  pleasure. 

We  were  then  shewn  into  the  next  room,  where  the  fire  was 
now  blazing  up,  but  Mr.  Slick  protested  he  could  not  proceed 
without  the  little  boy,  and  lingering  behind  me  to  ascertain  his 
&ge,  concluded  by  asking  the  child  if  he  hud  any  aunts  thai 
looked  like  mamma. 

As  the  door  closed,  Mr.  Slick  said,  It's  a  pity  she  don't  go 
well  in  gear.  The  difiiculty  with  those  critters  is  to  get  them 
to  start,  arter  that  there  is  no  trouble  with  them  if  you  don't 
check  'em  too  short.  If  you  do,  they'll  stop  again,  run  back  and 
kick  like  mad,  and  then  Old  Nick  himself  wouldn't  start  'em. 
pQgWQsh,  I  guess,  don't  understand  the  natur  of  the  critter : 
she'll  never  go  kind  in  harness  for  him.  When  J  see  a  childy 
wy  the  Clockmaker^  I  always  feel  safe  with  these  womenfolk  ; 
fw  I  have  always  found  that  the  road  to  a  woman  s  heart  liet 
fhroygh  her  child. 

You  seem,  said  I,  to  understand  the  female  heart  so  well,  I 
iQ&ke  no  doubt  you  are  a  general  favourite  among  the  fair  sex. 
Any  man,  he  replied,  that  onderstonds  horses,  bus  a  pretty  con* 
uderahle  fair  knowledge  of  women,  for  they  are  jist  alike  in 
^nper,  and  require  the  very  identical  same  treatment.  In* 
courage  the  timid  ones^  be  gentle  and  steady  with  the  fractious^ 
^t  lather  the  sulky  ones  like  blazes. 

People  talk  an  everhistin  sight   of  nonsense   about   wine, 
women,  and  horses.     I've  bought  and  sold  'em  all,  I've  traded 
in  ail  of  them,  and  I  tell  you,  there  aint  one  in  a  thousand  that 
knows  a  grain  about  either  on  'em.     You  hear  folks  say,  Oh 
tadi  ft  man  it  an  ugly  grained  critter,  he'll  break  his  W7 
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-heart;  jist  as  if  a  woman 3  heart  was  as  brittle  as  a  pipe 

-stalk.  .    .     .     ' 

.  The  female  heart,  as  far  as  my  experience  goes,  is  jist  like  a 
new  India  rubber  shoe ;  you  may  pull  and  pull  at  it,  till  it 
stretches  out  a  yard  long,  and  then  let  go,  and  it  will  fly  right 
back  to  its  old  shape.  Their  hearts  are  made  of  stout  leather,  I 
tell  you;  there  is  a  plaguy  sight  of  wear  in  'em. 

I  never  knowed  but  of  one  case  of  a  broken  heart,  and  that 
rwas  in  tother  sex,  one  Washington  Banks.  He  was  a  sneezer^ 
He  was  tall  enough  to  spit  down  on  the  heads  of  your  gre- 
nadiers, and  near  about  high  enough  to  wade  across  Charles- 
town  River,  and  as  strong  as  a  tow-boat.  I  guess  he  was 
:«omewhat  less  than  a  foot  longer  than  the  moral  law,  and 
catechism  too.  He  was  a  perfect  pictur  of  a  man;  you 
icouldn't  fait  him  in  no  partikilar;  he  was  so  just  a  made 
icritter ;  folks  used  to  run  to  the  winder  when  he  passed,  and 
say  There  goes  Washington  Banks,  beant  he  lovely?  I  do 
believe  there  warn't  a  gall  in  the  Lowell  factories,  that  wani*t 
in  love  with  liim.  Sometimes,  at  inteimission,  on  Sabbath 
^ays,  when  they  all  came  out  together,  (an  amasin  haosum 
sight  too,  near  about  a  whole  congregation  of  young  galls) 
.Banks  used  to  say,  'I  vow,  young  ladies,  I  wish  I  had  five 
hundred  arms  to  reciprocate  one  with  each  of  you;  but  I 
reckon  I  Lave  a  heart  big  enough  for  you  all ;  it's  a  whapper, 
•you  may  depend,  and  every  mite  and  morsel  of  it  at  your 
service.'  Well,  how  you  do  act,  Mr.  Banks  ?  half  a  thousand 
little  clipper-clapper  tongues  would  say,  all  at  the  same  time,  and 
their  dear  little  eyes  sparklin',  like  so  many  stars  twinklin'  of  a 
irosty  night. 

-  Well,  when  I  last  see'd  him,  he  was  all  skin  and  bone,  like  a 
jiorse  turned  out  to  die.  He  was  teetotally  defleshed,  a  mere 
-walking  skeleton.  I  am  dreadfully  sorry,  says  I,  to  see  you, 
JBanks,  lookin  so  peecked:  why  you  look  like  a  sick  turkey  hen, 
all  legs ;  what  on  airtli  ails  you  ?  I  am  dyin,  says  he,  of  a 
.broken  heart.  What,  says  I,  have  the  galls  been  a  jiltin  of  you? 
:Ko,  no,  says  he,  I  beant  such  a  fool  as  that  neither.  Well,  says 
I,  have  you  made  a  bad  spekiiation  ?  No,  says  he,  shakin  bis 
head,  I  hope  I  have  too  much  clear  grit  in  me  to  take  on  so 
chad  for  that.    What  pnder  the  sun  is  it,  then  ?  said  I.    Why 
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MJ8  he,  I  made  a  bet  the  fore  part  of  the  summer  with  I>>fteuaat 
Obj  Knowles,  that  I  could  shoulder  the  best  bower  of  the  Con- 
ititation  frigate.  I  won  my  bet,  bui  the  anchrr  was  so  eternal 
ktavy  it  broke  my  heart.  Sure  enough  he  did  die  that  verj 
fall,  and  he  was  the  only  instance  I  ever  heard  tell  of  a  broken 
heart. 


CHAPTER  XT. 

CUMBERLAND  OYSTERS  PRODUCE  MELANCHOLY   FOREBODINGMI. 

The  ^  soft  sawder  of  the  Clockmnker  had  operated  effectually 
on  the  beauty  of  Amherst,  our  lovely  hostess  of  Pugwiish's  Inn : 
indeed  I  am  inclined  to  think  with  Mr.  Siiok,  that  ^the  road  to 
a  woman's  heart  lies  through  her  child,'  from  the  effect 
produced  upon  her  by  the  praises  bestowed  on  her  infant 
boy. 

I  was  musing  on  this  feminine  susceptibility  to  flattery,  when 
the  door  opened,  and  Mrs.  Pugwash  entered,  dressed  in  her 
.sweetest  smiles,  and  her  best  cap,  an  auxiliary  by  no  moans 
required  by  her  charms,  which,  like  an  Italian  sky  when 
unclouded,  are  unrivalled  in  splendour.     Approaching  me,  she 

said,  with  an  irresistible  smile.  Would  you  like,  Mr. (here 

there  was  a  pause,  a  hiatus,  evidently  intended  for  me  to  fill  up 
with  my  name ;  but  that  no  person  knows,  nor  do  I  intend 
they  shall ;  at  Medley's  Hotel  in  Halifax,  I  was  known  as  the 
stranger  in  No.  1.  The  attention  that  incognito  procured  for 
me,  the  importance  it  gave  me  in  the  eyes  of  the  master  of  the 
house,  its  lodgers,  and  servants,  is  indescribable.  It  is  only 
great  people  who  travel  incog.  State  travelling  is  inconvenient 
and  slow;  the  constant  weight  of  form  and  etiquette  oppresses 
at  once  the  strength  and  spirits.  It  is  pleasant  to  travel 
unobserved,  to  stand  at  ease,  or  exchange  the  full  suit  for  the 
undress  coat  and  fatigue  jacket.  "Wherever,  too,  there  is 
mystery,  there  is  importance :  there  is  no  knowing  for  whom  ,1 
may  be  mistaken — but  let  me  once  give  my  humi)le  cognomen 
and  occupation,  and  I  sink  immediately  to  my  own  level,  to  a 
pkbeian  station  and  a  vulgar  name:    not  even   my  beautifi}I 
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hostess,  nor  my  inquisitive  friend,  the  dockmaker,  who  odf»- 
me  ^Squire,'  shall  extract  the  secret!)     Would  you  like,  Mr.. 

?    Indeed  I  would,  said  I,  Mrs.  Pugwash,  pray  be  sealed^ 

and  tell  me   what  it  is.     Would  you  like  a  dish  of  niperior* 
Shittyacks  for  supper  ?     Indeed  I  would,  said  I  again  laughingr 
but  pray  tell  roe  what  it  is  *'^     Laws  me !  said  she  with  a  stare^ 
where  have  you  been  all  your  bom  days,  that  you  never  heerd 
of  our  Shittyack  Oysters  ?     I  thought  everybody  had  hea'd  oF 
them.     I  beg  pardon,  said  I,  but  I  understood  at  Halifax,  that 
the  only  oysters  in  this  part  of  the  world  were  found  on  the 
shores  of  Prince  Edward  Island.     Oh  !  dear  no,  said  our  hostess; 
they  are  found  all  along  the  coast  from  Shittyack,  through  Bay 
of  Vartes,  away  to  Ramshag.     The  latter  we  seldom  get^  thoogli 
the  best;  there  is  no  regular  conveyance,  and  when  they  do 
come,  they  are  generally  shelled  and  in  kegs,  and  never  in  good 
order.     I  have  not  had  a  real  good  Bamshag  in  my  house  these 
two  years,  since  Governor  Maitland  was  here;  he  was  amazin 
fond  of  them,  and  Lawyer  Talkemdeaf  sent  his  carriage  there 
on  purpose  to  procure  'em  fresh  for  him.     Now  we  can't  gd 
ihem^  but  we  have  the  Shittyacks  in  perfection;  say  the  word, 
and  they  shall  be  served  up  immediately. 

A  good  dish  and  an  unexpected  dish  is  most  acceptable,  and 
certainly  my  American  friend  and  myself  did  ample  justice  to 
the  oysters,  which,  if  they  have  not  so  classical  a  name,  have 
quite  as  good  a  flavour  as  their  far-famed  brethren  of  Milton. 
Mr.  Slick  eat  so  heartily,  that  when  he  resumed  his  conversation, 
he  indulged  in  the  most  melancholy  forebodings. 

Did  you  see  that  are  nigger,  said  he,  that  removed  the  oyster 
shells?  well,  he's  one  of  our  Chesapickers,  one  of  Gineral 
Cuffy's  slaves.  I  wish  Admiral  Cockbum  had  taken  them  all 
off  our  hands  at  the  same  rate.  We  made  a  pretty  good  sale  of 
them  are  black  ctittle,  I  guess,  to  the  British ;  I  wish  we  were 
well  rid  of  'em  all.  The  Blacks  and  the  Whites  in  the  States 
show  their  teeth  and  snarl,  they  are  jist  ready  to  fall  to.  The 
Protestants  and  Catholics  begin  to  lay  back  their  ears,  and  turn 
tail  for  kickin.  The  Abolitionists  and  Planters  are  at  it  like 
two  bulls  in  a  pastur.  Mob-law  and  Lynch-latv  are  workin 
like  yeast  in  a  barrel,  and  frothing  at  the  bunghole.  NuUifi" 
cation  and  Tariff  are  like  a  charcoal  pit,  all  covered  up,  but 
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hirnin  inside,  and  sendin  out  smoke  at  every  crack  enough  to 
stifle  a  horse.  General  Governmefii  and  Stale  Government 
ereiy  now  and  then  square  off  and  sparr,  and  the  first  blow 
giVen  will  bring  a  genuii/e  set-to.  Surplus  Revenu  is  another 
bone  of  contention  ;  like  a  shin  of  beef  thrown  among  a  pack  of 
dogs,  it  will  set  the  whole  on  'em  by  the  ears. 

Yon  have  heer'd  tell  of  cotton  mgs  dipt  in  turpentine,  havn't 
you,  how  they  produce  combustion  ?  Well,  I  guess  we  have 
the  elements  of  spontaneous  combustion  among  us  in  abundance; 
when  it  does  break  out,  if  you  don't  see  an  eruption  of  human 
gore  worse  than  Etna  lava,  then  Vm  mistaken.  There'll  be  the 
verj  devil  to  pay,  that's  a  fact.  I  expect  the  bhicks  will  butcher 
the  Southern  whites,  and  the  Northerners  will  have  to  turn  out 
and  butcher  them  agin,  and  all  this  shoot,  hang,  cut,  stab,  and 
horn  business,  will  sweeten  our  folks'  temper,  as  raw  meat  docs 
that  of  a  dog — it  fairly  makes  me  sick  to  think  on  it.  The 
explosion  may  clear  the  air  again,  and  all  be  tranquil  onco 
more,  but  it  is  an  even  chance  if  it  don't  leave  us  three  steam- 
boat options,  to  be  blown  sky  high,  to  be  scalded  to  death,  or 
drowned. 

If  lliis  sad  picture  you  have  drawn  be  indeed  true  to  nature, 
bow  does  your  country,  said  I,  appear  so  attractive,  as  to  draw 
to  it  so  large  a  portion  of  our  population?  It  tante  its  attrac- 
tion, said  the  Clockmaker;  its  nothin  but  its  power  of  suction; 
it  is  a  great  whirlpool — a  great  vortex — it  drags  all  the  straw, 
<'\nd  chips,  and  floatin  sticks,  drift-wood  and  trash  into  if.  The 
^n^nl]  crafts  are  sucked  in,  and  whirl  round  and  round  like  a 
^uirrel  in  a  cage — they'll  never  come  out.  Bigger  ones  pass 
through  at  certain  times  of  tide,  and  can  come  in  and  out  with 
good  pilotage,  as  they  do  at  Hell  Gale  up  the  sound. 

Vou  astonish  me,  said  I,  beyond  measure ;  both  your  previous 

conversations  with  me,  and  the  concurrent  testimony  of  all  my 

Wends  who  have  visited  the  States,  give  a  different  view  of  it. 

^our  friends!    said   the   Clockmaker,   with   such   a   tone    of 

ineffable  contempt,  that  I  felt  a  strong  inclination  to  knock  him 

down  for  his  insolence — ^}our  friends !     Ensigns  and  leftenants, 

I  guess,  from   the  British  marchin  regiments  in  the  Colonies, 

that  run  over  five  thousand  miles  of  country  in  five  weeks,  oii 

leave  of  absence,  and  then  return,  lookin  as  wise  as  the  monkey 
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that  had  seen  the  world.  When  they  get  back  they  are  so 
chock  full  of  knowledge  of  the  Yankees,  that  it  runs  over  of 
itself,  like  a  hogshead  of  molasses,  rolled  about  in  hot  weather--- 
a  white  froth  and  scum  bubbles  out  of  the  bung ;  wishy  washy 
trash  they  call  tours,  sketches,  travels,  letters  and  what  not; 
vapid  stuff,  jist  sweet  enough  to  catch  flies,  cockroaches,  and 
half  fledged  galls.  It  puts  me  in  mind  of  my  French.  I  lamt 
French  at  night  school  one  winter,  of  our  minister,  Joshua 
Hopewell  (he  was  the  most  lamed  man  of  the  age,  for  he  taught 
himself  een  almost  every  language  in  Europe) ;  well  next 
spring,  when  I  went  to  Boston,  I  met  a  Frenchman,  and  I 
began  to  jabber  away  French  to  him  : — "  Polly  woes  a  French 
shay,"  says  I.  I  don't  understand  Yankee  jet^  says  he.  You 
don't  understand !  says  I,  why  its  French.  I  guess  you  didn't 
expect  to  hear  such  good  French,  did  you,  away  down  east 
here  ?  but  we  speak  it  rael  well,  and  its  ginerally  allowed  we 
speak  English,  too,  better  than  the  British.  Oh,  says  he,  you 
one  very  droll  Yankee,  dat  very  good  joke,  Sare  :  you  talk 
Indgian  and  call  it  French.  But,  says  I,  Mister  Mount  shear,  it 
is  Freucli,  I  vow;  real  merchantable,  without  wainy  edge  or 
shakes — all  clear  stuff;  it  will  pass  survey  in  any  market — its 
ready  stuck  and  seasoned.  Oh,  very  like,  says  he,  bo  win  as 
polite  as  a  black  waiter  at  New  Orleens^  very  like,  only  I  never 
heerd  it  afore ;  oh,  very  good  French  dat — clear  stuffy  no  doubt, 
but  I  no  understand — its  all  my  fault,  I  dare  say,  Sare. 

Thinks  I  to  myself,  a  nod  as  good  as  a  wink  to  a  blind  horse, 
1  see  how  the  cat  jumps — Minister  knows  so  many  languages 
he  han't  been  particular  enough  to  keep  'em  in  separate  parcels, 
and  mark  'em  on  the  back,  and  they've  got  mixed,  and  sure 
enough  I  found  my  French  was  so  overrun  with  other  sorts, 
that  it  was  better  to  lose  the  whole  crop  than  to  go  to  weedin, 
for  as  fast  as  I  pulled  up  any  strange  seedlin,  it  would  grow 
right  up  agin  as  quick  as  wink,  if  there  was  the  least  bit  of  root 
in  the  world  left  in  the  ground,  so  I  left  it  all  rot  on  the  field. 

There  is  no  way  so  good  to  larn  French  as  to  live  among  'em, 

•and  if  you  tvatit  to  understand  us^  you  must  live  among  us^  too; 

your  Halls,  Hamilton s,  and  De  Rouses,  and  such  critters,  what 

can  they  know  of  us?    Can  a  chap  catch  a  likeness  flying  along  a 

JFailroad?  can  be  even  see  the  featursi     Old  Admiral  Anson  onc6 
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ued  one  of  our  folks  afore  our  glorious  Revolution  (if  Uie  British 

lisd  known  us  a  little  grain  better  at  that  time,  they  wouldn't 

luwe  got  whipped  like  a  Back  as  they  did  then)  where  he  came 

.(rom?    Prom  the  Chesapeeke,  said  he.     Aye,  aye,  said  the 

Admiral,  from  the  West  Indies.     I  guess,  said  the  Bouthaner, 

.you  may  hare  been  clean  round  the  worlds  Admiral,  but  you 

liare  been  plaguy  Utile  in  it,  not  to  know  better  nor  that. 

.    I  shot  a  wild  goose  at  Biver  Philip  last  year,  with  the  rice  of 

Yarginey  fresh  in  his  crop:  he  must  have  cracked  on  near  about 

as  fast  as  them  other  geese,  the  British  travellers.  Which  know'd 

the  most  of  the  country  they  passed  over,  do  you  suppose?     I 

guess  it  was  much  of  a  muchness — near  about  six  of  one,  and  a 

half  dozen  of  the  tother;  two  eyes  aint  much  better  than  one,  if 

they  are  both  blind. 

No,  if  you  want  to  know  all  about  us  and  the  blue  noses  (a 
pretty  considerable  .share  of  Yankee  blood  in  them  too,  I  tell 
you:  the  old  stock  comes  from  New  England,  and  the  breed  is 
tolerable  pure  yet,  near  about  one  half  apple  scarce,  and  tother 
half  molasses,  all  except  to  the  Easterd,  where  there  is  a  cross 
of  the  Scotch),  jist  ax  me  and  I'll  tell  you  candidly.  I'm  not 
one  of  them  that  can't  see  no  good  points  in  my  neighbour's 
crittur  and  no  bad  ones  in  my  own:  I've  seen  too  much  of  the 
world  for  that,  I  guess.  Indeed,  in  a  gineral  way,  I  pniise 
other  folks'  beasts,  and  keep  dark  about  my  own.  Says  I, 
"when  I  meet  Blue  Nose  mounted,  That's  a  rael  smart  horse  of 
your'n,  put  him  out,  I  guess  he'll  trot  like  mad.  Well,  he  lets 
him  have  the  spur,  and  the  critter  does  his  best,  and  then  I 
pass  him  like  a  streak  of  lightning  with  mine.  The  feller  looks 
all  taken  aback  at  that.  Why,  says  he,  that's  a  rael  clipper  of 
your'n,  I  vow.  Middlin,  says  I,  (quite  cool  as  if  I  had  hcerd 
that  are  same  thing  a  thousand  times,)  he's  good  enough  for  me, 
jist  a  fair  trotter  and  nothin  to  brag  of.  That  goes  near  about 
as  far  agin  in  a  general  way,  as  a  crackin  and  a  boasting  does. 
Never  teil  folks  you  can  go  ahead  on  'em,  but  do  it;  it  spares  a 
•great  deal  of  talk,  and  helps  them  to  save  their  breath  to  cool 
^eir  broth. 

No,  if  you  want  to  know  the  inns  and  the  outs  of  the  Yan- 

['ve  wintered  them  and  summered  them;  I  know  all 

rir  fifiniMj  shap^,  make,  and  breed;  I've  tried  'em  alongside  of 
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Other  folks,  and  I  know  where  they  fall  short,  where  they  mate 
'em,  and  where  they  have  the  advantage^  ahout  as  well  as  some 
who  think  they  know  a  plaguy  sight  more*  It  tante  them  that 
stare  the  most  that  see  the  hest  always,  I  guess.  Our  folks 
have  their  faults,  and  I  know  them,  (I  wam't  horn  hlind,  I 
reckon,)  hut  your  friends,  the  tour  writers,  are  a  little  grain  too 
hard  on  us.  Our  old  nigger  wench  had  several  dirty,  ugly 
lookin  children,  and  was  proper  cross  to  'em.  Mother  used  to 
sny,  "  Junoy  its  better  never  to  wipe  a  child's  nose  at  all^  I  guess^ 
than  to  wring  it  off.** 


CHAPTER  XII. 

THE   AMERICAN  EAQLE* 


JiST  look  out  of  the  door,  said  the  Clockmaker,  and  see  what 
a  heautiful  night  it  is,  how  calm,  how  still,  how  clear  it  is, 
heant  it  lovely? — I  like  to  look  up  at  them  are  stars,  when  I  am 
away  from  home,  they  put  me  in  mind  of  our  national  flag,  and 
it  is  generally  allowed  to  he  the  first  flag  in  the  univarse  now. 
The  British  can  whip  all  the  world,  and  w^e  can  whip  the 
British.  Its  near  ahout  the  prettiest  sight  I  know  on,  is  one  of 
our  first  class  frigates,  manned  with  our  free  and  enlightened 
citizens,  all  ready  for  sea;  it  is  like  the  great  American  Eagle 
on  its  perch,  halancing  itself  for  a  start  on  the  hroad  expanse  of 
hlue  sky,  afeared  of  nothin  of  its  kind,  and  president  of  all  it 
surveys.     It  was  a  good  emhlem  that  we  chose,  warn't  it? 

There  was  no  evading  so  direct,  and  at  the  same  time  so  con* 
ceited  an  appeal  as  this.  Certainly,  said  I,  the  emblem  was 
well  chosen.  I  was  particularly  struck  with  it  on  observing  the 
device  on  your  naval  buttons  during  the  last  war—an  eagle 
with  an  anchor  in  its  claws.  That  was  a  natural  idea,  taken 
from  ordinary  occurrence:  a  bird  purloining  the  anchor  of  a  fri- 
gate— an  article  so  useful  and  necessary  for  the  food  of  its 
young.  It  was  well  chosen,  and  exhibited  great  taste  and  judg* 
ment  in  the  artist.  The  emblem  is  more  appropriate  than  you 
are  aware  of — boasting  of  what  you  cannot  peinform— grasping 
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at  what  you  cannot  attain — an  emblem  of  arrogance  and  weak- 
nets,  of  ill-directed  ambition  and  rulgar  pretensions. 

It  is  a  common  phrase,  said  he,  (with  great  composure) 
among  seamen  to  say  '  damn  your  buttons,'  and  I  guess  its  na- 
tural for  you  to  say  so  of  the  buttons  of  our  navals;  I  guess  you 
bave  a  right  to  that  are  oath.  It  is  a  sore  subject,  that  I 
reckon,  and  I  beliere  I  hadn't  ought  to  have  spoken  of  it  to 
you  at  all.  Brag  is  a  good  dog,  but  Ilold-fiist  is  a  better 
one. 

He  was  evidently  annoyed,  and  with  his  usual  dexterity  gave 
vent  to  his  feelings  by  a  sally  upon  the  blue-noses,  who,  he 
says,  are  a  cross  of  English  and  Yankee,  and  therefore  first 
cousins  to  us  both.  Perhaps,  said  he,  that  are  eagle  might 
with  more  propriety  have  been  taken  off  as  perched  on  an 
anchor,  instead  of  holding  it  in  his  claws,  and  I  think  it  would 
have  been  more  nateral;  but  I  suppose  it  was  some  stupid 
foreign  artist  that  made  that  are  blunder — I  never  seed  one  yet 
that  was  equal  to  oum.  If  that  Eagle  is  represented  as  try  in 
what  he  cant  do^  its  an  honourable  ambition  arter  all,  but  these 
blue-noses  wont  try  what  they  can  do.  They  put  me  in  mind 
of  a  great  big  hulk  of  a  horse  in  a  cart,  that  wont  put  his 
shoulder  to  the  collar  at  all  for  all  the  lambastin  in  the  world, 
but  turns  his  head  round  and  looks  at  you,  as  much  to  say, 
••What  an  everlasting  heavy  thing  an  empty  cart  is,  isn't  it?"  An 
Owl  should  he  their  emblem^  and  the  mot  to,  '  He  sleeps  all  the 
days  of  his  life.'  The  whole  country  is  like  this  night;  beau- 
tiful  to  look  at,  but  silent  as  the  grave — still  as  death,  asleep, 
becalmed. 

If  the  sea  was  always  calm,  said  he,  it  would  pyson  the 
vnivarse;  no  soul  could  breathe  the  air,  it  would  be  so  uncom- 
mon bad.  Stagnant  water  is  always  onpleasant,  but  salt  water, 
when  it  gets  tainted,  beats  all  nature;  motion  keeps  it  sweet 
and  wholesome,  and  that  our  minister  used  to  say  is  one  of  the 
*  wonders  of  the  great  deep.'  This  province  is  stagnant;  it 
tante  deep,  like  still  water  neither,  for  its  shaller  enough,  gra- 
cious knows,  but  its  motionless,  noiseless,  lifeless.  If  you  have 
ever  been  to  sea  in  a  calm,  you'd  know  what  a  plagy  tiresome 
thing  it  is  for  a  man  that's  in  a  hurry.  An  everlasting  flappin 
«f  the  MilB,  and  a  creakin  of  the  booms,  and  an  onsteady  ^itchin 
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of  the  ship,  and  folks  lyin  about  dosia  awaj  their  time,  and  tke 
sea  a  hearin  a  long  heayy  swell,  like  the  brea^in  of  the  diest  of  ^ 
some  great  monster  asleep.     A  passenger  wonders  the  sailan 
are  so  pingy  easy  about  it,  and  he  goes  a  lookin  out  east,  and  ^ 
S])yin  out  west,  to  see  if  there  is  any  chance  of  a  breese,  and 
says  to  himself,  Well,  if  this  an't  dull  music  its  a  pity.     ^DieB. 
how  streaked  he  feels  when  he  sees  a  steam-boat  a  clippin  it  by 
him  like  mad,  and  the  folks  on  board  pokin  fun  at  him,  and 
askin  him  if  he  has  any  word  to  send  home.   Well,  he  say%  if 
any  soul  ever  catches  me  on  board  a  sail  vessel  again^  when  I 
can  go  by  steam,  I'll  give  him  leave  to  tell  me  of  it,  that's  a 
fiict. 

That'^s  partly  the  case  here.  They  are  becalmed,  and  thej 
see  us  a  goin  aliead  on  them,  till  we  are  een  amost  out  of  sight; 
yet  they  han't  got  a  steam-boat,  and  they  han't  got  a  railroad; 
indeed,  I  doubt  if  one  half  on  'em  ever  seed  or  heerd  tell  of  one 
or  tother  of  'em.  I  never  seed  any  folks  like  'em  except  the 
Indgians,  and  they  wont  even  so  much  as  look — they  havn't  the 
least  morsel  of  curiosity  in  the  world ;  from  which  one  of  cm 
Unitarian  preachers  (they  are  dreadful  hands  at  douhtin  them; 
I  don't  doubt  but  that  some  day  or  another  they  will  douH 
whether  everything  aint  a  doubt)  in  a  very  larned  work,  doabta 
whether  they  were  ever  descended  from  Eve  at  all.  Old  mann 
Eve's  children,  he  says,  are  all  lost,  it  is  said,  in  consequence  of 
too  much  curiosity,  while  the  coppei>coloured  folks  are  lost  from 
havin  too  little.  How  can  they  be  the  same  ?  Thinks  I,  thai 
may  be  logic,  old  Dubersome,  but  it  an't  sense,  don't  extremes 
meet?  Now  these  blue-noses  have  no  motion  in  'em,  no  enter- 
prise, no  spirit,  and  if  any  critter  shows  any  symptoms  of 
activity,  they  say  he  is  a  man  of  no  judgment,  he's  speculative^ 
he's  a  schemer,  in  short  he's  mad.  They  vegitate  like  a  lettuce 
plant  in  a  sarse  garden,  they  grow  tall  and  spindlin,  run  to  seed 
right  off,  grow  as  bitter  as  gaul,  and  die. 

A  pfall  once  came  to  our  minister  to  hire  as  a  house  help ; 
says  she,  Minister,  I  suppose  you  don't  want  a  young  lady  to  ^o 
cliamber  business  and  breed  worms  do  you?  For  I've  half  a 
mind  to  take  a  spell  at  living  out  (she  meant,  said  the  Clock- 
xnaker,  house  work  and  rearing  silk  worms.)  My  pretty  maiden, 
says  he,  a  pattin  her  on  the  cheek,  (for  I've  often  obsarved  eld 
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men  always  talk  kinder  pleasant  to  joung  women,)  my  pretty 

maiden,  where  was  you  brought  up  ?     Why,  says  she,  I  guess  I 

irani't  brought  up  at  all,  I  g^rowd  up.     Under  what  platform, 

lays  he,  (for  he  was  very  particular  that  all  his  house  helps 

diottld  go  to  his  meetin,)  under  what  Church  platform  ?    Church 

platform,  says  she,  with  a  toss  of  her  head,  like  a  young  colt 

that's  got  a  check  of  the  curb,  I  guess  I  warn  t  raised  under  a 

platform  at  all,  but  in  as  good  a  house  as  youm,  grand  as  you 

be.    You  said  well,  said  the  old  minister  quite  shocked,  when 

ywk  said  you  growd  up,  dear,  for  you  have  growd  up  in  great 

ignorance.     Then  I  guess  you  had  better  get  a  lady  that  knows 

more  than  me,  says  she,  that's  flat.    I  reckon  I  am  every  bit  and 

grain  as  good  as  you  be  — K I  don't  understand  a  bum-byx  (silk 

WOTm)  both  feediin,  breedin,  and  rearin,  then  I  want  to  know 

Trho  does,  that's  all ;  church  platform,  indeed,  says  she,  I  guess 

you  were  raised  under  a  glass  frame  in  March,  and  transplanted 

on  Independence  day,  warn't  you  ?     And  off  she  sot,  looking  as 

scomey  as  a  London  lady,  and  leavin  the  poor  minister  standin 

starin  like  a  stuck  pig.     Well,  well,  says  he,  a  liftin  up  both 

hands,  and  turnin  up  the  whites  of  his  eyes  like  a  duck  in 

thunder,  if  that  don't  bang  the  bush ! !     It  fairly  beats  sheep 

sheerin,  after  the  blackberry  bushes  have  got  the  wool.     It  doe% 

I  TOW ;  them  are  the  tares  them  Unitarians  sow  in  our  grain 

fields  at  night ;  I  guess  they'll  ruinate  the  crops  yet,  and  make 

the  ground  so  everlastin  foul,  we'll  have  to  pare  the  sod  and 

bum  it,  to  kill  the  roots.     Our  fathers  sowed  the  right  seed  here 

in  the  wilderness,  and  watered  it  with  their  tears,  and  watched 

over  it  with  fastin  and  prayer,  and  now  its  fairly  run  out,  that's 

a  fact,  I  snore.     Its  got  chocked  up  with  all  sorts  of  trash  in 

natur,  I  declare.     Dear,  dear,  I  vow  I  never  seed  the  beat  o'  that 

in  all  jnj  born  days. 

Now  the  blue- noses  are  like  that  are  gall ;  they  have  growd 
up,  and  growd  up  in  ignorance  of  many  things  they  hadn't  ought 
not  to  know ;  and  its  as  hard  to  teach  grown  up  folks  as  it  is  to 
break  a  six  year  old  horse ;  and  they  do  ryle  one's  temper  so— - 
that  act  so  ugly  that  it  tempts  one  sometimes  to  break  their  con* 
founded  necks — its  near  about  as  much  trouble  as  its  worth. 
What  remedy  is  there  for  all  this  supineness?  said  I ;  how  can 
thase  people  be  awakened  out  of  their  ignorant  slothfulness 
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into  actiTe  exertion  ?  The  remedy,  said  Mr.  Slick,  is  at  hvmi  ■ 
its  already  workin  its  own  cure.  They  must  recede  befbie  on 
free  and  enlightened  citizens  like  the  Indgiaiu ;  oar  folks  witt 
buy  them  out,  and  they  must  give  place  to  a  more  intelligent  lai 
ac'tive  people.  They  must  go  to  the  lands  of  Labrador  or  be 
located  back  of  Canada ;  they  can  hold  on  there  a  few  yearSi  until 
the  wave^  of  civilization  reaches  them,  and  then  they  must  mm 
again  as  the  savages  do.  It  is  decreed ;  I  hear  the  bugle  of 
destiny  a  soundin  of  their  retreat,  as  plain  as  anything.  Ooi' 
gress  will  give  them  a  concession  of  land,  if  they  petition,  amf 
to  Alleghany  backside  territory,  and  grant  them  relief  for  a  Cbw 
years ;  for  we  are  out  of  debt,  and  don't  know  what  to  do  widi 
our  surplus  revenue.  The  only  way  to  shame  them,  that  I 
know,  would  be  to  sarve  them  as  Uncle  Enoch  sarred  a  neighbour 
of  his  in  Varginy. 

There  was  a  lady  that  had  a  plantation  near  band  to  iua'a^ 
and  there  was  only  a  small  river  atwixt  the  two  houses,  so  that 
folks  could  hear  each  other  talk  across  it.  Well,  she  was  a 
dreadful  cross>grained  woman,  a  rael  catamount,  as  savage  as  a 
she-bear  that  has  cubs,  an  old  farrow  critter,  as  ugly  as  sin,  and 
one  that  both  booked  and  kicked  too — a  most  particular  on« 
marciful  she  devil,  that's  a  fact.  She  used  to  have  some  of  her 
niggers  tied  up  every  day,  and  flogged  uncommon  severe,  and 
their  screams  and  screeches  were  horrid — no  soul  could  stand  it ; 
nothin  was  beerd  all  day  but  Oh  Lord  Missus!  Ok  Lord 
Missus!  Enoch  was  fairly  sick  of  the  sound,  for  he  was  a 
tender-hearted  man,  and  says  he  to  her  one  day,  Now  do,  marm, 
find  out  some  other  place  to  give  your  cattle  the  cowskin,  for  it 
worries  me  to  hear  'em  talk  on  so  dreadful  bad — ^I  can't  stand 
it  I  vow;  they  are  flesh  and  blood  as  well  as  we  be,  though  the 
meat  is  a  different  colour ;  but  it  was  no  good — she  jist  up  and 
told  him  to  mind  his  own  busines:s,  and  she  guessed  she'd  mind 
bem.  He  war,  determined  to  shame  her  out  of  it;  so  one 
mornin  after  breakfast,  he  goes  into  the  cane-field,  and  says  he 
to  Lavender,  one  of  the  black  overseers,  Muster  up  the  whole 
gang  of  slaves,  every  soul,  and  bring  'em  down  to  the  whippin 
post,  the  whole  stock  of  them,  bulls,  cows,  and  calves.  Well, 
away  goes  Lavender,  and  drives  up  all  the  niggers.  Now  you 
catch  it,  says  he,  you  lazy  willians ;  I  tole  you  so  many  a  time— 
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Itok  yoQ  Massa  he  lose  all  patience  wid  you,  you  good  for 
aothin  rascals.  I  grad,  upon  my  soul,  I  werry  grad ;  you  mind 
low  what  old  Lavender  say  anoder  time.  (The  black  oyerseen 
He  always  the  most  cruel,  said  the  Clockmaker ;  they  hare  no 
lort  of  feeling  for  their  own  people.) 

Well,  when  they  were  gathered  there  accordin  to  orders,  they 

looked  streaked  enough  you  may  depend,  thinkin  they  were 

going  to  get  it  all  round,  and  the  wenches  they  fell  to  a  cryin, 

^ngin  their  hands,  and  boo-hooin  like  mad.     Lavender  was 

tkere  with  his  cowskin,  grinnin  like  a  chessy  cat,  and  crackin  it 

about,  ready  for  business.     Pick  me  out,  says  Enoch,  four  that 

We  the  loudest  voices ;  Hard  matter  dat,  says  Ljivender,  hard 

matter  dat,  Massa,  dey  all  talk  loud,  dey  all  lub  talk  more  better 

Bor  work — de  idle  villains;  better  gib  ''em  all  a  little  tickel,  jist 

to  teach  'em  larf  on  tother  side  of  de  mouth :  dat  side  bmn  new^ 

tbey  never  use  it  yet«     Do  as  I  order  you,  Sir,  said  Uncle,  or 

ril  have  you  triced  up,  you  cruel  old  rascal  you.     When  they 

were  picked  out  and  sot  by  themselves,  they  hanged  their  heads, 

and  looking  like  sheep  goin  to  the  shambles.     Now,  says  Uncle 

Enoch,  my  Pickininnies,  do  you  sing  out,  as  loud  as  Niagara,  at 

the  very  tip  eend  of  your  voice — 

Don't  kill  a  nigger,  pray, 
Let  him  lib  anoder  day. 

Oh  Lord  Mistua-^Oh  Lord  MUtw, 

My  back  be  very  sore. 
No  stand  it  any  more. 

Oh  Lord  MUfw — Oh  Lord  M%i9U9» 

And  all  the  rest  of  you  join  cliohis,  as  loud  as  you  can  bawl, 
Oh  Lord  Missus,  The  black  rascals  understood  the  joke  rael 
weU.  They  larfed  ready  to  split  their  sides :  they  fairly  lay  down 
on  the  ground,  and  rolled  over  and  over  with  larfter.  Well, 
when  they  came  to  the  chorus,  Ok  Lord  Missus,  if  they  didn't 
let  go,  it's  a  pity.  They  made  the  river  ring  agin — they  were 
heered  clean  out  to  sea.  All  the  folks  ran  out  of  the  lady's 
house,  to  see  what  on  airth  was  the  matter  on  Uncle  Enoch's 
plantation — they  thought  there  was  actilly  a  rebellion  there;  but 
when  they  listened  awhile,  and  heered  it  over  and  over  again, 
thej  took  the  hint,  and  returned,  a  larfin  in  their  sleeves.  Ssiys 
they,  Master  Enoch  Slick^  he  upsides  with  Missus  this  hitch  any 
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how.  Uncle  neyer  heerd  anything  more  of  Oh  Lord  Missus^ 
arter  that. ''  Yes,  thej  ought  to  he  shamed  out  of  it,  those  hlue* 
noses.  When  reason  fails  to  convince,  there  is  nothin  leit  hut 
ridicule.  If  they  have  no  ambition,  apply  to  their  feelings,  dap 
a  blister  on  their  pride,  and  it  will  do  the  business.  It's  like  a 
puttin  ginger  under  a  horse's  tail ;  it  makes  him  carry  up  real 
handfi/m,  I  tell  you.  When  I  was  a  boy,  I  was  always  late  to 
school ;  well,  father's  prcachin  I  didn't  mind  much,  but  I  never 
could  bear  to  hear  mother  say.  Why,  Sam,  are  you  actilly  up  for 
all  day  ?  Well,  I  hope  your  airly  risin  won't  hurt  you,  I  declare. 
What  on  airth  is  agoin  to  happen  now  ?  Well,  wonders  will 
never  cease.  It  raised  my  dander ;  at  last  says  I,  Now,  mothei^ 
don't  say  that  are  any  more  for  gracious  sake,  for  it  makes  me  fed 
ugly ;  and  I'll  get  up  as  airly  as  any  on  you ;  and  so  I  did,  and 
I  soon  found  what's  worth  knowin  in  this  life,  An  airly  slati 
makes  easy  stages. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

THE   CLOCKMAKER's   OPINION   OF   HALIFAX. 

Toe  next  morning  was  warmer  than  several  that  had  pre- 
ceded it.  It  was  one  of  those  uncommonly  fine  days  that 
distinguish  an  American  autumn.  I  guess,  said  Mr.  Slick,  the 
heat  to-day  is  like  a  glass  of  Mint  Julip,  with  a  lump  of  ice  in 
it,  it  tastes  cool  and  feels  warm — ^it's  rael  good,  I  tell  you;  I 
love  such  a  day  as  this  dearly.  Its  generally  allowed  the  finest 
weather  in  the  world  is  in  America — there  an't  the  beat  of  it 
to  be  found  anywhere.  He  then  lighted  a  cigar,  and  throwing 
himself  back  on  his  chair,  put  both  feet  out  of  the  window,  and 
sat  with  his  arms  folded,  a  perfect  picture  of  happiness. 

You  appear,  said  I,  to  have  travelled  over  the  whole  of  this 
Province,  and  to  have  observed  the  country  and  the  people 
vfrith  much  attention;  pray  what  is  your  opinion  of  the  present 
state  and  future  prospects  of  Halifax?  If  you  will  tell  me^ 
said  he,  when  the  folks  there  will  wake  up^  then  I  can  answer 
you,  but  they  are  fast  asleep;  as  to  the  Province,  its  a  splendid 
Province,  and  calculated  to  go  ahead;  it  will  grow  as  fast  as  a 
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Vaiginj  gall,  and  they  grow  so  nmazin  fast,  if  you  put  your 
ttmioand  one  of  their  necks  to  kiss  them,  by  the  time  you  ye 
done,  they're  growd  up  into  women.  It's  a  pretty  Province^ I 
tdl  yon,  .good  above  and  better  below;  surface  covered  with 
paitnres,  meadows,  woods,  and  a  nation  sight  of  water  privi- 
leges, and  under  the  ground  full  of  mines — ^it  puts  me  in  mind 
of  the  soup  at  7*ree-mont  house. 

One  day  I  was  walkin  in  the  Mall,  and  who  should  I  meet 
bat  Major  Bradford,  a  gentleman  from  Connecticut,  that  traded 
in  calves  and  punkins  for  the  Boston  market.  Says  he,  Slick, 
wb^re  do  you  get  your  grub  to-day?  At  General  Peep's 
tavern,  says  I.  Only  fit  for  niggers,  says  he;  why  don't  you 
come  to  the  Tree-mont' house,  that's  the  most  splendid  thing 
it8  generally  allowed  in  all  the  world.  Why,  says  I,  that's  a 
notch  above  my  mark,  I  guess  it's  too  plagy  dear  for  me,  I  can't 
afford  it  nohow.  Well,  says  he,  it's  dear  in  one  sense,  but  it's 
dog  cheap  in  another — ^it's  a  grand  place  for  spekelation — 
there's  so  many  rich  Southerners  and  strangers  there  that  have 
more  money  than  wit,  that  you  might  do  a  pretty  good  business 
there  without  goin  out  of  the  street  door.  I  made  two  hundred 
dollars  this  momin  in  little  less  than  half  no  time.  There's  a 
Carolina  Lawyer  there,  as  rich  as  a  bank,  and  says  he  to  me 
arter  breakfast.  Major,  says  he,  I  wish  I  knew  where  to  get  a 
zael  slapping  trotter  of  a  horse,  one  that  could  trot  with  a  flash 
of  lightnin  for  a  mile,  and  beat  it  by  a  whole  neck  or  so.  Says 
I,  Mj  Lord,  (for  you  must  know,  he  says  he's  the  nearest  male 
heir  to  a  Scotch  dormant  peerage,)  my  Lord,  says  I,  I  have  one 
a  proper  sneezer,  a  chap  that  can  go  ahead  of  a  rail-road 
steamer,  a  rael  nateral  traveller,  one  that  can  trot  with  the  ball 
out  of  the  small  eend  of  a  rifle,  and  never  break  into  a  gallop. 
Says  he.  Major,  I  wish  you  wouldn't  give  roe  that  are  nick- 
name, I  don't  like  it,  (though  he  looked  as  tickled  all  the  time 
as  possible,)  I  never  knew,  says  he,  a  lord  that  worn't  a  fool, 
thaf  s  a  fact,  and  that's  the  reason  I  don't  go  ahead  and  claim 
the  title.  Well,  says  I,  my  Lord,  I  don't  know,  but  somehow 
I  can't  help  a  thinkin,  if  you  have  a  good  claim,  you  de  be  more 
like  a  fool  not  to  go  ahead  with  it.  Well,  says  he,  Lord  or  no 
Lend,  lets  look  at  your  horse.  So  away  I  went  to  Joe  Brown's 
limr  ftable,  at  t'other  eend  of  the  city,  and  picked  out  the  best 
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trotter  he  had,  and  no  great  stick  to  brag  on  neither;  says  I, 
Joe  Brown,  what  do  you  ax  for  that  are  horse?  Two  Hundred 
dollars,  says  he.  Well,  says  I,  I  will  take  him  out  and  try  him, 
and  if  I  like  him,  I  will  keep  him.  So  I  shows  our  Carolim 
liord  the  horse,  and  when  he  gets  on  him,  says  I,  Don't  let  him 
trot  as  fast  as  he  can,  resarve  that  for  a  heat:  if  folks  find  out 
how  eyerlastin  fast  he  is,  they'd  be  afeard  to  stump  you  for  a 
start.  When  he  returned,  he  said  he  liked  the  horse  amazinly^ 
and  axed  the  price;  Four  hundred  dollars,  says  I,  you  can't  get 
nothin  special  without  a  good  price,  pewter  cases  nerer  hoK! 
good  watches;  I  know  it,  says  he,  the  horse  is  mine.  Thinks 
I  to  myself,  that's  more  than  ever  I  could  say  of  him  then  any 
how. 

Well,  I  was  going  to  tell  you  about  the  soup— says  the  Major, 
It's  near  about  dinner-time,  jist  come  and  see  how  you  like  the 
location.  There  was  a  sight  of  folks  there,  gentlemen  and 
ladies  in  the  public  room  (I  never  seed  so  many  afore,  except 
at  commencement  day,)  all  ready  for  a  start,  and  when  the 
gong  sounded,  off  we  sott  like  a  flock  of  sheep.  Well  if  there 
warn^t  a  jam  you  may  depend — some  one  give  me  a  pull,  and  I 
near  about  went  heels  up  oyer  head,  so  I  reached  out  both 
hands,  and  caught  hold  of  the  first  thing  I  could,  and  what 
should  it  be  but  a  lady's  dress— well,  as  I'm  alive,  rip  went  the 
frock,  and  tear  goes  the  petticoat,  and  when  I  righted  myself 
from  my  beam  ends,  away  they  all  came  home  to  me,  and  ther^ 
she  was  the  pretty  critter,  with  all  her  upper  riggin  standin  sfs 
far  as  her  waist,  and  nothin  left  below  but  a  short  linen  under 
garment.  If  she  didn't  scream,  its  a  pity,  and  the  more  she 
screamed,  the  more  folks  larfed,  for  no  soul  could  help  larfin^ 
till  one  of  the  waiters  folded  her  up  in  a  table  cloth. 

What  an  awkward  devil  you  be.  Slick,  says  the  Major,  now 
ihat  comes  of  not  fallin  in  first,  they  should  have  formed  four 
deep,  rear  rank  in  open  order,  and  marched  in  to  our  splendid 
national  air,  and  filed  off,  to  their  seats,  right  and  left,  shoulders 
forward.  I  feel  kinder  sorry,  too,  says  he,  for  that  are  young 
heifer,  but  she  shewed  a  proper  pretty  leg  tho',  Slick,  didn"*! 
she— I  guess  you  don't  often  get  such  a  chance  as  that  are. 
Well,  I  gets  near  the  Major  at  table,  and  afore  me  stood  a  china 
utensil  with  two  handles,  full  of  soup,  about  the  size  of  a  foot 
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tab,  with  a  large  siiyer  scoop  in  it,  near  about  as  big  as  the 

ladle  of  a  maple  sugar  kettle.     I  was  jist  about  bailing  out 

lome  soup  into  my  dish,  when  the  Major  said,  Fish  it  up  from 

the  bottom,  Slick, — well,  sure  enough,  I  gives  it  a  dnig  from 

the  bottom,  and  up  came  the  fat  pieces  of  turtle,  and  the  thick 

Hch  soup,  and  a  sight  of  little  forced  meat  balls,  of  the  size  of 

sheep's  dung.     No  soul  could  tell  how  good  it  was — it  was 

near  about  as  hand^»m  as  father  s  old  genuine  particular  cider, 

and  that  you  could  feel  tingle  clean  away  down  to  the  tip 

eends  of  your  toes.     Now,  says  the  Major,  I'll  give  you.  Slick, 

a  new  wrinkle  on  your  horn.     Folks  ain't  thought  nothin  of, 

uoless  they  live  at  Trecmont:  it's  all  the  go.     Do  you  dine  at 

Peep's  tavern  every  day,  and  then  off  hot  foot  to  Trecmont,  and 

pick  your  teeth  on  the  street  steps  there,  and  folks  will  think 

you  dine  there.     I  do  it  often,  and  it  saves  two  dollars  a  day. 

Then  he  puts  his  finger  on  his  nose,  and  says  he,  *  Mum  is  the 

word.* 

Now,  this  Province  is  jist  like  that  are  soup,  good  enough  at 
top,  but  dip  down  and  you  have  the  riches,  the  coal,  the  iron 
ore,  the  gypsum,  and  what  not.  As  for  Halifax,  its  well  enough 
in  itself,  though  no  great  shakes  neither,  a  few  sizeable  houses, 
with  a  proper  sight  of  small  ones,  like  half  a  dozen  old  hens 
with  their  broods  of  young  chickens;  but  the  people,  the  strange 
critters,  they  are  all  asleep.  They  walk  in  their  sleep,  and  talk 
in  their  sleep,  and  what  they  say  one  day  they  forget  the  next, 
they  say  they  were  dreamin.  You  know  where  Governor 
Campbell  lives,  don't  you,  in  a  large  stone  house,  with  a  great 
wall  round  it,  that  looks  like  a  state  prison;  well,  near  hand 
there  is  a  nasty  dirty  horrid  lookin  buryin  ground  there — it'd 
filled  with  large  grave  rats  as  big  as  kittens,  and  the  springs 
of  black  water  there,  go  through  the  chinks  of  the  rocks  and 
flow  into  all  the  wells,  and  fiiirly  psyon  the  folks — it'^s  a  dismal 
place,  I  tell  i^ou — I  wonder  the  air  from  it  don't  turn  all  the 
silver  in  the  Gineral's  house,  of  a  brass  colour,  (and  folks  say 
he  has  four  cart  loads  of  it)— •it's  so  everlasting  bad — it'*s  near 
about  as  nosey  at  a  slave  ship  of  niggers.  Well,  you  may  go 
there  and  shake  the  folks  to  all  etarnity  and  you  won't  wake 
em,  I  guess,  and  yet  there  aint  much  dinerence  atween  their 
Meep  and  tha  folks  at  Halifax,  only  they  lie  still  there  and  are 
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quiet  and  don't  walk  and  talk  in  their  sleep  like  them  abore) 
ground. 

Halifax  reminds  me  of  a  Russian  officer  I  once  seed  to* 
Warsaw;  he  had  lost  both  arms  in  battle;  but  I  guess  I  must 
tell  you  first  why  I  went  there,  'cause  that  will  show  you  how 
we  spekelate.  One  Sabbath  day,  artcr  bell  riugins,  when  most, 
of  the  women  had  gone  to  meetin,  (for  they  were  great  hands 
for  pretty  sarmons,  and  our  Unitarian  ministers  all  preach 
poetry,  only  they  leave  the  rhyme  out — it  sparkles  like  perry,) 
I  goes  down  at  East  India  wharf,  to  see  Captain  Zeek  Hancock, . 
of  Nantucket,  to  enquire  how  oil  was,  and  if  it  would  bear 
doin  anything  in;  when  who  should  come  alone  but  Jabish 
Green.  Slick,  says  he,  how  do  you  do?  isn't  this  as  pretty  a 
day  as  you'll  see  between  this  and  Norfolk ;  it  whips  English 
weather  by  a  long  chalk;  and  then  he  looked  down  at  my 
watch  seals,  and  looked  and  looked  as  if  he  thought  I^d  stole 
'em.  At  last  he  looks  up,  and  says  he,  Slick,  I  suppose  you. 
wouldn't  go  to  Warsaw,  would  you,  if  it  was  made  worth  your 
while  ?  Which  Warsaw  ?  says  I,  for  I  belieye  in  my  heart  we 
have  a  hundred  of  'em.  None  of  oum  at  all,  says  he;  Warsaw, 
in  Poland.  Well,  I  don't  know,  says  I ;  what  do  you  call  worth 
while  ?  Six  dollars  a  day,  expenses  paid,  and  a  bonus  of  one 
thousand  dollars,  if  spekelation  turns  out  well.  I  am  off,  says 
I,  wheneyer  you  say  go.  Tuesday,  says  he,  in  the  Hamburg 
packet  Now,  says  he,  Fm  in  a  tarnation  hurry;  Tm  going  a 
pleasurin  to-day  in  the  Custom  House  boat,  along  with  Josiah. 
Bradford's  gals  down  to  Nahant.  But  I'll  tell  you  what  I  am. 
at :  the  Emperor  of  Russia  has  ordered  the  Poles  to  cut  off 
their  queues  on  the  1st  of  January;  you  must  buy  them  all  upl- 
and ship  them  off  to  London  for  the  wig  makers.  Human 
hair  is  scarce  and  risin.  Lord  a  massy!  says  I,  how  queer  they 
will  look,  won't  they.  Well,  I  vow,  that's  what  the  sea  folks 
call  sailin  under  bare  Poles^  come  true,  aint  it?  I  guess  it  yrill 
turn  out  a  good  spec,  says  he;  and  a  good  one  it  did  turn  out—* 
he  cleared  ten  thousand  dollars  by  it. 

When  I  was  to  Warsaw,  as  I  was  a  sayin,  there  was  a 
Russian  officer  there  who  had  lost  both  his  arms  in  battle;  a 
good  natured  contented  critter,  as  I  een  amost  ever  see'd,  and 
be  was  fed  with  spoons  by  his  neighbours^  but  arter  a  while  ^ 


HIS  OPINION  OF  HALIFAX.  55 

thej  grew  tired  of  it,  and  I  guess  he  near  about  starred  to 

death  at  last.     Now  Halifax  is  like  that  are  Spooney^  as  I  used 

to  call  him;  it  is  fed  by  the  outports^  and  they  begin  to  have 

enough  to  do  to  feed  themselves — ^it  must  lam  to  live  without 

em.      They  have  no  river  and  no  country  about  them;  let 

them  make  a  railroad  to  Minas  Basin,  and  they  will  have  arms 

of  their  town  to  feed  hemselves  with.     If  they  don't  do  it,  and 

do  it  soon,  I  guess  they'll  get  into  a  decline  that  no  human 

skill  will  cure.     They  are  proper  thin  now;  you  can  count  their 

ribs  een  amost  as  far  as  you  can  see  them.     The  only  thing  thai 

tvill  either  make  or  save  Halifax^  is  a   railroad  across  the 

country  to  Bay  of  Fundy, 

It  will  do  to  talk  of,  says  one.  You'll  see  it,  some  day,  says 
another.  Yes^  says  a  third,  it  will  come,  but  we  are  too  young 
yet. 

Our  old  minister  had  a  darter,  a  rael  clever  looking  gall  as 
youM  see  in  a  day's  ride,  and  she  had  two  or  three  oifers  of 
marriage  from  sponsible  men — most  particular  good  specs — but 
minister  always  said,  '  Phebe,  you  are  too  young — the  day  will 
come — but  you  are  too  young  yet,  dear.  Well,  Phebe  didn't 
think  80  at  all;  she  said  she  guessed  she  knew  better  nor  that; 
so  the  next  ofiPer  she  had,  she  said  she  had  no  notion  to  lose 
another  chance — off  she  sot  to  Rhode  Island  and  got  married ; 
says  she.  Father's  too  old,  he  don't  know.  That's  jist  the  case 
to  Halifax.  The  old  folks  say  the  country  is  too  young — the 
time  will  come,  and  so  on;  and  in  the  mean  time  the  young 
folks  won't  wait,  and  run  off  to  the  States^  where  the  maxim  is 
^ youth  is  the  time  for  improvement;  a  new  country  is  never  too 
young  for  exerHon—'push  on — keep  movin — go  ahead.' 

Dam  it  all,  said  the  Clockmaker,  rising  with  great  animation, 
clinching  his  fist^  and  extending  his  arm — dam  it  all,  it  fairly 
makes  my  dander  rise,  to  see  the  nasty  idle  loungin  good  for 
nothing  do  little  critters — ^they  aint  fit  to  tend  a  bear  trap,  I 
vow.  They  ought  to  be  quilted  round  and  round  a  room,  like  a 
lady's  lap-dog,  the  matter  of  two  hours  a  day,  to  keep  them 
from  dyin  of  apoplexy.  Hush,  hush,  said  I,  Mr.  Slick,  you 
forget. — ^Well,  said  he,  resuming  his  usual  composure — well,  it's 
enough  to  make  one  vexed  though,  I  declare — isn't  it  ? 
Mr.  Slick  has  often  alluded  to  this  subject,  and  always  in  » 
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most  decided  nianner:  I  am  inclined  to  think  he  is  right. 
Mr.  Howe's  papers  on  the  railroad  I  read  till  I  came  to  his 
calculations,  but  I  never  could  read  figures,  *  I  can't  cypher,** 
and  there  I  paused,  it  was  a  barrier:  I  retreated  a  few  paces, 
took  a  running  leap,  and  cleared  the  whole  of  them.  Mr.  Slick 
says  he  has  under  and  not  over  rated  its  advantages.  He 
appears  to  be  such  a  shrewd,  observing,  intelligent  man,  and  so 
perfectly  at  home  on  these  subjects,  that  I  confess  I  hare  more 
fiftith  in  this  humble  but  eccentric  Clockmaker,  than  in  any 
other  man  I  have  met  with  in  this  Province.  I  therefore  pro* 
noonce  ^  there  roill  be  a  railroad! 


CHAPTER  XIV, 

SAYINGS  AND  DOINGS  IN  CUMBERLAND. 

I  RECKON,  said  the  Clockmaker,  as  we  stoUed  through 
Amherst,  you  have  read  Hook's  story  of  the  boy  that  one  day 
axed  one  of  his  fathers  guests,  who  his  next  door  neighbour 
was,  and  when  he  heerd  his  name,  asked  him  if  he  wam't  a 
fool.  No,  my  little  feller,  said  he^  he  beant  a  fool,  he  is  a  most 
particular  sensible  man ;  but  why  did  you  ax  that  are  question  ? 
Why,  said  the  little  boy,  mother  said  t'other  day  you  ware  next 
door  to  a  fool,  and  I  wanted  to  know  who  lived  next  door  to 
you.  His  mother  felt  pretty  ugly,  I  guess,  when  she  heerd  him 
run  right  slap  on  that  are  breaker. 

Now  these  Cumberland  folks  have  curious  next  door  neigh- 
bours, too ;  they  are  placed  by  their  location  right  a'twixt  fire 
and  water;  they  have  New  Brunswick  politics  on  one  side,  and 
Nova  Scotia  politics  on  t'other  side  of  'em,  and  Bay  Fundy  and 
Bay  Varte  on  t'other  two  sides ;  they  are  actilly  in  hot  water, 
they  are  up  to  their  croopers  in  politics,  and  great  hands  for 
talkin  of  House  of  Assembly,  political  Unions,  and  what  not. 
Like  all  folks  who  wade  so  deep,  they  can't  always  tell  the 
natur  of  the  ford.  Sometimes  they  strike  their  shins  agin  a 
snag  of  a  rock;  at  other  times  they  go  whap  into  a  quicksand, 
and  if  they  don't  take  special  care  they  are  apt  to  go  souse  over 
Iiead  and  ears  into  deep  water,    I  guess  if  they'd  talk  more  of 
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Ratalumsj  and  less  of  eleciionsy  more  of  them  are  Di^keSy  aiid 
ku  of  Banksy  and  attend  more  to  lop-dressvig^  aud  leu  to 
re-dressings  it  'ed  be  better  for  'em. 

Now  you  mention  the  subject,  I  think  I  have  observed,  said  I, 
that  there  is  a  great  change  in  your  countrymen  in  that  respect. 
Formerly,  wlienevcr  you  met  an  American,  you  had  a  dish  of  poli- 
tics set  before  you,  whether  you  had  an  appetite  for  it  or  not ; 
but  lately  I  have  remarked  they  seldom  allude  to  it.  Pray  to  what 
18  this  attributable?  I  guess,  said  he,  they  have  enough  of  it 
to  home,  and  are  sick  of  the  subject.  They  are  cured  the  way 
our  pastry  cooks  cure  their  prentices  stealing  sweet  notions  out 
of  their  shops.  When  they  get  a  new  prentice,  they  tell  him 
he  must  never  so  much  as  look  at  all  them  ere  nice  things ; 
and  if  he  dares  to  luy  the  weight  of  his  finger  upon  one  of 
them,  they'll  have  him  up  for  it  before  a  justice ;  they  tell  him 
its  every  bit  and  grain  as  bad  as  stealing  from  a  till.  Well, 
that's  sure  to  set  him  at  it,  just  as  a  high  fence  does  a  breachy 
ox,  first  to  look  over  it,  and  then  to  push  it  down  with  its 
rump ;  its  human  natur.  Well,  the  boy  eats  and  eats  till  he 
can't  eat  no  longer,  and  then  he  gets  sick  at  his  stomach,  and 
hates  the  very  sight  of  sweetmeats  arterwards. 

We've  had  politics  with  us,  till  we're  dog  sick  of  'em,  I  tell 
you.  Besides,  I  guess  we  are  as  far  from  perfection  as  when 
we  set  out  a  roin  for  it.  You  may  got  purity  of  elect  ion,  but 
how  are  you  to  get  purity  of  members?  It  would  take  a  great 
deal  of  cyphcrin  to  tell  that.  I  never  see'd  it  yet,  and  never 
heerd  tell  of  one  who  had  seed  it. 

The  best  member  I  een  almost  ever  seed  was  John  Adams. 
Well,  John  Adams  could  no  more  plough  a  straight  furrow  in 
politics  than  he  could  haul  the  -plough  himself.  lie  might  set 
out  straight  at  beginnin  for  a  little  way,  but  he  was  sure  to  get 
crooked  afore  he  got  to  the  eend  of  the  ridge — and  sometimes 
he  would  have  two  or  three  crooks  in  it.  I  used  to  say  to  him. 
How  on  airth  is  it,  Mr.  Adams,  (for  he  was  no  way  proud  like, 
(hough  he  was  president  of  our  great  nation,  and  it  is  allowed 
to  be  the  greatest  nation  in  the  world,  too :  for  you  might  see 
him  sometimes  of  an  afternoon  a  swimniin  along  with  the  boys 
in  the  Potomac,  I  do  believe  that'^s  the  way  he  larned  to  give 
tli^  folka  the  dodge  so  spry;)  well,  I  used  to  say  to  him.  How  on 
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airth  is  it,  Mr,  Adams,  yoa  can't  make  straight  work  on  it  f 
He  was  a  grand  hand  at  an  excuse  (though  minister  used  to 
saj  that  folks  that  were  good  at  an  excuse,  were  seldom  good* 
for  nothin  else ;)  sometimes,  he  said,  the  ground  was  so  tama- 
tion  stony,  it  thro  wed  the  plough  out;  at  other  times  he  said 
the  off  ox  was  such  an  ugly  wilful  tempered  critter,  there  was 
no  doin  nothin  with  him ;  or  that  there  was  so  much  machinery 
ahout  the  plough,  it  made  it  plagy  hard  to  steer,  or  may  he  it 
was  the  fault  of  them  that  went  afore  him,  that  they  laid  it 
down  so  had;  unless  he  was  hired  for  another  term  of  four 
years,  the  work  wouldn't  look  well ;  and  if  all  them  are  excuses 
wouldn't  do,  why  he  would  take  to  scoldin  the  nigger  that  drove 
the  team,  throw  all  the  blame  on  him,  and  order  him  to  hare 
everlastin  lacin  with  the  oowskin.  You  might  as  well  catch  a 
weasel  asleep  as  catch  him.  He  had  somethin  the  matter  with 
one  eye — well,  he  knew  I  know'd  that  when  I  was  a  boy ;  so 
one  day,  a  feller  presented  a  petition  to  him,  and  he  told  him  it  - 
was  Tery  affectin.  Says  he.  It  fieurly  draws  tears  from  me,  and 
his  weak  eye  took  to  lettin  off  its  water  like  statiee ;  so  as  soon 
as  the  chap  went,  he  winks  to  me  with  t'other  one,  quite 
knowin,  as  much  as  to  say.  You  sre  iit  all  t«  my  eye,  ^ck,  but 
don't  let  on  to  any  one  about  it»  that  I  said  so.  The  eye  was  a 
regular  cheat,  a  complete  New  England  wooden  nutmeg.  Folks 
said  Mr.  Adams  was  a  rery  tender-hearted  man.  Pohaps  he 
was,  but  I  guess  that  eye  didn't  pump  its  water  out  o'  that 
j4ace« 

Members  in  general  aint  to  be  depended  on,  I  tell  too. 
Polities  makes  a  man  as  cn>oked  as  a  pack  does  a  pedlar,  not 
that  theT  are  so  awful  heaTT>  neither.  Iwt  it  iemeket  m  wmm  to 
sinK^  m  ike  hm^  rmm^  Alter  alU  iheie's  not  that  dilleienre  in 
'em  (at  Inst  there  aint  in  CVhis:ivs$>  one  would  think ;  for  if 
one  of  thesi  is  dear  of  one  Tice:,  whv«  as  like  as  not«  he  has  aa- 
o^ker  &nlt  jnss  as  l»d.  An  hone^st  £fenBa<r«  like  one  c^  these 
OuabeiSaiMi  £Mk%  when  he  goes  to  clb>ose  a*twixt  two  that 
o£«s  lor  Toces,  t$  jkt  like  the  flyin  tisk  That  ai^  htfle  critter 
is  w>c  content  to  stay  to  hoHie  in  the  w;stC9;  and  nund  its  hnsi- 
■i'Ks.^  h«K  he  mnsi  trr  hts  ksad  at  iria.  and  he  tt  no  greot  dab 
as  irin  Miker.  WciL  the  WMaent  he's  ont  oT  watmr.  and 
tiik»  «•  i?ss  ^bs  Mn  Ibwlso^  aim  Inn,  wd  kft  hoa  hme  it;* 
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and  if  he  has  the  good  luck  to  escape  them,  and  diye  into  the 
lea,  the  dolphin,  as  like  as  not,  has  a  dig  at  him,  that  knocks 
more  wind  out  of  him  than  he  got  while  aping  the  hirds,  a 
plagj  sight.  I  guess  the  blue-noses  know  jist  about  as  much 
about  politics  as  this  foolish  fish  knows  about  fljin.  All  critter t 
in  natur  are  better  in  their  own  element. 

It  beats  cock-fightin,  I  tell  you,  to  hear  the  blue-noses  when 
they  get  together,  talk  politics.     They  hare  got  three  or  four 
evil  spirits,  like  the  Irish  Banshees,  that  they  say  cause  all  the 
mischief  in  the  Province — the  Council,  the  Banks,  the  House 
of  Assembly,  and  the  Lawyers.     If  a  man  places  a  higher 
Taliation  on  himself  than  his  neighbours  do,  and  wants  to  be  a* 
magistrate  before  he  is  fit  to  carry  the  ink-horn  for  one,  and 
finds  himself  safely  delivered  of  a  mistake,  he  says  its  all  owin 
to  the  Counsil.     The  members  are  cunnin  critters,  too,  they 
know  this  feelin,  aud  when  they  come  home  from  Assembly, 
and  people  ax  'em.  Where  are  them  are  fine  thiugs  you  pro- 
mised us?*  why,  they  say,  We'd  a  had  'em  all  for  you,  but  for 
that  eternal  Council,  they  nullified  all  we  did.     The  country 
will  come  to  no  good  till  them  chaps  show  their  respect  for  it, 
by  coverin  their  bottoms  with  homespun.     If  a  man  is  so  tama- 
tion  lazy  he  won't  work,  and  in  course  has  no  money,  why  he 
says  its  all   owin  to  the  banks,  they  won't  discount,  there's  no 
money,  they've  ruined  the  Province,     If  there   bean't  a  road 
made  up  to  every  citizen's  door,  away  back  to  the  woods,  (who 
as  like  as  not  has  squatted  there,)  why  he  says  the  House  of 
Assembly  have  voted  all  the  money  to  pay  great  men'*s  salaries, 
and  there's  nothin  left  for  poor  settlers,  and  cross  roads.     Well, 
the  lawyers  come  in  for  their  share  of  cake  and  ale,  too ;  if  they 
don't  catch  it,  its  a  pity. 

There  was  one  Jim  Munroe,  of  Onion  County,  Connecticut, 
a  desperate  idle  fellow,  a  great  hand  at  singin  songs,  a  skatin, 
drivin  about  with  the  galls,  and  so  on.  Well,  if  any  body's 
windows  were  broke,  it  was  Jim  Munroe — and  if  there  were 
any  youngsters  in  want  of  a  father  they  were  sure  to  be  poor 
Jim's.  Jist  so  it  is  with  the  lawyers  here;  they  stand  god- 
fathers for  every  misfortune  that  happens  in  the  country. 
When  there  is  a  mad  dog  a  goin  about,  every  dog  that  barks  is 
said  to  be  bit  by  the  mad  one,  so  he  gets  credit  for  all  the  mis- 
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chief  that  every  dog  does  for  three  months  to  come.  So  eyery 
feller  that  goes  yelpin  home  from  a  court  house,  smarting  from 
the  law,  swears  he  is  hit  hy  a  lawyer.  Now  there  may  he  some- 
thin  wrong  in  all  these  things,  (and  it  can't  be  otherwise  in 
natur)  in  Council,  Banks,  House  of  Assembly,  and  Lawyers; 
but  change  them  all,  and  its  an  even  chance  if  you  don't  get 
worse  ones  in  their  room.  It  is  in  politics  as  in  horses ;  when 
a  man  has  a  beast  that's  near  about  up  to  the  notch,  he'd  better 
not  swap  him ;  if  he  does,  he's  een  amost  sure  to  get  one  not  so 
good  as  his  own.  My  rule  is,  I'd  rather  keep  a  critter  whoie 
faults  I  do  knotVy  than  change  him  for  a  beast  whose  faults  I 
don't  knofVt 


CHAPTER  XV. 

THE  DANCING  MASTER  ABROAD. 


I  WISH  that  are  black  heifer  in  the  kitchen  would  give  oyer 
singin  that  are  everlastin  dismal  tune,  said  the  Clockmaker,  it 
makes  my  head  ache  YouVe  heerd  a  song  afore  now,  said  he, 
liavn't  you,  till  you  was  fairly  sick  of  it  ?  for  I  have,  I  vow. 
The  last  time  I  was  in  Rhode  Island,  (all  the  galls  sing  there, 
and  it's  generally  allowed  there's  no  such  singers  anywhere; 
they  beat  the  £yetalians  a  long  chalk — they  sing  so  high  some 
on  'em,  they  go  clear  out  o'  hearin  sometimes,  like  a  lark)  well, 
you  heerd  nothin  but  "  Oh  no,  we  never  mention  her;"  well,  I 
grew  so  plaguy  tired  of  it,  I  used  to  say  to  myself,  I'd  sooner  see 
it  than  heer  tell  of  it,  I  vow;  I  wish  to  gracious  sake  you 
*  would  never  mention  her,*  for  it  makes  me  feel  ugly  to  hear 
that  same  thing  for  ever  and  ever  and  amen  that  way.  Well, 
they've  got  a  cant  phrase  here,  '  the  schoolmaster  is  abroad,*  and 
every  feller  tells  you  that  fifty  times  a-day. 

Til  ere  was  a  chap  said  to  me  not  long  ago  at  Truro,  Mr. 
Slick,  this  country  is  rapidly  improving,  'the  schoolmaster  is 
abroad  now,'  and  he  looked  as  knowing  as  though  he  had  found 
a  mare's  nest.  So  I  should  think,  said  I,  and  it  would  jist  be 
about  as  well,  I  guess,  if  he'd  stay  to  home  and  mind  his  busi"' 
ness,  for  your  folks  are  so  consoomedly  ignorant,  I  reckon  he's 
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(tbroad  een  amost  all  hit  time.  I  hope  when  he  returns  he'll  bo 
the  better  of  hia  trarels,  nnd  that's  more  nor  many  of  our  young 
folks  are  vrho  go  ^abroad/  for  they  import  more  airs  and  non- 
sense than  they  dispose  of  one  while,  I  tell  you — some  of  the 
stock  remains  on  hand  all  the  rest  of  their  lives.  There's 
nothin  I  hate  so  much  as  cant,  of  all  kinds;  its  a  sure  sign  of  ii 
tricky  disposition.'  If  you  see  a  feller  cant  in  religion,  clap 
your  hand  in  your  pocket,  and  lay  right  hold  of  your  puss,  or 
hell  steal  it^  as  sure  as  you're  alive:  and  if  a  man  cant  in 
ffolitics,  he'll  sell  you,  if  he  gets  a  chance,  you  may  depend. 
Law  and  physic  are  jist  the  same,  and  every  mite  and  morsel  as 
bad.  If  a  lawyer  takes  to  cantin,  its  like  the  fox  preach  in  to 
the  geese,  he'll  eat  up  his  whole  congregation ;  and  if  a  doctor 
takes  to  it,  he's  a  quack  as  sure  as  he  rates.  The  liOrd  havo 
massy  on  you,  for  he  won't.  I'd  sooner  trust  my  chance  with 
a  naked  hook  at  any  time,  than  one  that's  half  covered  with  bad 
bait.  The  fish  will  sometimes  swaller  the  one,  without  thinkin, 
but  they  get  frightened  at  tother,  turn  tail,  and  off  like  a  shot. 

Now,  to  change  the  tune,  I'll  give  the  blue-noses  a  new 
phrase.  They'll  have  an  election  most  likely  next  year,  and 
then  ^  ihe  dancin  master  will  be  abroad,'  A  candidate  is  a  most 
partikilar  polite  man,  a  noddin  here,  and  a  bowin  there,  and  a 
shakin  hands  all  round.  Nothin  improves  a  man's  manners 
like  an  election.  *  The  dancin  masters  abroad  then/  nothin 
gives  the  paces  equal  to  that,  it  makes  them  as  squirmy  as  an 
eel ;  they  cross  hands  and  back  agin,  set  to  their  partners,  and 
.  right  and  left  in  great  style,  and  slick  it  off  at  the  eend,  with  a 
rnel  complete  bow,  and  a  smile  for  all  the  world  as  sweet  as  a 
cat  makes  at  a  pan  of  new  milk.  Then  they  get  as  full  of 
compliments  as  a  dog  is  full  of  flees — enquirin  how  the  old 
lady  is  to  home,  and  the  little  boy  that  made  such  a  wonderful 
smart  answer,  they  never  can  forget  it  till  next  time;  a  praisin 
a  man's  farm  to  the  nines,  and  a  tellin  of  him  how  scandalous 
the  road  that  leads  to  his  location  has  been  neglected,  and  how 
much  he  wants  to  find  a  real  complete  hand  that  can  build  a 
bridge  over  his  brook,  and  axin  him  if  he  ever  built  one.  When 
he  gets  the  hook  baited  with  the  right  fly,  and  the  simple 
critter  begins  to  jump  out  of  water  arter  it,  all  mouth  and  gills, 
he  winds  up  the  reel,  and  takes  leave,  a  thinkin  to  himselL 
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^  Now,  you  8^e  what's  to  the  eend  of  mj  line,  I  guess  I'll  know 
where  to  find  you  when  I  want  you. 

There's  no  sort  of  fish  in  requires  so  much  practice  as  this. 
When  halt  is  scarce,  one  worm  must  answer  for  seyeral  fish.  A 
handfull  of  oats  in  a  pan,  arter  it  hrings  one  horse  up  in  a 
pastur  for  the  hridle,  Serves  for  another;  a  shakin  of  it  is  better 
than  a  givin  of  it — it  saves  the  grain  for  another  time.  It's  % 
poor  husiness,  arter  all,  is  electioneering,  and  when  *  ike  dancm 
master  is  abroad^'  he's  as  apt  .to  teach  a  man  to  cut  Capers  and 
get  larfed  at  as  any  thing  else.  It  tante  every  one  that's  sooplf 
enough  to  dance  real  complete.  Politics  take  a  great  deal  of 
time,  and  grind  away  a  mane's  honesty  near  ahout  as  fast  ai 
cleanin  a  knife  with  hrick  dust,  *'  it  takes  Us  steel  out,'*  What 
does  a  critter  get  arter  all  for  it  in  this  country,  why  nothin  but 
expense  and  disappointment.  As  King  Solomon  says,  (and 
that  are  man  was  up  to  a  thing  or  two,  you  may  depend,  tho' 
our  Professor  did  say  he  warn't  so  knowin  as  Unde  Sam,)  it's 
all  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit, 

I  raised  a  four  year  old  colt  once,  half  blood,  a  perfect  pictur 
of  a  horse,  and  a  genuine  clipper,  could  gallop  like  the  wind;  a 
rael  daisy,  a  perfect  doll,  had  an  eye  like  a  weasel,  and  nostrii 
like  Commodore  Rodger's  speakin  trumpet.  Well,  I  took  it 
down  to  the  races  to  New  York,  and  father  he  went  along  with 
me;  for,  says  he,  Sam,  you  don't  know  every  thing,  I  guess,  yoa 
hant  cut  your  wisdom  teeth  yet,  and  you  are  goin  among  them 
that's  had  'em  through  their  gums  this  while  past  Well,  when 
he  gets  to  the  races,  father  he  gets  colt,  and  puts  him  in  an  old 
waggon,  with  a  worn-out  Dutch  harness  and  breast  band;  he 
looked  like  Old  Nick,  that's  a  fact.  Then  he  fastened  a  head 
martingale  on,  and  buckled  it  to  the  girths  atwixt  his  fore  legs. 
Says  I,  Father,  what  on  airth  at  you  at  ?  I  vow  I  feel  ashamed 
to  be  seen  with  such  a  catamaran  as  that,  and  colt  looks  like 
Saytan  himself — ^no  soul  would  know  him.  I  guess  I  warn't 
bom  yesterday,  says  he,  let  me  be,  I  know  what  I  am  at.  I 
guess  ril  slip  it  into  'em  afore  I've  done,  as  slick  as  a  whistle.  I 
■guess  I  can  see  as  far  into  a  millnstone  as  the  best  on  'em. 

Well,  father  never  entered  the  horse  at  all,  but  stood  by  and 
seed  the  races,  and  the  winnin  horse  was  follered  about  by  the 
matter  of  two  or  three  thousand  people  a  praisin  of  him  and 
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admirin  him.     They  teemed  as  if  they  hod  never  see'd  a  horse 
afore.    The  owner  of  him  was  all  up  on  eend  a  hoastin  of  him, 
and  a  stumpin  the  course  to  produce  a  horse  to  run  again  him 
for  four  hundred  dollars.     Father  goes  up  to  him,  looking  as 
aoft  as  dough,  and  as  meechin  as  you  please,  and  says  he, 
Friend,  it  tante  erery  one  that  has  four  hundred  dollars — its  n 
plaguy  sight  of  money,  I  tell  ifou;  would  you  run  for  one  hun- 
dred dollfffs,  and  give  me  a  little  start  ?  if  you  would,  Td  try 
mj  colt  out  of  my  old  waggon  again  you,  I  vow.     Let's  look  at 
your  horse,  says  he;  so  away  they  went,  and  a  proper  sight  of 
people  arter  them  to  look  at  colt,  and  when  they  seed  him  they 
aot  up  such  a  larf,  I  felt  een  a  most  ready  to  cry  for  spite.    Says 
I  to  myself.  What  can  possess  the  old  man  to  act  arter  that 
fashion,  I  do  helieve  he  has  taken  leave  of  his  senses.     You 
tieedn't  larf,  says  father,  he''s  smarter  than  he  looks;  our  Minis- 
ters old  horse.  Captain  Jack,  is  reckoned  as  quick  a  heast  of  his 
age  as  any  in  our  location,  and  that  are  colt  can  heat  him  for  a 
lick  of  a  quarter  of  a  mile  quite  easy — I  seed  it  myself.     Well, 
they  larfed  again  louder  than  before,  and  says  father,  If  you 
dispute  my  word,  try  me ;  what  odds  will  you  give  ?     Two  to 
one,  says  the  owner — 800  to  400  dollars.     Well,  that's  a  great 
deal  of  money,  aint  it,  says  father;  if  I  was  to  lose  it  I'd  look 
pretty  foolish,  wouldn't  I?     How  folks  would  pass  their  jokes  at 
me  when  I  went  home  again.  You  wouldn't  take  that  are  waggon 
and  harness  for  fifty  dollars  of  it,  would  you  ?  says  he.     Well, 
says  the  other,  sooner  than  disappoint  you,  as  you  seem  to  have 
set  your  mind  on  losing  your  money,  I  don't  care  if  I  do. 

As  soon  as  it  was  settled,  father  drives  off  to  the  stables,  and 
then  returns  mounted,  with  a  red  silk  pocket  handkerchief  tied 
round  his  head,  and  colt  a  looking  like  himself,  as  proud  as  a 
nabob,  chock  full  of  spring  like  the  wire  eend  of  a  bran  new 
pair  of  trowser  gullusses — one  said  That's  a  plaguy  nice  lookin 
oolt  that  old  feller  has  arter  all;  That  horse  will  show  play  for  it 
yet,  says  a  third;  and  I  heerd  one  feller  say,  I  guess  that's  a 
rigular  Yankee  trick,  a  complete  take  in.  They  had  a  fair  start 
for  it,  and  off  they  sot,  father  took  the  lead,  and  kept  it,  and 
won  the  race,  tho'  it  was  a  pretty  tight  scratch,  for  father  was 
too  old  to  ride  colt,  he  was  near  about  the  matter  of  seventy 
yeanoIdL 
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Well,  ivhen  the  colt  was  walked  round  after  the  raee^  thero 
was  an  aroazin  crowd  arter  him,  and  several  wanted  to  buy  him; 
but,  says  father,  How  am  I  to  get  home  without  him,  and  what 
shall  I  do  with  that  are  wnggou  and  harness  so  far  as  I  be  from 
Slickville  ?  So  he  kept  them  in  talk,  till  he  felt  their  pulses 
pretty  well,  and  at  last  he  closed  with  a*  Southerner  of  'JW 
dollars,  and  we  returned,  havin  made  a  considerable  good  spec 
of  colt.  Says  father  to  me,  Sam,  says  he,  you  seed  the  crowd  a 
follerin  of  the  winnin  horse  when  we  came  there,  didn't  jont 
Yes,  sir,  said  I,  I  did.  Well,  when  colt  beat  him,  no  one  fol- 
lered  him  ^t  al),  but  come  a  crowdin  about  him.  That's  popu- 
larity, said  he,  soon  won,  soon  lost — cried  up  sky  high  one 
minute,  and  desarted  tlie  next,  or  run  down;  colt  will  share  the 
same  fate.  He'll  get  beat  afore  long,  and  then  he's  done  for. 
The  multitude  are  always  fickle-minded.  Our  great  Washintan 
found  that  out,  and  the  British  Officer  that  beat  Buonaparte ; 
the  bread  they  gayc  him  turned  sour  afore  he  got  half  through 
the  loaf.  His  soap  had  hardly  stiffened  afore  it  ran  right  back 
to  lye  and  grease  again. 

I  was  sarved  the  same  way,  I  liked  to  hare  missed  my  pen* 
sion — the  Committee  said  I  wam't  at  Bunker  s  hill  at  all,  the 
villans.  That  was  a  Glo— ,  (thinks  I,  Old  boy,  if  you  once 
get  into  that  are  field,  you'll  race  longer  than  colt,  a  plaguy 
sight:  you'll  run  clear  away  to  the  fence  to  the  far  eend  afore 
you  stop,  so  I  jist  cut  in  and  took  a  hand  myself.)  Yes,  says 
I,  you  did  'em,  father,  properly,  that  old  waggon  was  a  bright 
scheme,  it  led  'em  on  till  you  got  'em  on  the  right  spot,  didn't 
it  ?  Says  father.  There  s  a  morale  Sam^  in  every  thing  in  naiur. 
Never  have  nothin  to  do  with  elections,  you  see  the  valy  of 
popularity  in  the  case  of  that  are  horse — sarve  the  public  999 
times,  and  the  1000th,  if  they  don't  agree  with  you,  they  desart 
and  abuse  you — see  how  they  sarved  old  John  Adams,  see  how 
they  let  Jefferson  starve  in  his  old  age,  see  how  good  old  Mun- 
roe  like  to  have  got  right  into  jail,  arter  his  term  of  President 
was  up.  They  may  talk  of  independence,  says  father,  but  Sam, 
I'll  tell  you  what  independence  is — and  he  gave  his  hands  a 
slap  agin  his  trowsers'  pocket,  and  made  the  gold  eagles  he  won 
at  the  race  all  jingle  again — that^  says  he,  a  givin  of  them  an- 
other wipe  with  his  fist  (and  winkin  as  much  as  to  say,  Do  yo9 
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kear  that,  mj  bojf)  thai  I  call  independence.  lie  was  in  great 
Spirits,  the  old  man,  he  was  so  proud  of  winnin  the  race,  and 
pattin  the  leake  into  the  New  Yorkers— he  looked  all  dander. 
Let  them  great  hungry,  ill-favoured,  long-legged  hittems,  says 
he,  (only  he  called  them  by  another  name  that  don't  sound 
quite  pretty)  from  the  outlandisli  States  to  Congress,  talk  about 
independence;  but,  Sam,  said  he,  (hittin  the  shiners  again  till 
lie  made  them  dance  right  up  an  eend  in  his  pocket)  /  like  to 
ftdU. 

No,  Sam,  said  he,  line  the  pocket  well  first,  make  that  inde- 
pendent, and  then  the  spirit  will  be  like  u  horse  turned  out  to  grass 
in  the  spring,  for  the  first  time,  he's  all  head  and  tail,  a  snortin  and 
kiokin  and  racin  and  carry  in  on  like  mad — it  soon  gets  inde- 
pendent too.  While  its  in  the  stall  it  mny  hold  up,  and  paw, 
ttd  whiner,  and  feel  as  spry  as  any  thing,  but  the  leather  straps 
keeps  it  to  the  manger,  and  the  lead  weight  to  the  ccnd  of  it 
makes  it  hold  down  its  head  at  last.  No,  says  he,  here's  inde- 
pendence, and  he  gave  the  Eagles  such  a  drive  with  his  first,  he 
bant  his  pocket,  and  sent  a  whole  ruft  of  them  a  spinnin  down 
Hii  legs  to  the  ground.  Says  I,  Father,  (and  I  swear  I  could 
hudly  keep  from  larfin,  he  looked  so  pcskily  vexed,)  Father, 
''^y^  ^  I  guess  there's  a  moral  in  that  are  too — Extremes  nary 
^(^1/  none  o  ike  best.  Well,  well,  says  he,  (kinder  snappishly) 
I  suppose  you're  half  right,  Siim,  but  we've  said  enough  about  it, 
let's  drop  the  subject,  and  see  if  I  have  picked  'em  all  up,  for 
^J  eyes  arc  none  of  the  best  now,  I'm  near  hand  to  seventy. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

MR.   slick's  opinion  OF    THE  BRITISH. 

What  success  had  you,  said  I,  in  the  sale  of  your  Clocks 
among  the  Scotch  in  the  eastern  part  of  the  Province?  do  you 
&id  them  as  gullible  as  the  blue-noses?  Wei),  said  he,  you 
hnre  hccrd  tell  that  a  Yankee  never  answers  one  question, 
without  axing  of  another,  haven't  yon?  Did  you  ever  see  an 
English  St2ige  Driver  make  a  bow?  because  if  you  hante 
obsanred  it,  I  have,  and  a  queer  one  it  is,  I  swan.    He  brings 
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his  right  -arm  up,  jist.fteiass  iiisv&ce,  uid  paMes-«n,  -with  m 
knowin nod  of  .his  >heady  as-much  as  4o  'Say,  How  do  'joa  dot? 
baticeep  clear  o'  mytwheels,  or  ril-£stoh  your  horses  a  lick'in 
the -mouth  as  sure  as  .you're  bom;  just  as  a  bear  puts  up  hii 
paw  to  fend  off  the  blow  of  a  stick  from  his^nose.  Well,  tha^ 
the  way  I  pass  them  are  ibare  breeched  Scotchmen.  Lord,  if 
they  were  located  down  in  these  here  Cumberland  manhe% 
how  the  musquitoes  would  tickle  them  up,  wouldn't  theyt 
They'd  set  'em  a  scratchin  thereabouts,  as  an  Irishman  does  his 
head,  when  he's  in  sarch  of  a  lie.  Them  are  fellars  cut.  their 
eye  teeth  afore  they  ever  sot  foot  in  this  country,  I -expect 
Wh^i  they  get  a  bawbee,  they  know  what  to  do  with  it,'that% 
a  ifact;  they  (^n  their  pouch  and  drop  it  in,  and  its  'gotm 
spring,  like  .a  fox-trap— it  holds  fast  to  all  it  gets,  like  giim 
death. to  a  dead  nigger.  They  are  proper  skm-flints,  you  may 
depend.  Oatmeal  is  no  great  shakes  .at  best;  it  tante  eyen-as 
good  for  a  horse  as  real  yaller  Yarginy  com,  but  I  guess  I 
wam't  long  in  findin  out  that  the  grits  hardly  pay  for  the 
riddlin.  JN^o,  a  Yankee  has  as  little  chance  among  them  as  a 
Jew  has  in  England :  the  sooner  he  clears  out  the  better.  ¥ou 
can  no  more  put  a  leake  into  them,  than  you  can  send  a  chisel 
into  Teake-wood — it  turns  the  edge  of  the  tool  the  first  drire. 
If  the  blue-noses  knew  the  valye  of  money  as  well  as  they  do, 
they'd  hare  more  cash,  and  fewer  Clocks  and  tin  reflectors,  I 
reckon. 

Now,  its  different  witn  the  Irish;  they  never  carry  a  puss,  finr 
they  never  have  a  cent  to  put  in  it.  They  are  always  in  love  or 
in  liquor,  or  else  in  a  row ;  they  are  the  merriest  shavers  I  ever 
seed.  Judge  Beeler,  I  dare  say  you  have  heerd  tell  of  him — 
he's  a  funny  feller — he  put  a  notice  over  his  factory  gate  to 
Lowell,  'No  cigars  or  Irishmen  admitted  within  these  walls;' 
for,  said  he,  the  one  will  set  a  flame  agoin  among  my  cottons, 
and  t'other  among  my  galls.  I  won't  have  no  such  inflammable 
and  dangerous  things  about  me  on  no  account.  When  the 
British  wanted  our  folks  to  jine  in  the  treaty  to  chock  the 
wheels  of  the  slave  trade,  I  recollect  hearin  old  John  Adams, 
say.  We  had  ought  to  humour  them ;  for,  says  he,  they  supply 
us  with  labour  on  easier  terms,  by  shippin  out  the  Irish.  Says 
he,  they  work  better,  and  they  work  cheaper,  and  they  don't 
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liTe  lo  long.  The  blacki,  when  thej  are  psist  work,  hang  on 
for  erer,  and  a  proper  bill  of  expence,  they  be;  but  hot 
weather  and    new  rum  rub   out   the   poor    rates   for   t'olfaer 


The  English  are  the  boys  for  tradin  with;  thpy  shell  out  their 
cub  like  a  shenf  of  wheat  in  frosty  weathcr-^it  flies  ull  orer  the 
thrashin  floor;  but  then  they  arc  a  cross  grained,  ungainly, 
kicken  breed  of  cattle  as  I  ecn  a  most  erer  seed.  AVhoeTer  gave 
them  the  name  of  John  Bull,  knew  what  he  was  about,  I  tell 
yon;  for  they  are  bull-necked,  bull-headed  folks,  I  tow  ;  sulky, 
ugly-tempered,  vicious  critters,  a  pa  win  and  a  roariri  tlie  whole 
tmie,  and  plaguy  on  safe  unless  well  watched.  They  are  as 
heiiditrong  as  mules,  and  as  conceited  as  peacocks. 

The  astonishment  with  which  I  heard  this  tinide  against  my 
eonntiymen,  absorbed  every  feeling  of  resentment,  I  listened 
with  amazement  at  the  perfect  composure  with  which  he  uttered 
it.  He  treated  it  as  one  of  those  self-evident  truths,  that  need 
neither  proof  nor  apology,  but  as  a  thing  well  known  and 
admitted  by  all  mankind. 

There^s  no  richer  sight  that  I  know  on,  siiid  he,  than  to  see 
one  on'  em  when  he  first  lands  in  one  of  our  great  cities.  lie 
iweils  out  as  big  as  a  balloon,  his  skin  is  ready  to  burst  with 
wind^a  regular  walking  bag  of  gas;  and  he  pninces  over  the 
parement  like  a  hear  over  hot  iron — a  great  awkward  hulk  of 
&  feller,  (for  they  aint  to  he  compared  to  the  French  in  manners,) 
ft  nnirkin  at  you,  as  much  ns  to  say,  ^  Look  here,  Jonathan, 
liere'g  an  Englishman;  here's  a  boy  that's  got  blood  as  pure  as 
a  Norman  pirate,  and  lots  of  the  hlunt  of  both  kinds,  n  pocket 
fill!  of  one,  and  a  mouthful  of  t'other;  bcan't  he  lovely  V'  and 
then  he  looks  as  fierce  as  a  tiger,  as  much  as  to  say,  '  say  boo 
fo  a  goosc^  if  you  dare.' 

No,  I  believe  we  may  stump  the  Univarse;  we  improve  on 

erery  thing,  and  we  have  improved  on  our  own  species.     You'll 

search  one  while,  I  tell  you,  afore  youll  find  a  man  tlinf,  take 

bim  by  and  large,  is  equal  to  one  of  our  free  and  enlightened 

citizens.       He's   the   chap   that   has    both    speed,   wind,   and 

bottom;    he's  clear  grit — ginger  to  the  back   bone,  you  may 

depend.     Its  generally  allowed  there  ain't  the  beat  of  tliem  to 

be  found  any  where.    Spry  as  a  fox,  supple  as  an  eel^  and 
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cute  as  a  weasel.  Though  I  say  it,  that  shouldn't  saj  it, 
they  fairly  take  the  shine  off  creation-<-they  are  actilly  equal  to 
cash. 

He  looked  like  a  man  who  felt  that  he  had  expressed  himself 
so  aptly  and  so  well,  that  anything  additional  would  only 
weaken  its  effect;  he,  therefore,  changed  the  conversation  im- 
mediately, hy  pointing  to  a  tree  at  some  little  distance  from 
the  house,  and  remarking  that  it  was  the  rock  maple  or  sugar 
tree.  Its  a  pretty  tree,  said  he,  and  a  profitable  one  too  to 
raise.  It  will  bear  tappin  for  many  years,  tho'  it  gets  exhausted 
at  last. 

This  Province  is  like  that  are  tree;  it  is  tapped  till  it  begins 
to  die  at  the  top,  and  if  they  don't  drive  in  a  spile  and  stop  the 
everlastin  flow  of  the  sap,  it  will  perish  altogether.  All  the 
money  that's  made  here,  all  the  interest  that's  paid  in  it,  and  a 
pretty  considerable  portion  of  the  rent  too,  all  goes  abroad  foe 
investment,  and  the  rest  is  sent  to  us  to  buy  bread.  Its  drained 
like  a  bog,  it  has  opened  and  covered  trenches  all  through  ii^ 
and  then  there's  others  to  the  foot  of  the  upland,  to  cut  off  the 
springs. 

Now  you  may  make  even  a  bog  too  dry ;  you  may  take  the 
moisture  out  to  that  degree,  that  the  very  sile  becomes  dust,  and 
blows  away.  The  English  funds,  and  our  banks,  railroads,  and 
canals,  are  all  absorbin  your  capital  like  a  spunge,  and  will  lick 
it  up  as  fast  as  you  can  make  it.  That  very  Bridge  we  lieerd 
of  at  Windsor,  is  owned  in  New  Brunswick,  and  will  pay  toll 
to  that  province.  The  capitalists  of  Nova  Scotia  treat  it  like  a 
hired  house,  they  won't  keep  it  in  repair;  they  neither  paint  it 
to  presarve  the  boards,  nor  stop  a  leak  to  keep  the  frame 
from  rottin;  but  let  it  go  to  rack  sooner  than  drive  a  nail 
or  put  in  a  pane  of  glass.     It  will  sarve  our  turn  out,  they 

say. 

There s  neither  spirit,  enterprise,  nor  patriotism  here;  but 
the  whole  country  is  as  inactive  as  a  bear  in  winter,  tlwit  does 
nothin  but  scroutch  up  in  his  den,  a  thinkin  to  himself,  "  WeU, 
if  I  ain't  a  misfortunate  devil  it's  a  pity ;  I  have  a  most  splendid 
warm  coat  as  are  a  gentleman  in  these  here  woods,  let  him  be 
who  he  will;  but  I  got  no  socks  to  my  feet,  and  I  have  to  sit 
>fer  ererlastiDgly  a  suckin  of  my  paws  to  keep  them  warm;  if  it 
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ram't  for  that,  I  guess  I'd  make  some  o'  them  chaps  that  hare 
loofs  to  their  feet  and  horns  to  their  heads,  look  ahont  'em 
pretty  sharp,  I  know."  It's  dismal  now  ain't  it  ?  If  I  had  the 
Bramin  of  the  Oovemor's  message,  if  I  wouldn't  show  'em  how 
to  put  timher  together,  you  may  depend ;  I'd  make  them  scratch 
their  heads  and  stare,  I  know. 

I  went  down  to  Matanzas  in  the  Fulton  Steam  Boat  once- 
well,  it  was  the  first  of  the  kind  they  erer  seed,  and  proper 
scared  they  were  to  see  a  vessel,  without  sails  or  oars,  goin  right 
straight  ahead,  nine  knots  an  hour,  in  the  very  wind's  eye,  and 
a  great  streak  of  smoke  arter  her  ns  long  as  the  tail  of  a  comet*. 
I  believe  they  thought  it  was  old  Nick  alive,  a  treatin  himself 
to  a  swim.     You  could  see  the  niggers  a  clippin  it  away  from 
the  shore,  for  dear  life,  and  the  sodgers  a  movin  ahout,  as  if 
they  thought  that  we  was  a  goin  for  to  take  the  whole  country. 
Presently  a  little,  half  starved,  orange-coloured  lookin  Spanish 
officer,  all  dressed  off  in  his  livery,  as  fine  as  a  fiddle,  came  off 
with  two  men  in  a  hoat  to  board  us.     Well,  we  yawed  once  or 
twice,  and  motioned  him  to  keep  off  for  fear  ho  should  get 
hurt;  but  he  came  on  right  afore  the  wheel,  and  I  hope  I  may 
be  shot  if  the  paddle  didn't  strike  the  bow  of  the  boat  with  that 
force,  it  knocked  up  the  starn  like  a  plank  tilt,  when  one  of  the 
boys  playing  on  it  is  heavier  than  t'other,  and  chucked  him 
right  atop  of  the  wheel  house — ^you  never  seed  a  feller  in  such  a 
dunderment  in  your  life.     He  had  picked  up  a  little  English 
from  seein  our  folks  there  so  much,-  and  when  he  got  up,  the 
fiist  thing  he  said  was  *'  Damn  all  sheenery,  I  say,  where's  mj 
Ix^at?*  and  he  looked  round  as  if  he  thought  it  had  jumped  on 
Wd  too.      Yonv  boat,  said  the  Captain,  why  I   expect  it's 
gone  to  the  bottom,  and  your  men  have  gone  down  to  look 
ttter  it,  for  we  never  seed  or  hcerd  tell  of  one  or  t'other  of  them 
After  the  boat  was  struck.     Yes,  I'd  make  'em  stare  like  that 
ue  Spanish  officer,  as  if  they  had  seed  out  of  their  eyes  for  the 
fint  time.       Governor   Campbell   didn't    expect  to  see  such 
a  country  as  this  when  he  came  here,  I  reckon,  I  know  he 
didn't 

When  I  was  a  little  boy,  about  knee  high  or  so,  and  lived 
down  Connecticut  river,  mother  used  to  say,  Sam,  if  you  don't 
grre  over  actin  so  like  old  Scratch,  Til  send  you  off  to  Nova 
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Sootia^  as  sure  as  you  are  bom  I  will,  I  tow.     Well,  Lard^  bov 
dtat  used  to  frighten  me ;  it  made  my  hair  stand  right  up  on 
eend,.  like  a  cat's  back  when  she  s- wroth j;  it  made- me-  diiep  » 
quick  as  wink'— like  a  tin  nightcap  put  on  a  dip  candle' agmn  to 
bed,,  it  put  the  fun  right  out.     Neighbour  Dearboni's  darter 
married    a    gentleman  to   Yarmouth   that   spekilate»  in  the 
smugglin  line;  well,  ^yhen  she  went  on  boardto  sail  down  to 
Nora  Seotta,  all  her  folks  took  on  as  if  it  was  a  funeral ;  ihsj 
said  she  was  agoin  for  to  be  buried  alire,  like-  the  nuns  in 
Portengale  that  get  a  frolicking  break  out  of  the-  pastur,  and  race 
off,  and  get  catched  and  brought   back   agin^     Says  the  old 
Colonel,  her  father.  Deliverance,  my  dear,  I  would  sooner  foUer 
you  to  your  grare,  for  that  would  be  an  eend  to  your  troubles, 
than  to  see  you  go  off  to  that  dismal  country^  that's  nothing  bat 
an  iceberg  aground ;  and  he  howled  as  loud  as  an  Irishman  that 
tries-  to  wake  his^  wife  when   she   is  dead.     Awful  accounts 
we  have  of  the  country,  that's  a  fact;  but  if  the  Province  « 
not  so  bad  as  they  make  it  out,  the  folks  are  a  thousand  times 
worse. 

YouVe  seen  a  flock  of  partridges  of  a  frosty  momin  in  th< 
fall,  a  crowdin  out  of  the  shade  to  a  sunny  spotj  and  huddlin  u] 
there  in  the  warmth — well,  the  blue-noses  have  nothin  else  t< 
do  half  the  time  but  sun  themselves.  Whose  fault  is  that' 
Why  it  is  the  fault  of  the  legislatur;  tkeif  don't  encouragi 
internal  improvement^  nor  the  investment  of  capital  in  the  country 
and  the  result  is  apathy^  inaction^  and  poverty.  They  spenc 
three  months  in  Halifax,  and  what  do  they  do?  Father  gav< 
me  a  dollar -once,  to  go  to  the  fair  at  Hartford,  and  when  '. 
came  back,  says  he,  Sam,  what  have  you  got  to  show  for  it' 
Now  I  ax  what  they  have  got  to  show  for  their  three  monthc 
sittin.  They  mislead  folks :  they  make  *em  believe  all  the  u» 
of  the  Assembly  is  to  bark  at  Councillors,  Judges,  Bankers,  an( 
such  cattle,  to  keep  'em  from  eatin  up  the  crops ;  and  it  actilh 
costs  more  to  feed  them  when  they  are  watcliin,  than  all  th< 
others  could  eat  if  they  did  break  a  fence  and  get  in.  Indeec 
some  folks  say  they  are  the  most  breachy  of  the  two,  and  oughi 
to  go  to  pound  themselves.  If  their  fences  are  good,  then 
hungry  cattle  couldn't  breakthrough;  and  if  they  aint,  the] 
ought  to  stake  'em  up,  and  withe  them  well;  hut  it's  no  use  U 
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ake  fence*  unleu  the  land  is  cultivated.     If  I  see  a  farm  all 

one  to  wrack,  I  say  here's  a  bad  husbandry  and  bad  matiage* 

oent;    and  if  I   see  a  Prorinoe  like   this,  of  great  capacity 

ad  great  nateral  resources,  poverty- stricken,  I  say  there's  bad 

ligitlation. 

No,  said  he,  (with  an  air  of  more  seriousness  than  I  had  yet 
obierred,)  how  much'  it  is  to  he  regretted^  that^  laying  aside 
personal  attacks  and  pelty  jealousies^  they  would  not  vfate  as  one 
«fl»,  and  with  one  mind  and  one  heart  apply  themselves  sedu* 
loutly  to  the  internal  improvement  and  developement  of  this 
beautiful  Province.  Its  value  is  utterly  unknown^  either  to  the 
i^mral  or  local  Government^  and  the  vnly  persons  who  duly  ap» 
premie  it  are  the  Yankees. 


CHAPTER  XVIL 

A    YAMKEB  HANDLE  FOR   A   HALIFAX  BLADB. 

HKT   a    man   this    momin,   said  the   Clockmaker,    from 

HaCfax,  a  rael  conceited  lookin  critter  as  you  een  amost  ever 

seed,  all  shines  and  didos.     He  looked  i\&  if  he  liad  picked  up 

Ufl  airs,  after  some  officer  of  the  rigiiiirs  had  worn  'em  out  and 

<^t  'em  off.     They  sot  on  him  like  second-hand  clothes,  as  if 

ttey  hadn't  been  made  for  him,  and  didu't  exactly  fit.     He 

looked  fine,  but  awkward,  like  a  captain  of  militia  when  he 

gets  his  uniform  on,  to  play  sodger;  a  thinkin  himself  mighty 

lumd^um'   and  that   all  the  world   is  a  lookin  at  liim.     He 

inarched  up  and  down  afore  the  street-door  like  a  peacock,  as 

luge  as  life  and  twice  as  nateral;  he  had  a  ridin-whip  in  his 

liiand,  and  every  now  and  then  struck  it  agin  his  thigh,  as  much 

as  to  say,  Aint  tliat  a  splendid  leg  for  a  boot,  now?     Won't  I 

astonish  the  Amherst  folks,,  that's  all?     Thinks  I,  You  are  a 

pretty  blade,  aint  you?     I'd  like  to  fit  a  Yankee  handle  on.  to 

you,  that's  a  fact.     When  I  came  up,  he  held  up  his  head  near 

about  as  high  as  a-shot  factory,  and  stood  with  his  fists  on  his 

hips,  and  eyed  me  from  head  to  foot,  as  a  shakin  quaker  does  a 

town  lady;  as  much  as  to  say,  What  a  queer  critter  you  ba,  that^ 
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toggery  I  never  seed  afore,  you're  some  canial«inmded  maiden^ 
tbat  sartain. 

Well,  says  he  to  me,  with  the  air  of  a  man  that  chucks  a  emt 
into  a  beggar's  hat,  A  fine  day  this,  sir.  Do  you  actilly  think 
so?  said  I,  and  I  gave  it  the  rael  Connecticut  drawl.  Why^ 
said  he,  quite  short,  if  I  didn't  think  so,  I  wouldn't  say  so* 
Well,  says  I,  I  don't  know,  but  if  I  did  think  so,  I  guess  I 
wouldn't  say  so.  Why  not?  says  he — ^Because  I  expect,  says 
I,  any  fool  could  see  that  as  well  as  me;  and  then  I  stared  at 
him,  as  much  as  to  say,  now,  if  yoii  like  that  are  swap,  I  am 
ready  to  trade  with  you  agin  as  soon  as  you  like.  Well,  he 
turned  right  round  on  his  heel,  and  walked  o£^  a  whifelin 
Yankee  Doodle  to  himself.  He  looked  jist  like  a  man  tiial 
finds  whislin  a  plaguy  sight  easier  than  thinkin. 

Presently  I  heard  him  ax  the  groom  who  that  are  Yankee 
lookin  feller  was.  That,  said  the  groom;  why  I  guess  its  Mr. 
SKck.  Sho!!  said  he,  how  you  talk.  What,  Slick  the  Clock* 
maker,  why,  it  aint  possible;  I  wish  I  had  known  that  are 
afore,  I  declare,  for  I  have  a  great  curiosity  to  see  him — folks 
say  he  is  amazin  clever  feller  that — and  he  turned  and  stared, 
as  if  it  was  Old  Hickory  himself.  Then  he  walked  round  and 
about  like  a  pig  round  the  fence  of  a  potatoe  field,  a  watchin 
for  a  chance  to  cut  in;  so,  thinks  I,  I'll  jist  give  him  somethin 
to  talk  about,  when  he  gets  back  to  the  city,  I'll  fix  a  Yankee 
handle  on  him  in  no  time. 

How's  times  to  Halifax,  sir,  said  I.  Better,  says  he,  much 
better,  business  is  done  on  a  surer  bottom  than  it  was,  and 
things  look  bright  agin.  So  does  a  candle,  says  I,  jist  afore  it 
goes  out ;  it  burns  up  ever  so  high,  and  then  sinks  right  down, 
and  leaves  ncthin  behind  but  grease,  and  an  everlastin  bad 
smell.  I  guess  they  don't  know  how  to  feed  their  lamp,  and  it 
can't  bum  long  on  nothin.  No,  sir,  the  jig  is  up  with  Halifax, 
and  it's  all  their  own  fault.  If  a  man  sits  at  his  door,  and  sees 
stray  cattle  in  his  field,  a  eatin  up  of  his  crop,  and  his  neighbours 
a  cartin  off  his  grain,  and  won't  so  much  as  go  and  drive  'era  out, 
why  I  should  say  it  sarves  him  right. 

I  don't  exactly  onderstand,  sir,  said  he.  Thinks  I,  It  would 
be  strange  if  you  did,  for  I  never  see  one  of  your  folks  yet  that 
could  understand  a  hawk  from  a  handsaw.     Well,  says  I,  I  wiQ 
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tell  jou  what  I  mean^-draw  a  line  from  Cape  Sable  to  Cape 
Cansoo,  right  t£rough  the  province,  and  it  will  split  into  two, 
this  waj,  and  I  cut  an  apple  into  two  halves ;  now,  says  I,  the 
wont  half,  like  the  rotten  half  of  the  apple,  belongs  to  Halifax, 
and  the  other  and  sound  half  belongs  to  St.  John.    Your  side  of 
the  province  on  the  sea  coast  is  all  stone — I  never  see  such  a 
proper  sight  of  rocks  in  my  life,  it's  enough  to  starve  a  rabbit. 
Well,  t'other  side  on  the  Bay  of  Fundy  is  a  superfine  country, 
there  aint  the  beat  of  it  to  be  found  anywhere.     Now,  wouldn't 
the  folks  livin  away  up  to  the  Bay  be  pretty  fools  to  go  to 
Hali&x,  when  they  can  go  to  St.  John  with  half  the  trouble. 
St  John  is  the  nateral  capital  of  the  Bay  of  Fundy,  it  will  be 
the  largest  city  in  America  next  to  New  York.     It  has  an  im- 
mense back  country  as  big  as  Great  Britain,  a  first  chop  river, 
and  omazin  sharp  folks,  most  as  'cute  as  the  Yankees— it's  a 
splendid  location  for  business.    Well,  tliey  draw  all  the  produce 
of  the  Bay  shores,  and  where  the  produce  goes  the  supplies 
return — it  will  take  the  whole  trade  of  the  Province ;  I  guess 
jour  rich  folks  will  find  they've  burnt  their  fingers,  they've  put 
their  foot  in  it,  that's  a  fact.     Houses  without  tenants,  wharves 
without  shippin,  a  town  without  people — what  a  grand  invest- 
ment ! !     If  you  have  any  loose  dollars,  let  'em  out  on  mortgage 
ia  Halifax,  that's  the  security — keep  clear  of  the  country  for 
your  life— the  people  may  run,  but  the  town  can'*t.     No,  take 
away  the  troops  and  you're  done — ^you'll  sing  the  dead  march 
folks  did  to  Louisburg  and  Shelbume.     Why  you  hant  got  a 
lingle  thing  worth  bavin,  but  a  good  harbour,  and  as  for  that, 
the  coast  is  full  on  'em.     You  havn't  a  pine  log,  a  spruce  board, 
or  a  refuse  shingle ;  you  neither  raise  wheat,  oats,  or  hay,  nor 
never  can ;  you  have  no  staples  on  airth,  unless  it  be  them  iron 
ones  for  the  padlocks  in  Bridewell — yo\iYO  sowed  pride  and 
reaped  poverty,  take  care  of  your  crop,  for  it's  worth  harvestin — 
yoa  have  no  river  and  no  country,  what  in  the  name  of  fortin 
hare  you  to  trade  on? 

But,  said  he,  (and  he  shewed  the  whites  of  his  eyes  like  a 
wall-eyed  horse,)  but,  said  he,  Mr.  Slick,  how  is  it,  then,  Halifax 
erer  grew  at  all,  hasn't  it  got  what  it  always  had  ?  it's  no  worse 
than  it  was.  I  guess,  said  I,  that  pole  aint  strong  enough  to 
hflir  joa  neither ;  if  you  trust  to  that  you'll  be  into  the  brook 
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as  sure  as  you  are  bom;  you  once  bad  the- trade  of  the 
Province,  but  St.  John  has  mn  off  with  that  now — ^yoa've  lost 
all  but  your  trade  in  blue  berries  and  rabbits  with  the  niggen'at 
Hammond  Plains.  Youve  lost  your  cuHomers^  ytmr  rhals  haw 
a  better  stand  for  business — they've  gai  the  comer  stone^-flvr 
great  streets  tneei  there^  and  it's  near  the  market  sHp. 

Well,  he  stared ;  says  he,  I  beliere  you're  right;  but  I  netw 
thought  of  that  afore ;  (thinks  I,  Nobody  ever  suspected  yoa  o( 
the  trick  of  thinkin  that  ever  I  beer  d  tell  of:)  some -of  our  greftt 
men,  said  he,  laid  it  all  to  your  folks  sellin  so  many  Clocks  and 
Polyglot  Bibles,  they  say  you  have  taken  off  a  horrid  sight  of 
money.     Did  they,  indeed,  said  I ;  well,  I  guess  it  tante  pins 
a&d  needles  that's  the  expense  of  bouse-keepin,  it  is  something 
more  costly  than  that.    Well,  some  folks  say  it's  the  Banks,  sajs 
he.     Better  still,  says  I,  perhaps  you've  heard  tell,  too,  that 
greasin  the  axle  makes  a  gig  harder  to  draw,  for  there's  jist 
about  as  much  sense  in  that.     Well,  then,  says  he,  others  say  itfs 
smugglin  has  made  us  so  poor.     That  guess,  says  I,  is  most  as 
good  as  t'other  one,  whoever  found  out  that  secret  ought  to  get 
a  patent  for  it,  for  it's  worth  knowin.     Then  the  country  has 
grown  poorer,  hasn't  it,  because  it  has  bought  cheaper  this  yeai 
than  it  did  the  year  before?     Why,  your  folks  are  'cute  chaps  I 
TOW ;  they'd  puzzle  a  Philadelphia  Lawyer,  they  are  so  amazin 
knowin.     Ah,  said  he,  and  he  rubb'd  his  hands  and  smiled  like 
a  young  doctor,  when  he  gets  his  first  patient ;  ah,  said  he,  ii 
the  timber  duties  are  altered,  down  comes  St.  John,  bodyanc 
breeches,  it's  built  on  a  poor  foundation — it's  all  show — thei 
are  speculatin  like  mad — they'll  ruin  themselves.    Says  I,  If  yoi 
wait  till  they're  dead  for  your  fortin,  it  will  be  one  while,  I  tel 
you,  afore  you  pocket  the  shiners.     It's  no  joke  waiting  for  \ 
dead  man's  shoes.     Suppose  an  old  feller  of  eighty  was  to  sa} 
when  that  are  young  feller  dies,  I'm  to  inherit  his  property 
what  would  you  think?     Why  I  guess  you'd  think  he  was  a 
old  fool.     iVo,  /Sir,  if  the  English  don't  want  their  timber  wed 
fvant  it  all^  we  have  used  onrn  up,  we  hant  got  a  stick  even  i 
whittle^     If  the  English  dont  offer  we  will,  and  St.  John,  likfe 
dear  little  weepin  wider,  will  dry  up  her  tears,  and  take  \ 
frolickin  agin,  and  accept  it  right- offi 

There  isn't  at  this  moment  suoh  a  location  hardly  in  Amerh 
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uSt.  John  ;  for  beside  all  its  other  advautagcs,  it  hot  this  great 

cnai  its  only  rival,  Halifax^  has  got  a  dose  of  opium  that  will 

send  it  snorin  out  of  the  world,  like  a  feller  who  falls  asleep  on 

the  ice  of  a  winter  s  night.     It  has  hecn  asleep  so  long,  I  actillj 

tliink  it  never  will  wake.     Its  an  easy  death  too,  you  may  rouse 

them  up  if  you  like,  hut  I  vow  I  wont.     I  once  brought  a  feller 

toe  that  was  drowned,  and  one  night  he  got  drunk  and  quilted 

ne,  I  couldn't  walk  for  a  week ;  says  I,  Youre  the  last  chap  I'll 

ever  save  from  drownin  in  all  my  born  days,  if  that's  all  the 

thanks  I  get  for  it.     No,  Sir,  Halifax  has  lost  the  run  of  its 

custom.     "Who  does  Yarmouth  trade  with  ?    St.  John.     Who 

does  Annapolis  County  trade  with  ?  St.  John.     Who  do  all  the 

folks  on  the  Basin  of  Mines,  and  Bay  shore,  trade  with  ?  St.  John. 

Who  does  Cumberland  trade  with  ?    St.  John.     Well,  Pictou, 

Lunenburg,  and  Liverpool  supply  themselves,  and  the  rest,  that 

aint  worth  bavin,  trade  with  Halifax.     They  take  down  a  few 

starved  pign,  old  viteran  geese,  and  long-legged  fowls,  some  ram 

mutton  and  tuf  beef,  and  swap  them  for  tea,  sugar,  and  such 

little  notions  for  their  old  women  to  home :   while  the  railroads 

and  canals  of  St.  John  are  goin  to  cut  off  your  Gulf  shore  trade 

to  Miramichi,  and  along  there.     Flies  live  in  the  summer  and 

die  in  winter,  youVe  jist  as  noisy  in  war  as  those  little  critters, 

but  you  sing,  small  in  peace. 

No,  youVe  done  for,  you  are  up  a  tree,  you  may  depend,  pride 
roost  fall.  Your  town  is  like  a  ball-room  arter  a  dance.  The 
folks  have  eat,  drank,  and  frolicked,  and  left  an  empty  house ; 
the  lamps  and  hangings  are  left,  but  the  people  arc  gone. 

Is  there  no  remedv  for  this  ?  said  he,  and  he  looked  as  wild  as 
a  Cherokee  Indian.  Thinks  I,  The  handle  is  fitten  on  proper 
tight  now.  Well,  says  I,  when  a  man  has  a  cold,  he  had  ou^ht 
to  look  out  pretty  sharp,  afore  it  gets  seated  on  his  lungs ;  if  he 
don't,  he  gets  into  a  gallopin  consumption,  and  it''s  gone  goose 
with  him.  There  is  a  remedy,  if  applied  in  time :  make  a  rail" 
road  to  Minas  Basin^  and  you  have  a  way  far  your  cuslomers  to 
gel  to  you,  and  a  conveyance  for  your  goods  to  them.  When  I 
nas  to  New  York  last,  a  cousin  of  mine,  Ilozckiah  Sliok,  siiid  to 
nit,  I. do  believe,  Sam,  I  shall  be  ruined ;  IVe  lost  all  my  custom, 
they  are  widenin  and  improvin  the  streets,  and  there's  so  many 
carts  and  people  to  work  in  it,  folks  can't  come  to  my  shop  to 
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trade ;  what  on  airth  shall  I  do,  and  I'm  pajin  a  dreadfal  higk 
rent,  too  ?     Stop  Ki,  sujs  I,  when  the  street  is  all  finished  off 
and  slicked  up^  they'll  all  come  hack  agin,  and  a  whole  raft  Qi 
'em  too,  you'll  sell  twice  as  much  as  erer  you  did,  you'll  pat  off 
a  proper  swad  of  goods  next  year,  you  may  depend ;  and  so  be 
did,  he  made  money,  hand  oyer  hand.     A  railroad  will  bring 
hack  your  customers,  if  done  right  off;  hut  wait  till  trade  ba8 
made  now  channels,  and  fairly  gets  settled  in  them,  and  yoaH 
never  divart  it  agin  to  all  etamity.     When  a  feller  waits  till* 
gall  gets  married,  I  guess  it  will  he  too  late  to  pop  the  questioa 
then. 

St.  John  must  go  ahead  at  any  rate ;  you  may,  if  yon  choofle, 
hut  you  must  exert  yourselves,  I  tell  you.     If  a  man  has  only 
one  leg,  and  wants  to  walk,  he  must  get  an  artificial  one.    If  you 
have  no  river,  make  a  railroad,  and  that  will  supply  its  place. 
But,  says  he,  Mr.  Slick,  people  say  it  never  will  pay  in  the  world, 
they  say  its  as  mad  a  scheme  as  the  canal.     Do  they,  indeed? 
says  I ;  send  them  to  me  then,  and  I'll  fit  the  handle  on  to  them 
in  tu  tu's.     I  say  it  will  pay,  and  the  hest  proof  is,  our  folks  will 
take  tu  thirds  of  the  stock.     Did  you  ever  hear  any  one  else  hut 
your  folks  ax  whether  a  dose  of  medicine  would  pay  when  it  was 
given  to  save  life  ?     If  that  everlastin  long  Erie  canal  can  secure 
to  New  York  the  supply  of  that  far  off  country,  most  tother  side 
of  creation,  surely  a  railroad  of  forty-five  miles  can  give  you  the 
trade  of  the  Bay  of  Fundy.     A  railroad  will  go  from  Halifax  to 
Windsor  and  make  them  one  town,  easier  to  send  goods  from 
one  to  tother,  than  from  Governor  Camphell's  House  to  Admiral 
Cockhum's.     A  hridge  makes  a  town,  a  river  makes  a  town,  a 
canal  makes  a  town,  hut  a  railroad  is  hridge,  river,  thoroughfare^ 
canal,  all  in  one :  what  a  whappin  large  place  that  would  make, 
wouldn't  it  ?     It  would  he  the  dandy,  that's  a  fact     No,  when 
you  go  hack,  take  a  piece  of  chalk,  and  the  first  dark  night, 
right  on  every  door  in  Halifax,  in  large  letters — a  raUrgad'^^ 
and  if  they  don''t  know  the  mean  in  of  it.  says  you,  its  a  Yankee 
word ;  if  you'll  go  to  Sam  Slick,  the  Clockmaker  (the  chap  that 
fixed  a  Yankee  handle  on  to  a  Halifax  hlade,  and  I  made  him  a 
scrape  of  my  leg,  as  much  as  to  say  that's  you),  every  man  that 
huys  a  clock  shall  hear  all  ahout  a  Railroad, 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

THE   GRAHAMITE   AND   TUB   IRISH   PILOT. 

I  THIKK,  said  I,  this  is  a  happy  country,  3Ir.  Slick.  The 
JMople  are  fortunately  all  of  one  origin,  there  are  no  national 
jealousies  to  divide,  and  no  veryyiolent  politics  to  agitate  them. 
They  appear  to  be  cheerful  and  contented,  and  are  a  civil,  good- 
liatured,  hospitable  race.  Considering  the  unsettled  state  of 
almost  every  part  of  the  ^orld,  I  think  I  would  as  soon  cast  luj 
lot  in  Nova  Scotia  as  in  any  part  I  know  of. 

Its  a  clever  country,  you  may  depend,  said  he,  a  very  clever 
country ;  full  of  mineral  wealth,  aboundiu  in  superior  water  pri- 
Tileges  and  noble  harbours,  a  large  part  of  it  prime  land,  and  it 
is  in  the  very  heart  of  the  fisheries.  But  the  folks  put  me  in 
lind  of  a  sect  in  our  country  they  call  the  Grahamites — they 
eat  no  meat  and  no  excitin  food,  and  drink  nothin  stronger  than 
water.  They  call  it  Philosophy  (and  that  is  such  a  pretty  word 
it  has  made  fools  of  more  folks  than  them  afore  now),  but  I  call 
it  tarnation  nonsense.  I  once  travelled  through  the  State  of 
Maine  with  one  of  them  arc  chaps.  He  was  as  thin  as  a  whippin 
post.  His  skin  looked  like  a  blown  bladder  arter  some  of  the 
air  bad  leaked  out,  kinder  wrinkled  and  rumpled  like,  and  his 
eye  as  dim  as  a  lamp  that's  livin  on  a  short  allowance  of  ile. 
He  put  me  in  mind  of  a  pair  of  kitchen  tongs,  all  legs,  shaft, 
and  head,  and  no  belly ;  a  real  gandor-guttcd  lookin  critter,  as 
holler  as  a  bamboo  walkin  cane,  and  twice  as  yaller.  He  actilly 
looked  as  if  he  had  been  picked  off  a  rack  at  sen,  and  dragged 
through  a  gimlet  hole.  He  was  a  lawyer.  Thinks  I,  The  Lord 
a  massy  on  your  clients,  you  hungrv,  half-starved  lookin  critter, 
you,  you'll  eat  'cm  up  alive  as  sure  as  the  Lord  made  Moses. 
You  are  just  the  chap  to  strain  at  a  gnat  and  swaller  a  camel, 
tank,  shank,  and  flank,  all  at  a  gulp. 

Well,  when  we  came  to  an  inn,  and  a  beef-steak  was  sot  afore 
us  for  dinner,  he'd  say:  Oh,  that  is  too  good  for  mc,  it's  too  ex- 
citin: all  fat  meat  is  diseased  meat — give  me  some  bread  and 
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cheese.    Well,  I'd  saj,  I  don't  know  what  you  call  too  good, 
but  it  tante  good  enough  for  me,  for  I  call  it  as  tuf  as  laoshongi 
and  that  will  bear  chawing  all  day.     When  I  liquidate  for  mj 
dinner,  I  like  to  get  about  the  best  that's  goin,  and  I  an't  aUt 
too  well  pleased  if  I  don't.     Excitin  indeed!!  thinks  I.    Loid,I 
should  like  to  see  you  excited,  if  it  was  only  for  the  fun  of  ihd     -j 
thing.    What  a  teraptin  lookin  crittur  you'd  be  among  the  galls,     jj 
wouldn't  you?     Why,  you  look  like  a  subject  the  doctor  bsjB 
had  dropped  on  the  road  arter  they  had  dug  you  up,  and  JMli 
cut  stick  and  run  for  it. 

Well,  when  tea  come,  he  said  the  same  thing.  It's  too  eicdtm, 
give  me  some  water,  do;  that's  follorin  the  law  of  natur.  Well, 
says  I,  if  that's  the  case,  you  ought  to  eat  beef.  Why,  says  he, 
how  do  you  make  out  that  are  proposition?  Why,  says  I,  if 
drinkin  water,  instead  of  tea,  is  natur,  so  is  eating  grass  accord- 
ing to  natur;  now  all  flesh  is  grass,  we  are  told,  so  you  had 
better  eat  that  and  call  it  yegetable:  like  a  man  I  once  seed, 
who  fasted  on  fish  on  a  Friday,  and  when  he  had  none,  whipped 
a  leg  o'mutton  into  the  oven,  and  took  it  out  fish;  says  he.  Its 
*  changed  p/flice,'  that's  all,  and  *p/aice*  ain't  a  bad  fish.  The 
Catholics  fast  enough,  gracious  knows,  but  then  they  fisist  on  a 
great  rousin  big  splendid  salmon  at  two  dollars  and  forty  cents 
a  pound,  and  lots  of  old  Madeiry  to  make  it  float  light  on  the 
stomach;  there's  some  sense  in  mortifyin  the  appetite  arter  that 
fashion,  but  plaguy  little  in  your  way.  No,  says  I,  friend,  you 
may  talk  about  natur  as  you  please,  IVe  studied  natur  all  my 
life,  and  I  vow  if  your  natur  could  speak  out,  it  would  tell  you, 
it  don't  over  half  like  to  be  starved  arter  that  plan.  If  you 
know'd  as  much  about  the  marks  of  the  mouth  as  I  do,  you'd 
know  that  you  have  camiverous  as  well  as  graniverous  teeth, 
and  that  natur  meant  by  that,  you  should  eat  most  anythin  that 
are  door-keeper,  your  nose,  would  give  a  ticket  to,  to  pass  into 
your  mouth.  Father  rode  a  race  to  New  York  course,  when 
he  was  near  hand  to  seventy,  and  that's  more  nor  you'll  do,  I 
guess,  and  he  eats  as  hearty  as  a  turkey  cock,  and  he  never 
confined  himself  to  water  neither,  when  he  could  get  anything 
convened  him  better.  Says  he,  Sam,  grandfather  Slick  used  to 
say  there  was  an  old  proverb  in  Yorkshire,  '  A  full  belly  makes 
a  strong  back,'  and  I  guess  if  you  try  it,  natur  will  tell  you  so 
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too.    If  erer  you  go  to  Conneeticut,  jtst  call  into  futhefs,  and 

hell  giTe  yoa  a  lael  right  down  genutnf  New  England  break- 

&it,  and  if  that  don't  happifj  your  heart,  then  my  name's  not 

Snd'filick.    /It  mil  make  you  feel  about  among  the  «tiffett,  I 

t«Uyou«     It  will  blow  your  jacket  out  like  a  pig  at  sea.    Youll 

IiAfe  to  shake  a  reef  or  two  out  of  your  waistbiins  and  make 

gsod  stowage,  I  guess,  to  carry  it  all  under  hutches.     There's 

nsthin  like  a  good  pastur  to  cover  the  ribs,  and  make  the  hide 

flUne,  depend  on^t. 

Now  this  Province  is  like  that  are  Grahamite  lawycr^s  beef^ 
itfBtoo  good  for  the  folks  that's  in  it;  they  either  don't  avail  its 
niy  or  won'*t  use  it,  because  work  aiiit  nrter  their  Maw  of 
mtor.^  As  you  say,  they  are  quiet  enough  (there's  worse  folks 
tbn  the  blue-noses,  too,  if  you  come  to  that,)  and  so  they  had 
ought  to  be  quiet,  for  they  have  nothin  to  fight  about.  As  for 
politics,  they  have  nothin  to  desarve  the  name ;  but  they  talk 
enough  about  it,  and  a  plaguy  sight  of  nonsense  they  do  talk, 
too. 

Now  with  us,  tlie  country  is  divided  into  two  parties  of  the 
mammouth  breed,  the  ins  and  the  oiits^  the  administralioti  and 
the  opj)osi$wn.    But  where's  the  administration  here?    Where's 
the  War  Office,  the  Foreign  Office,  and  the  Home  Office?  where's 
the  Secretary  of  the  Navy?  where  the  State  Bank?  where's  the 
Ambassadors  and  Diplomatists  (them  arc  the  boys  to  wind  off 
a  snarl  of  ravellins  as  slick  as  if  it  were  on  a  reel)  and  where's 
that  Ship  of  State,  fitted  up  all  the  way   from  the  forecastle 
dean  up   to  tlie  stam  post,  chuck  full  of  good  snug  berths, 
handsomely  found    and  furnished,    tier   ov(>r   tier,    one    above 
another,  as  thick  as  it  can  hold?     That's  a  helm  wortli  handlcn, 
I  tell  you:  I  don't  wonder  that  folks  mutiny  below,  and   fight 
on  the  decks  above  for  it — it  makes  a  plaguy  uproar  the  whole 
time,  and  keeps  the  passengers  for  everlastinly.in  a  state  of 
alarm  for  fear  they'd  do  mischif  by  bustin  the  byler,  a  runnin 
aground,  or  gettin  foul  of  some  other  craft. 

This  Province  is  better  as  it  is,  quieter  and  happier  far;  they 
have  berths  enough  and  big  enough,  they  should  be  careful  not 
to  increase 'em:  and  if  they  were  to  do  it  over  agin,  perhaps 
they'd  be  as  well  with  fewer.  They  have  two  parties  hero,  the 
Tory  party  and  the  Opposition  party,  and  both  on  ^em  run  to 
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i&  less  than  no  time*     IS  ifr  weald'nlt  keep^  the  Innite  out  of  ihe 
poultry  yard,  il^s  a  pity — it.  would  sean  them  out  of  a  yeor'f 
growth,  that's  a  But— -if  Ihey  had  naed  it  onoe^  i  gveas  tliey 
wouldn't  have  occaaioa  fiir  it  agin:  in  a  huny-^t  would  ht%t 
the  Aloe  tree^  and  that  hears  fruit  only  once  in  a  hundred  jms. 
If  you  want  to  know  how  to- act  any  time,  Squire,  neyergoto 
hooks,  leave  them  to  gallsand  school  hojrs,  but  go  right  off  and 
cypher  it  out  of  natur,.  tliat's  a  snce  guide,  it  will  never  decdTe 
you,  you  may  depend.     For  instance^  whafs  that  to  mef  jb^ 
phrase  so  common  that  it  shows  ifs  a.  nateral  one,  when  people 
liaYO'  no  partikiiar  interest  ia  a  thing.     Well,  when  a  fellev  g^ 
so  Waran  on:  either  side*  as  never  tO'  use  that  phrase  at  all^  walbli 
him^  that's  all!  keep  jx>wr  eye  on  him,  or  he'll  walk  right  into 
you  afore  you  know  where  you  be^     If  a  man  runs  to  me  aiid 
says,  '  Your  fence  is  down,'  Thank  you,  says  I,  that's>kind-^if  he 
comes  agin*  and  says,  ^I  guess  some'  stray  cattle  have  broke  into 
your  short  scarce  garden,'  I  thank  him  agin;  says  I,  Gome  noW, 
this  is  neighborly;  but  when  he  keeps  etamally  telling  me  this 
thing  of  one  sarvant,  and  that  thing  of  another  sarvant,  hints 
that  my  friends  an't  true,  that  my  neighbours  are  inclined  io 
take  advantage  of  me,  and  that  suspicious  folks  are  seen  about 
my  place,  I  say  to  myself.  What  on  earth  makes  this  critter  take 
such  a  wonder^  interest  in  my  affairs  ?     I  dont  like  to  hear 
such  tales — ^he's  arter  something  as  sure  as  the  world,  if  he 
warnt  he'd  say,  ^what's  that  to  me?*    I  never  believe  much 
what  I  heer  said  by  a  man  s  violent  friend^  or  violent  enemy,     I 
want  to  hear  what  a  disinterested  man  has  to  say — wow,  as  a 
disinterested  man:,  I  say  if  the  members  of  t^e  House  of  Assembly^ 
instead  of  raisin  up  ghosts  and  hobgoblins  to  frighten  folks  with^ 
and  to  show  what  swordsmen  they  be^  a  cuttin  and  a  thrnstin  ai 
phantoms  that  only  exiH  in  their  own  brains^  would  turn  to  heari 
xind   hand^    and   devehpe  the    resources  of  this  Jine  country, 
facilitate  the  means  of  transport^  promote  its  internal  improve- 
menty  and  encourage  its  foreign  trade^  they  would  make  it  tht 
richest  and  greatest^  as  it  now  is  one  of  the  happiest  sections  of  ah 
America — /  hope  I  may  be  skinned  if  they  wouldn  t — they  would. 
I  swan. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

THE  CLOCKMAKBR  QUILTS  A  BLUE-MOBB. 

B  defleendanta  of  Eve  have  profited  little  bj  her  example, 
uriositj  of  tha.  fair  sex  is  still  insatiable^  and,  as  it  is  often 
eoted,  it  freqiiently  terminates  in  error.  In  the  eountrj, 
sminine*  propensity  is  troublesome  to  a  trayeller,  and  he 
rould  avoid  impootunities,  would  do  well  to  aanoance  at 
on  his.  arrival  at  a  Cumberland  Inn,  his  name  and  his 
3SS,  the  place*  of  his  abode,  and  the  length  of  his  yisit. 
r  beautiful  hostess,  Mrs.  Pugwash,  as  she  took  her  seat  at 
Deak£suBt  table  this  morning,  exhibited  the  example  that 
sted  these  reflections.  She  was  struck  with  horror  at  our 
rsation,  the  latter  part  only  of  which  ^e  heard,  and  of 
i  misapplied  and  misunderstood. 

t  was  run  down  by  the  President,,  said  I,  and  has  been  laid 
r  some  time.  Gulard's  people  have  stripped  her,  in  con- 
ace  of  her  making  water  so  fast.  Stripped  whom  ?  said 
Pugwash  as  she  suddenly  dropped  the  tea-pot  from  her 
-  stripped  whom,'— for  heavens  sake  tell  me  who  it  ia? 
jady  Ogle,  said  L  Lady  Ogle,  said  she,  how  horrid!  Two 
c  mbswere  so  broken  as  to  require  to  be  replaced  with 
nas.  Two  new  ribs !  said  she,  well  I  never  heerd  the  beat 
it  in.  all  my  born  days;  poor  critter,  how  she  must  haire 
id..  On  examining  her  below  the  waist  they  foondr— 
inin  her  still  lower,  said  she,  (all  the  pride  o€  her  sex 
ing  at  the  idea  of  such  an  indecent  exhibition),  you  don^t 
id  to  say  they  stripped  her  below  the  waist;  what  did  the 
ral  say?  Did  be  stand  by  and  see  her  handled  in  that 
The  Admir^,  Madnm,  said  I,  did  not  trouble  his  head 
it  They  found,  her  extremely  unsound  there,  and  much 
•eaten.  Worm-eaten,  she  continued,  how  awful !  it  must 
been  them  nasty  jiggers  that  got  in  there;  they  toll  me 
ue  dreadful  thick  in  the  West  iudies;  Joe  Crow  had 
m  his  feet,  and  lost  two  of  his  toes.     Worm-eaten,  dear. 


{ 
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dear!  but  still  that  aint  so  bad  as  bayin  them  great  he  fellers 
strip  one.  I  promise  you  if  them  Gulards  had  undertaken  to 
strip  me,  I'd  a  taught  them  diiFerent  guess  manners;  I'd  a  died 
first  before  I'd  submitted  to  it.  I  always  heerd  tell  the  EInglish 
quality  ladies  were  awful  bold,  but  I  neyer  heerd  the  like  o* 
tiiat. 

What  on  airth  are  you  drivin  at?  said  Mr.  Slick.  I  nerer 
seed  you  so  much  out  in  your  latitude  afore,  marm,  I  row.  We 
were  talkin  of  repairin  a  vessel,  not  strippin  a  woman;  what 
onder  the  sun  could  have  put  that  are  crotchet  into  your  head  ? 
She  looked  mortified  and  humbled  at  the  result  of  her  own 
absurd  curiosity,  and  soon  quitted  the  room.  I  thought  I 
should  have  snorted  right  out  two  or  three  times,  said  the 
Olockmaker;  I  had  to  pucker  up  my  mouth  like  the  upper  eend 
of  a  silk  puss,  to  keep  from  yawhawin  in  her  face,  to  hear  the 
critter  let  her  clapper  run  that  fashion.  She  is  not  the  first 
hand  that  has  caught  a  lobster,  'by  puttin  in  her  oar  afore  her 
turn,  I  guess.  She'll  mind  her  stops  next  hitch,  I  reckon.  This 
was  our  last  breakfast  at  Amherst. 

An  early  frost  that  smote  the  potatoe  fields,  and  changed  the 
beautiful  green  colour  of  the  Indian  com  into  shades  of  light 
yellow,  and  dark  brown,  reminded  me  of  the  presence  of 
autumn— of  the  season  of  short  days  and  bad  roads.  I  deter- 
mined to  proceed  at  once  to  Parrsboro,  and  thence  by  the 
Windsor  and  Kentville  route  to  Annapolis,  Yarmouth,  and 
Shelbume,  and  to  return  by  the  shore  read  through  Liverpool 
and  Lunenburg  to  Halifax.  I  therefore  took  leave  (though  not 
without  much  reluctance)  of  the  Olockmaker,  whose  intention 
had  been  to  go  to  Fort  Lawrence.  Well,  said  he,  I  vow  I  am 
sorry  to  part  company  along  with  you;  a  considerable  long 
journey,  like  oum,  is  like  sittin  up  late  with  the  galls,  a  body 
knows  it's  gettin  on  pretty  well  towards  momin,  and  yet  feels 
loth  to  go  to  bed,  for  it's  just  the  time  folks  grow  sociable. 

I  got  a  scheme  in  my  head,  said  he,  that  I  think  will  answer 
both  on  us;  I  got  debts  due  to  me  in  all  them  are  places  for 
Clocks  sold  by  the  concam ;  now  spose  you  leave  your  horse  on 
these  marshes  this  fall,  he'll  get  as  fat  as  a  fool,  he  won^t  be  able 
to  see  out  of  his  eyes  in  a  month,  and  I'll  put  ^  Old  Clay^  (I 
call  him  Clay  arter  our  senator,  who  is  a  prime  bit  of  stuff)  into 
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a  Yankee  waggon  I  bare  here,  and  driye  you  all  round  the 
coast. 

This  was  too  good  an  offer  to  be  declined.  A  run  at  grass 
ift>r  m  J  horse,  an  easy  and  comfortable  waggon,  and  a  guide  so 
original  and  amusing  as  Mr.  Slick,  were  either  of  them  enough 
to  induce  my  acquiescence. 

As  soon  as  we  had  taken  our  seats  in  the  waggon,  he  ob- 
served. We  shall  progress  rael  handsum  now;  that  are  horse 
goes  etamal  fast,  he  near  about  set  my  axle  on  fire  twice.  He's 
a  spanker,  you  may  depend.  I  had  him  when  he  was  a  two 
y^ar  old,  all  legs  and  tail,  like  a  devil's  damin  needle,  and  had 
him  broke  on  purpose  by  father's  old  nigger,  January  Snow. 
He  knows  English  rael  well,  and  can  do  near  about  anything 
hut  speak  it.  He  helped  me  once  to  ginn  a  blue-nose  a  proper 
handsum  quiltin.  He  must  have  stood  a  poor  chance  indeed, 
said  I,  a  horse  kicking,  and  a  man  striking  him  at  the  same 
time.  Oh !  not  arter  that  pattern  at  all,  said  he;  Lord,  if  Old 
Clay  had  a  kicked  him,  he'd  a  smashed  him  like  that  are  sarcer 
you  broke  at  Pugnose's  inn,  into  ten  hundred  thousand  million 
flinders.  Oh  !  no,  if  I  didn't  fix  his  flint  for  him  in  fair  play, 
it's  a  pity.  I'll  tell  you  how  it  was.  I  was  up  to  Truro,  at 
Ezra  Whitter's  inn.  There  was  an  arbitration  there  atween 
Deacon  Text  and  Deacon  Faithful.  Well,  there  was  a  nation 
sight  of  folks  there,  for  they  said  it  was  a  biter  bit,  and  they 
came  to  witness  the  sport,  and  to  see  which  critter  would  get 
the  ear  mark. 

Well,  I'd  been  doin  a  little  business  there  among  the  folks, 
and  had  jist  sot  off  for  the  river,  mounted  on  Old  Clay,  arter 
takin  a  glass  of  Ezra's  most  particular  handsum  Jamaiky,  and 
was  trottin  off  pretty  slick,  when  who  should  I  run  agin  but 
Tim  Bradley.  He  is  a  dreadful  ugly,  cross-grained  critter,  as 
you  een  amost  ever  seed,  when  he  is  about  half  shaved.  Well, 
I  stopped  short,  and  says  I,  Mr.  Bradley,  I  hope  you  beant  hurt, 
Tm  proper  sorry  I  run  agin  you,  you  can^t  feel  uglier  than  I  do 
about  it,  I  do  assure  you.  He  called  me  a  Yankee  pedlar,  a 
cheatin  vagabond,  a  wooden  nutmeg,  and  threw  a  good  deal  of 
assorted  hardware  of  that  kind  at  me;  and  the  crowd  of  folks 
cried  out,  Down  with  the  Yankee,  let  him  have  it,  Tim,  teach 
him  better  manners;  and  they  carried  on  pretty  high  I  tell  you. 
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Wdl,  I  igat  mj  dander  up  ttoo,  I  fek  idl  «p  a«  -emd  ]fte;  «b1 
thinks  I  to  myself,  My  lad,  if  I  get  a  derer  chance,  III  ^ 
you  fiuch  a  quiltin  ai  jion  ne^vr  had  vinoe  ymi  wen  noted  ^m 
a  seedlin,  I  wow.     fio,  Bajm  i,  Mr.  Bcadlegr ,   I  gaeM  70U  lial 
batter  let  me  be;  yon  know  I  xnnH  figbt  no  move  than  a  oow^- 
I  never  was  brought  up  to  wranglin,  and  I 'dealt  like  it.    Hani 
off  the  cowardly  rascal,  they  all  bawled  •out,  haid  him-e4^  aid 
lay  it  into  him.     So  lie  lay*  right  hold  of  me  hj  the  eoHar,  fmi 
giveB  me  a  pall,  and  I  lets  on  as  if  I  had  lost  my  bakmoe,  -aai 
falls  right  down.     Then  I  jumps  ap  on  eend,  and  says  I,  '  Go 
ahead,  Olay,'  and  the  old  horoe  he  sets  off  ahead,  bo  I  Jmew  I 
had  hrm  when  I  wanted  ^m.     T%en,  says  I,  I  hope  yon  me 
satisfied  now,  Mr.  Bradley,  ^ith  that  are  ongenteel  fiill  yoA 
giian  me.     Well,  he  makes  a  blow  at  me,  imd  I  dodgod  It;  bow, 
says  I,  youH  be  sorry  fer  this,  I  tell  yo«,  I  won't  be  treated  Aii 
wiay  for  nothin ;  I'll  go  Tight  off,  and  owear  my  life  agin  yos, 
I'm  amost  afeerd  yom'il  murder  me.     WeH,  he  strikes  at  ne 
agin  (ihinkin  he  had  a  g^iaine  soft  horn  to  deal  with),  and 
hits  me  in  the  «houlder.     Now,  says  I,  I  wont  stand  here  to  be 
laihered  lik-e  a  dog  all  day  long,  this  fadbton,  it  taste  pretty  at 
all,  I  guess  I'll  gire  you  a  chase  for  it.     Off  I  acts  -arter'ny 
hocBe  like  mad,  and  he  arter  me  (I  did  that  'to  get  clear  of  tho 
crowd,  so  t^at  I  might  have  fair  |^ay  at  Inm).     Wdl,  I  soon 
found  I  had  the  heels  of  him,  and  could  play  hire  as  I  liked. 
Then  I  slackened  up  a  little,  and  when  he  came  close  up  to  me, 
so  as  nearly  to  lay  his  hand  upon  me,  I  squatted  right  whap 
down,  all  short,  and  he  pitched  over  me  near  about  a  rod  or  so, 
I  guess,  on  his  head,  and  plowed  up  t^  ground  with  his  nose, 
the  matter  of  a  foot  or  two.     If  he  didn't  polish  up  the  coulter, 
and  both  mould  boards  of  his  face,  it's  a  pity.     Now,  says  I, 
you  bad  bett'Cr  lay  where  y>ou  be,'  and  let  me  go,  for  Tm  proper 
tired ;  I  blow  like  a  horse  that's  got  the  heaves;  and,  besides, 
says  I,  I  guess  you  had  better  ^-ash  your  face,  for  I'm  most 
afeerd  you  hurt  yourself.     That  ryled   him  properly;  I  meant 
that  it  iriM>uld;  so  he  ups  and  at  me  awful  spiteful,  like  a  bull ; 
then  I  let's  him  have  it,  right,  left,  right,  jist  three  corkers,  be- 
ginnin  with  the  right  hand,  shifting  to  the  left,  and  then  with 
the  right  hand  agin.     This  way  I  did  it,  said  the  dockmaker, 
(aad  he  showed  me  the  manner  in  which  it  was  done),  it's  a 
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il  way  of  hittin,  and  always  does  the  business— o  blow 
i  eye,  and  one  for  the  mouth.  It  sounds  like  ten  pounds 
&  blacksmith's  anvil;  I  bunged  up  both  eyes  for  him, 
)  in  the  dead  lights  in  two  tu's,  and  drew  three  of  his 
uicker,  a  plaguy  sight,  than  the  Truro  doctor  could,  to 
)  soul  alire.  Now,  s»ys  I,  my  friend,  when  you  recover 
esight,  I  guess  you'll  see  your  mistake — I  wam't  bom  in 
ids  to  be  Bcased  by  an  -owl.  The  next  time  7011  §&el  in  a 
irticular  elegant  good  humour,  come  to  me,  and  I'll  play 

second  part  of  that  identical  same  tune,  that's  a  imoL 
I  tliat,  I  whistled  for  Old  Clay,  and  back  he  comes,  and  I 
d  and  off,  jist  as  the  crowd  came  up.     The  folks  looked 
idy  and  wondered   a  little  grain  how  it  was  done  fo 

in  short  metre.  If  I  didn't  quilt  him  in  no  time  you 
pend;  I  went  right  slap  into  him,  like  a  flash  of  ligfatnin 
gooseberry  bush.  He  found  his  suit  ready  made  and 
fore  he  thought  he  was  half  measured.  Thinks  I,  Friend 
',  I  hope  you  know  yourself  now,  for  I  tow  n«  lirin  soul 

you  swallowed  your  soup  ^ithotit  stngm  omt  loaldins, 
a're  near  about  a  pint  nearer  cryin  than  lavfin. 
as  I  was  sayin,  this  '  Old  Clay'  is  a  real  knowin  one, 
spry  as  a  oolt,  yet,  clear  grit,  ginger  to  the  back  bone; 
help  A  •thiokin  sometimes  the  breed  must  liave  come 
d  Kentuck,  half  horse,  half  alligator,  with  a  cross  of  the 
»ke. 

pe  I  may  be  tec- totally  ruinated,  if  I'd  take  eight  him- 
»llars  for  hisn.  Go  ahead,  you  old  olinfetr- built  villain, 
^  and  show  the  gentleman  how  wondedtil  hand^/m  you 
rel.  Give  him  the  real  Connecticut  •quick  step.  That^a 
s  the  way  to  cany  the  President's  message  to  Congress, 
^aahinton  to  New  York,  in  no  time-Hiiat's  the  go  to 
gaU  from  Boston  to  Rhode  Island,  and  trice  her  up  to  a 
to  he  married  afore  her  father's  out  of  n  bed  of  n  sum- 
lornin.  Aint  he  a  beauty  ?  a  rael  doll  ?  none  of  your 
Eland  critters,  that  the  more  you  quift  them,  the  more 
an't  go :  but  a  proper  one,  that  will  go  free  gratis  for 

aH  -out  af  his  own  head  yoLvinterrily,  Yes,  a  horse  like 
Bi^,*  is  wvrdi  the  whole  seed,  breed,  and  generation  of 
Ladient  heasts  pat  together.  He's  a  horse,  etery  inch  fif 
ock^  }ock,  and  barrel^  ia  Old  Clay, 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

tISIEB  sail's  fXfCttBHSfm 

Tbebe  goes  one  of  them  are  eTeriasdn  lottm  pdes  in  diat 
hndge;  thej  are  no  better  than  a  trap  for  a  critter's  leg,  said  the 
Clockmaker.  Thej  remind  me  of  a  trap  Jim  Monroe  put  his 
foot  in  one  night,  that  near  about  mside  one  leg  half  a  yard 
longer  than  tother.  I  beliere  I  told  joa  of  him,  what  a  dei^e- 
rate  idle  feller  he  was — he  came  from  Onion  Gonntj  in  Goih 
necttcut  Well,  he  was  courtin  Sister  Sail — she  was  a  rad 
faandsum  looking  gall ;  yon  scarce  erer  seed  a  more  out  and 
oat  complete  critter  than  she  was — a  fine  fignr  head,  and  a 
beautiful  model  of  a  craft  as  anjin  the  state;  a  real  dipper,  ami 
as  full  of  fun  and  frolic  as  a  kitten.  Well,  he  Burly  tamed 
Sail's  head;  the  more  we  wanted  her  to  give  him  up,  the  moK 
she  wouldn't,  and  we  got  plaguy  oneasy  about  it,  for  his  charac- 
ter was  none  of  the  best.  He  was  a  unirersal  fayourite  witl 
4he  galls,  and  tho'  he  didn't  behave  very  pretty  neither,  fos- 
-getting  to  marry  where  be  promised,  and  where  he  hadn't  ought 
to  have  forgot  too;  yet  so  it  was,  he  had  such  an  uncommoi 
winnin  way  with  him,  he  could  talk  them  oyer  in  no  time— Sail 
«ras  fairly  bewitched. 

At  last,  father  said  to  him  one  evenin  when  he  came  8 
courtin,  Jim,  says  he,  you'll  never  come  to  no  good,  if  you  ad 
like  old  Scratch  as  you  do;  you  aint  fit  to  come  into  no  deceni 
man's  house,  at  all,  and  your  absence  would  be  ten  times  mon 
ai^reeable  than  your  company,  I  tell  you.  I  won't  consent  tc 
SuU's  goin  to  them  are  huskin  parties  and  quiltin  frolics  a]<mg 
M'ith  you  no  more,  on  no  account,  for  you  know  how  Polly 

Brown  and  Nancy  White  •     Now,  don't  says  he,  now 

don't.  Uncle  Sam;  say  no  more  about  that;  if  you  know'd  all 
you  wouldn't  say  it  was  my  fault;  and,  besides,  I  have  turned 
right  about,  I  am  on  tother  tack  now,  and  the  long  leg,  too;  I 
am  as  steady  as  a  pump  bolt,  now.  I  intend  to  settle  mysel' 
nod  take  a  farm,     Yes^  yes,  and  you  could  stock  it  too  hy  all 
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accounts,  pretty  well,  unless  you  are  iDuch  misreporteil,  says 

&ther,  but  it  won't  do.     I  knowd  your  father,  he  was  our  sar- 

geant,  a  proper  clever  and  brave  man  he  was,  too ;  he  was  one 

of  the  heroes  of  our  glorious  revolution.     I  had  a  great  respect 

f)rhim,  and  I  am  sorry,  for  his  sake,  you  will  act  as  you  do; 

but  I  tell  you  once  for  all,  you  must  give  up  all  thoughts  of 

Sail,  now   and  for  everlastin.      When  Sail   heerd   tliis,    she 

began  to  nit  away  like  mad  in  a  desperate  hurry-^he  looked 

foolish  enough,  that's  a  fact.     First  she  tried  to  bite  in  her 

bretith,  and  look  if  there  was  nothin  partikilar  in  the  wind,  then 

the  blushed  all  over  like  scarlet  fever,  but  she  recovered  that 

pretty  soon,  and  then  her  colour  went  and  came,  and  came  and 

went,  till  at  hist  she  grew  as  white  as  chalk,  and  down  she  fell 

llap  off  her  seat  on  the  floor,  in  a  faintin  fit.     I  see,  says  father, 

I  see  it  now,  you  etamal  villain,  and  he  made  a  pull  at  the  old 

&shioned  sword,  that  always  hung  over  the  fire  place,  (we  used 

to  call  it  old  Bunker,  for  his  stories  always  begun,  '  AVhen  I  was 

StBunkex^s  Hill,')  and  drawin  it  out  he  made  a  clip  at  him  as 

wicked  as  if  he  was  stabbin  a  rat  with  a  hay-fork ;  but,  Jim,  he 

OQts  of  the  door  like  a  shot,  and  draws  it  to  arter  him,  and 

father  sends  old  Bunker  right  through  the  panel.     I'll  chop 

you  up  as  fine  as  mince  meat,  you  villain,  said  he,  if  ever  I 

catch  you  inside  my  door  agin;  mind  what  I  tell  you,  \i/oHil 

iwingfor  it  yel'    Well,  he  made  himself  considenible  scarce  arter 

tibat,  he  never  sot  foot  inside  the  door  agin,  and  I  thought  he 

lad  ginn  up  all  hopes  of  Sail,  and  she  of  him;  when  one  niglit, 

a  most  particular  oncommon  dark  night,  as  I  was  a  com  in  home 

fiom  neighbour  Dearborn  e's,  I  heerd  some  one  a  talk  in  under 

Sail's  window.     Well,  I  stops  and  listens,  and  who  should  be 

near  the  ash  saplin,  but  Jim  Munroe,  a  try  in  to  persuade  Sail 

to  run  off  with  him  to  Rhode  Island  to  be  married.     It  was  all 

settled,  he  should  come  with  a  horse  and  shay  to  the  gate,  and 

then  help  her  out  of  the  window,  jist  at  nine  o'clock,  about  the 

time  she  commonly  went  to  bed.     Then  he  axes  her  to  reach 

down  her  hand  for  him  to  kiss,  (for  he  was  proper  clever  at 

soft  sawder)  and  she  stretches  it  down  and  he  kisses  it;  and  says 

he,  I  believe  I  must  have  the  whole  of  you  artei  allf  and  gives 

her  a  jirk  that  kinder  startled  her ;  it  came  so  sudden  like, 

it  made  her  scream:  so  off  he  sot  hoi  foot,  and  over  the  gate  in 

B0  tiBie* 
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Well,  I  cypliered  orer  ithk  «U  niglii,  ii'Qalctt]Ati&  ^b*w  IftkoHlL 
reciprocate  that  trick,  with  Jbijn,  and  at  last  I  hit  on  a  scheme. 
I  reccoliected  faMier's  words  at  partin,  '  mind  what  I  tell  you^ 
ywill  giving  for  il  yet^  and  ithinJES  I,  Emend  Jim,  lUl  moke  di« 
prophecy  come  true,  yet,  I  gaess.     80  the  AeKt  night,  list  at 
dark,  I  gives  January  Snow  the  old  niggec,  a  aidge  with  my 
elbow,  and  as  soon  as  he  looks  up,  I  winks  and  walks  out  and 
he  arter  me — says  X,  January,  can  3rou  keep  your  tongue  withia 
your  teeth,  you  old  nigger  you?    Why,  massa,  why  you  ax  that 
are  question?  my  Gor  Ormity,  you  tink  Old  Snow  he  dont  know  - 
that  are  yet;  my  tongue  he  got  plenty  room  now,  dehil  a  tootk- 
left,  he  can  stretch  out  eyer  so  far,  like  a  little  leg  in  a  big  hed* 
he  lay  quiet  enough,  massa,  neber  fear.     Well,  then,   says  I, 
bend  down  that  are  aih  fiaplin  softly,  you  old  Snowball,  and 
make  no  noise.     The  sapHn  was  no  sooner  bent  iSisua.  secuped  la- 
the ground  by  a  notched  peg  aaid;a  noose,  acd  a  «lip  knot  was- 
suspended  from  the  tree,  jist  xwer  the  track  that  tied  &iuu  :thft  * 
pathway  to  ^  house.     Why,  my  Oor,  massa  ^at'fi  a      ■■  i> 
Hold  your  mug,  you  old  nigger,  says  I,  or  I'il  tend  your  twitgna 
a  sarhcin  arter  your  teeth;  ke^  quiet,  and  follow  xne  in  pn^ 
sently. 

WeU,  jist  as  it  struck  ciBe  o'clock,  savs  i,  >Satty,  hald  this 
here  hank  of  twine  for  a  minute,  till  I  wind  atisfie  osi  kieS^ 
that's  a  dear  <aitter«  She  sot  down  her  candle,  and  I  ^mt  iS^. 
twine  on  her  hands,  and  then  I  begins  to  wind  nnd  mnd  awaf 
eyer  so  slow,  and  drops  the  hall  eyery  now  hmI  tflwn,  as  as  t» 
keep  her  down  stairs.  Sara,  says  she,  I  d»  ^Miieiw  y«n  it^on't 
wind  that  «re  twine  off  all  night,  do  ^vt  «t  to  Juiw— y»  i  W8n% 
stay  no  longer,  I'm  een  amost  dead  asleep.  The  «M  :feUer% 
arm  is  so  plaguy  onsteady,  says  I,  it  won"^  do;  but  hark,  whai'v 
that,  I'm  sure  I  .heerd  somrethuig  in  the  ada  eaplin,  didn't  you. 
Sail  ?  I  heesd  4)he  geese  there,  that's  all,  says  4te ;  they  always 
come  onder  the  windows  at  night:  but  she  looked  scared 
enough,  and  saf's  she,  I  yow  I'm  tiied  a  holdin  out  of  arms  this 
way,  and  1  won't  do  it  no  longer :  and  down  she  throw'd  the 
hank  on  the  £oor.  Well,  says  I,  stop  one  minit,  dear,  till  i 
send  old  January  out  to  see  if  any  body  is  tlvere ;  perhaps  somps 
o'  seJ^bour  Dearborn e's  cattle  have  broke  tnto  the  soaroe 
gMrdm^    dunnary  went  ^mt,  tho'  SalL  tny'd.  Sx  ^«ft  \s»  -qm^^we 
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At  knew  the  noise  of  the  geese,  thej  always  kept  close  to  the 
bouse  at  night,  for  fear  of  the  Tarmin.  Presently  in  runs  oM 
Snow,  with  his  hasr  statidin  vp  an  eend,  and  the  whites  of  his 
VftM  locfkin  as  'big  as  the  rims  of  a  soup  plate ;  Oh !  Gor  Omiitj, 
Mad  he,  <^  massa,  oh  Miss  Sally  oh !!  What  on  airth  is  the 
matter  wtth  you,  said  Sally,  how  you  do  frighten  me,  I  tow  I 
beiieTe  you're  mad — Oh  my  Oor,  said  he,  oh!  massa  Jim 
Msnroe  be  hax^  himself,  on  the  ash  saplin  under  Miss  Stilly*8 
wkdow— ^oh  my  Gor!!!  Tliat  shot  was  a  settler,  it  struck 
poor  SqU  Tight  atwizt  wind  and  water:  she  gave  a  lurch 
ahead,  then  heeled  over  and  sunk  right  down  tn  another 
fabtiBg  £t;  and  Jnno,  old  Snow's  wife,  carried  her  off  and 
hid  down  on  the  bed — ^poor  thing,  she  felt  ugly  enough,  I  do 
^pose. 

Well,  father,  I  thought  he'd  a  fainted  too,  he  was  so  struck 
op  all  of  a  heap,  «he  was  completely  bung  fungered :  Dear, 
daar,  said  he,  I  -didn't  tbink  it  would  come  to  pass  so  soon,  but 
I  knew  it  would  come ;  I  foretold  it,  says  I ;  the  last  time  I 
seed  him,  Jim,  says  I,  mind  what  you  say,  yoti'll  giving  for  it 
yd.  Give  me  the  sword  I  wore  when  I  was  at  Bunkers  hill, 
nay  be  there  is  life  yet,  I'll  cut  him  down.  The  lantern  was 
sosa  nade  rea^,  and  out  we  went  to  the  ash  saplin.  Gat  me 
down,  Sam,  that's  a  good  leUer,  said  Jim,  all  the  blood  in  my 
body  was  swashed  into  my  head,  and's  a  runnin  out  o'  my  nose, 
I'm  'een  a  most  smothered — ^be  quick,  for  heaven's  sake.  The 
Lord 4>e  praised,  said  father,  the  poor  sinner  is  not  quite  dead  yet. 
"Wiry,  as  I'm  alire — well  if  that  don't  beat  all  natur,  why  he 
has  hanged  himself  by  one  Icgt  and's  a  swingin  like  a  rabbit 
Qpaide  idown,  that's  a  fact.  Why,  if  he  aint  snared,  Sam,  he  is 
prepeiiy  wwed  I  declare— -I  vow  this  is  some  of  your  doings, 
Swa  ■  well,  it  was  a  clever  scheme  too,  but  a  little  grain  too 
dangevous,  i  guess.  Don't  stand  starin  and  jawin  there  all 
night,  Md  Jnn,  cut  me  down,  I  tell  you — or  cut  my  throat  and 
be  danmied  to  you,  for  I  am  choaking  with  blood.  Roll  over 
that  vpt  hogshead,  old  Snow,  said  I,  till  I  get  a  top  on  it  and 
cut  him  d^wn ;  so  I  soon  released  him,  but  he  couldn't  walk  a 
bit.  His  ancle  was  swelled  and  sprained  like  vengeance,  and 
he  swore  one  leg  was  near  about  six  inches  longer  than  t'other. 
Jim  Munroe,  says  father,  little  did  I  think  I  should  ever  see 
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you  inside  my  door  agin,  but  I  bid  you  enter  now,  we  owe  you 
that  kindness,  any  bow. 

Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  Jim  was  so  chap  fallen, 
and  so  down  in  the  mouth,  he  begged  for  hearen's  sake  it  might 
be  kept  a  secret ;  he  said  he  would  run  the  state,  if  ever  it  got 
wind,  he  was  sure  he  could'nt  stand  it.  It  will  be  one  while,  I 
guess,  said  father,  afore  you  are  able  to  run  or  stand  either; 
but  if  you  will  give  me  your  hand,  Jim,  and  promise  to  give 
over  your  evil  ways,  I  will  not  only  keep  it  a  secret,  but  you 
shall  be  a  welcome  guest  at  old  Sam  Slick's  once  more,  for  the 
sake  of  your  father — he  was  a  brave  man,  one  of  the  heroes  of 

Bunker's  hill,  he  was  our  sergeant  and  .     He  promises, 

says  I,  father,  (for  the  old  man  had  stuck  his  right  foot  out,  the 
way  he  always  stood  when  he  told  about  the  old  war ;  and  as 
Jim  couldn't  stir  a  peg,  it  was  a  grand  chance,  and  he  was  a 
goin  to  give  him  the  whole  revolution  from  General  Gage  up  to 
Independence) — he  promises,  says  I,  father.  Well  it  was  all 
settled,  and  things  soon  grew  as  calm  as  a  pan  of  milk  two  days 
old ;  and  afore  a  year  was  over,  Jim  was  as  steady  agoin  a  man 
Minister  Joshua  Hopewell,  and  was  married  to  our  Sail.  No- 
thin  was  ever  said  about  the  snare  till  arter  the  weddin.  When 
the  minister  had  finished  axin  a  blessin,  ^Either  goes  up  to  Jim, 
and  says  he,  Jim  Munroe,  my  boy,  givin  him  a  rousin  slap  on. 
the  shoulder  that  sot  him  a  coughin  for  the  matter  of  fiye 
minutes  (for  he  was  a  mortal  powerful  man,  was  father)  Jim 
Muuroc,  my  boy,  says  he,  you  ve  got  the  snare  round  your  neck 
I  guess  noNv,  instead  of  your  leg ;  the  saplin  has  been  a  father 
to  you,  may  you  be  a  father  of  many  saplins. 

We  had  a  most  special  time  of  it,  you  may  depend,  all  except 
the  minister ;  father  got  him  into  a  comer,  and  gave  him  chapter 
and  varse  of  the  Avhole  war.  Every  now  and  then  as  I  come 
near  them,  I  heard  Bunker's  Hill,  Brandywine,  Clinton,  Gates, 
and  so  on.  It  was  broad  day  when  we  parted,  and  the  last 
that  went  was  poor  minister.  Father  followed  him  clean  down 
to  the  gate,  and  says  he.  Minister,  we  hadn't  time  this  hitch,  or 
Td  a  told  you  all  about  the  Evakyation  of  New  York,  but  I'll 
tell  you  that  the  next  time  we  meet. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

SETTDfO  UP  FOR    A   OOTERNOR. 

I NBTER  see  one  of  them  queer  little  odd-fashioned  teapots, 
like  that  are  in  the  cupboard  of  Marm  Pugwash,  said  the  Clock- 
maker,  that  I  don't  think  of  Lawyer  Crowningshicld  and  his 
wife.    When  I  was  down  to  Rhode  Island  last,  I  spent  an 
erenin  with  them.     Arter  I  had  been  there  a  while,  the  black 
kotue-help  brought  in  a  little  home-made  dipt  candle,  stuck  in 
a  turnip  sliced  in  two,  to  make  it  stand  straight,  and  sot  it 
down  on  the  table.     Why,  says  the  lawyer  to  his  wife.  Increase, 
By  dear,  what  on  airth  is  the  meaning  o'  that  ?     What  does 
little  Yiney  mean  by  bringin  in  such  a  light  as  this,  that  ain't 
fit  for  even  a  log  hut  of  one  of  our  free  and  enlightened  citizens 
sway  down  east;   where's   the  lamp?     My  dear,  says  she,  I 
ordered  it — you  know  they  are  a  goin  to  set  you   up  for  a 
Governor  next  year,  and  I  allot  we  must  economise  or  we  will 
be  ruined — the  salary  is  only  four  hundred  dollars  a  year,  you 
know,  and  you'll  have  to  give  up  your  practice — we  can't  afford 
aothin  now. 

Well,  when  tea  was  brought  in,  there  was  a  little  wee  China 
teapot,  that  held  about  the  matter  of  half  a  pint  or  so,  and  cups 
and  sarcers  about  the  bigness  of  children's  toys.  AVhen  he  seed 
that,  he  grew  most  peskily  ryled,  his  under  lip  curled  down  like 
a  peach  leaf  that  s  got  a  worm  in  it,  and  he  stripped  his  teeth 
and  showed  his  grinders,  like  a  bull  dog.  What  foolery  is  this  ? 
laid  he.  My  dear,  said  she,  it's  the  foolery  of  bein  Governor ; 
if  you  choose  to  sacrifice  all  your  comfort  to  bein  the  first  rung 
in  the  ladder,  don't  blame  me  for  it.  I  didn^t  nominate  you. 
I  had  no  art  nor  part  in  it.  It  was  cooked  up  at  that  are  Con- 
vention, at  Town  Hall.  Well,  he  sot  for  some  time  without 
sayin  a  word,  lookin  as  black  as  a  thunder  cloud,  just  ready  to 
make  all  natur  crack  agin.  At  last  he  gets  up,  and  walks  round 
behind  his  wife's  chair,  and  takin  her  face  between  his  two 
hands^  he  turns  it  up,  and  gives  her  a  buss  that  went  off  like  a 
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pistol — it  fairly  made  mj  mouth  water  to  see  him ;  thinks  I, 
Them  lips  aint  a  bad  bank  to  deposit  one's  spare  kisses  in, 
neither.  Increase,  my  dear,  said  he,  I  believe  you  are  half 
right,  ril  decline  to -mono  w,  I'll  have  nothin  to  do  with  it — I 
wont  be  a  Governor^  on  no  account. 

Well,  she  had  to  huw  and  to  gee  like^  betht  a  little,  afore  she 
could  get  her  head  out  of  his  hands:  and  then  she  said, 
Zachariah,  says  she,  how  you  do*  act,  aint  you  adiamedi?'  Do 
for  ginoiouB  sake  behare  himself;:  and  she-  coloured  up  all  era 
Uke  a  crimson  piany ;  if  you  hair^nt  fbo2de«L  alii  my  haiv  tee, 
that's  a  feet,  says  she ;  and  she  put  her  curib  to  rights,  and 
looked  as  pleased  as  iun,  though  poutin  all  the  time,  and  walked 
right  out  of  the  room.  Presently  in  come  two  welMremad 
house-helps,  one  with  a  splendid  gilt  lamp,  a  xael  London 
touch,  and  another  with  a  tsai-tray,  with  a  large  solid  mbfm 
eoffee-pot,  and  tea-pot,  and  a  cream  jug  and  sugar  bowl  of  the 
same  genuine  metal,  and  a  most  elegant  set  of  rael  gilt  ohiiB. 
Then  came  in  Marm  Growningshield  heiselfv  lookin  as  proud  m 
if  she  wouldn't  call  the  President  her  cousin:  and  she  g«ve 
the  lawyer  a  look,  as  much  as  to  say,  I  guese  when  Mr. 
Slick  is  gone,  I'll  pay  you  off  that  are  kiss  with  interest^  y«i 
dear^  you — I'll  answer  a  bill  at  sight  for  it^  I  will,  yeu  roB^ 
depend. 

I  believe,  said  he  agin,  you  are  right,  Increase,  my  dear;-  iis 
an  expensive  kind  of  honour  that  bein  Governor,  and  no  great 
thanks  nither ;  great  cry  and  little  wool,  all  talk  and  no  cidiu>-^ 
its  enough  I  guess  for  a  man  to  govern  his  own  iiEunily,  aint  it, 
dear?  Sartin,  my  love,  said  she,  sartin,  a  man  is-  never  m 
much  in  his  own  proper  sphere  as-  there ;  and  beside,  said  idi% 
his  will  is  supreme  to  home,  there  is  no  danger  of  any  one  mat- 
concurring  him  there,  and  she  gave  me  a  sly  look,  as  much  as 
to  say,  I  let  him  think  he  is  master  in  his  own  house, ^r  when 
ladies  wear  the  breeches^  tlieir  petticoats  ought  to  be  long  enough 
to  hide  em;  but  I  allot,  Mr.  Slick,  you  can  see  with  half  an  ejie 
that  the  ^  grey  mare  is  the  better  horse  here.' 

What  a  pity  it  is,  continued  the  Clockmaker,  that  the  blue 
noses  wouldn't  take  a  leaf  out  of  Marm  Crowningshield's  book- 
talk  more  of  their  own  affairs  and  less  of  politics.  I'm  sick  of 
the  everiastin.  sound  ^  Hiouse  of  Assembly,'  and  ^Council,''  and 
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'great  folks.'     Hhtrj  never  alleviate  talking  about  them  horn 
Mj  to  etamity. 

I  benl'  a  euiioos  eonyenation  abont  politics  once,  away  np  to 

the  righi  here.     Do  yon  see  that  are  house,  said  he,  in  the  field, 

that's  got  a>  larch  to  leeward,  like  a  North  Rirer  sloop,  struck 

with  a  9qaall,  off  West  Point,  lopsided  like?     It  looks  like 

8eth  Pine,  a  tailor  down  to  Hartford,  that  had  one  leg  shorter 

than  t'otiier,  when  he  stood  at  ease  at  malitia  trainin,  a  restin 

9n  tiie  littlest  one.     Well,  I  had  a  special  frolic  there  the  last 

tiffle>I  passed  this  way.     I  lost  the  linch  pin  out  of  my  forred 

axlcj  and  I  turned  up  there  to  get  it  sot  to  rights.     Just  as  I 

^re  through  the  gate,  I  saw  the  eldest  gall  a  makin  for  the 

house  for  dear  life — she  had  a  short  petticoat  on  that  looked 

like  a  kilt,  and  her  bare  legs  put  me  in  mind  of  the  long  shanks 

of  a  bittern  down  in  a  rush  swamp,  a  driyin  away  like  mad  full 

chisel'  arter  a  frog.     I  could  not  think  what  on  airth  was  the 

matter.     Thinks  I,  she  wants  to  make  herself  look  decent  like 

afore  I  get  in,  she  don't  like  to  pull  her  stockings  on  afore  me ; 

so  I  pulls  up  the  old  horse,  and  let  her  have  a  fair  start.     Well, 

when  I  came  to  the  door,  I  heerd  a  proper  scuddin  ;  there  was 

a  rigilar  flight  into  Egypt,  jist  such  a  noise  as  little  children 

make  when  the  mistress   comes   suddenly  into   school,   all   a 

buddlin  and  scroudgin  into  their  seats,  as  quick  as  wink.    Dear 

me,  says  the  old  woman,  as  she  put  her  head  out  of  a  broken 

winder  to  avail  who  it  was,  is  it  you,  Mr.  Slick  ?    I  sniggers  if 

you  didn't  frighten  us  properly,  we  actilly  thought  it  was  the 

Sheriff;  do  come  in. 

Poor  thing,  she  looked  half  starred  and  half  savage,  hunger 
and'  temper  had  made  proper  strong  lines  in  her  face,  like  water 
farrows  in  a  ploughed  field ;  she  looked  bony  and  thin,  like  a 
horse  that  has  had  more  worn  than  oats,  and  a  wicned  expres- 
sion, as  though  it  wamt  over  safe  to  come  too  near  her  heels— 
an  eyerlastin  kicker.  You  may  come  out,  John,  said  she  to  her 
husband,  its  only  Mr.  Slick:  and  out  came  John  from  onder  the 
bed  backwards,  on  all  fours,  like  an  ox  out  of  the  shoein  frame, 
or  a  lobster  dniUin  wrong  eend  foremost — he  looked  as  wild 
as  a  hawk.  Well,  I  swan  I  thought  I  should  have  split,  I 
could  hardly  keep  from  bustin  right  out  with  larftor — he  was 
all  coyered  with  feathers,  lint,  and  dust,  the  savins  of  all  the 
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sweepins  since  the  house  was  built,  shoyed  under  there  fv 
tidiness.     He  actill  j  sneezed  for  the  matter  of  ten  minutes— be 
seemed  half  choekd  with  the  fluff  and  staff  that  came  out  wilik 
him  like  a  cloud.     Lord  he  looked  like  a  goose,  half  picked^  H 
if  all  the  quills  were  gone,  but  the  pen  feathers  and  down  weie 
left,  jist  ready  for  singin  and  stuffin.     He  put  me  in  mind  of  s 
sick  Adjutant,  a  great  tall  hulkia  bird  that  comes  from  the  Eeit 
Indgies,  amost  as  high  as  a  man,  and  most  as  knowin  as  a  Une-. 
nose.     I'd  a  ginn  a  hundred  dollars  to  have  had  that  chap  M  a 
show  at  a  fair — tar  and  feathers  warn't  half  as  nateral.    Yoa'fe 
seen  a  gall  both  larf  and  cry  at  the  same  time,  hante  you?  wd 
I  hope  I  may  be  shot  if  I  couldn't  have  done  the  same.     To  lee 
that  critter  come  like  a  turkey  out  of  a  bag  at  Christmas,  to  he 
fired  at  for  ten  cents  a  shot,  was  as  good  as  a  play :  but  to  look 
round  and  see  the  poverty — the  half  naked  children — ^the  old 
pine  stumps  for  chairs — a  small  bin  of  poor  watery  yaller  poti^ 
toes  in  the  comer — daylight  through  the  sides  and  roof  of  the 
house,  lookin  like  the  tarred  seams  of  a  ship,  all  black  where 
the  smoke  got  out — no  utensils  for  cookin  or  eatin — and  star- 
vation wrote  as  plain  as  a  handbill   on  their  holler  cheeks, 
skinney  fingers,  and  sunk  eyes,  went  straight  right  to  the  heart. 
I  do  declare  I  believe  I  should  have  cried,  only  they  didn't  seem 
to  mind  it  themselves.     They  had  been  used  to  it,  like  a  man 
thcit's  married  to  a  thunderin  ugly  wife,  he  gets  so  accustomed 
to  the  look  of  her  everlastin  dismal  mug,  that  he  don't  think 
her  ugly  at  all. 

Well,  there  was  another  chap  a  settin  by  the  fire,  and  he  did 
look  as  if  he  saw  it  and  felt  it  too,  he  didn't  seem  over  half 
pleased,  you  may  depend.  He  was  the  District  Schoolmaster, 
and  he  told  me  he  was  takin  a  spell  at  boardin  there,  for  it  was 
their  tura  to  keep  him.  Thinks  I  to  myself.  Poor  devil,  you've 
brought  your  pigs  to  a  pretty  market,  that's  a  fact.  I  see  how 
it  is,  the  blue-noses  can't  'cypher.'  The  cat's  out  of  the  bag 
now — it's  no  wonder  they  don't  go  ahead,  for  they  don't  know 
nothin — the  '  Schoolmaster  is  abroad'  with  the  devil  to  it,  for 
he  has  no  home  at  all.  "Why,  Squire,  you  might  jist  as  well 
expect  a  horse  to  go  right  off  in  gear,  before  he  is  halter  broke, 
as  a  blue-nose  to  get  on  in  the  world,  when  he  has  got  no 
schoolin. 
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'  But  to  get  back  to  my  story.     "NVell,  snys  I,  how's  times  with 
JQB,  Mrs.  Spry?     Dall,  says  she,  very  dull,  there's  no  niurkets 
vArTj  things  don't  fetch  nothin.     Thinks  I,  Some  folks  hadn't 
aoght  to  con^plain  of  markets,  for  they  don't  raise  nothin  to  sell, 
kftt  I  didn't  say  so ;  forpoverly  is  keen  enough^  nilhout  sharpen^ 
ing  its  edge  by  poking  fan  at  it.     Potatoes,  says  I,  will  fetch  a 
good  price  this  fall,  for  it's  a  good  crop  in  a  general  way ;  how's 
your^n  ?    Grand,  says  she,  as  complete  as  ever  you  seed ;  our 
tops  were  small  and  didn't  look  well ;  but  we  have  the  hand- 
somest bottoms  its  generally  allowed  in  all  our  place;  you  never 
seed  the  beat  of  them,  they  are  actilly  worth  lookin  at.     I  vow 
I  had  to  take  a  chaw  of  tobacky  to  keep  from  snortin  right  out, 
it  sounded  so  queer  like.     Thinks  I  to  myself.  Old  lady,  it's  a 

Sity  you  couldn't  be  changed  eend  for  cend  then,  as  some  folks 
0  their  stockings ;  it  would  improve  the  look  of  your  dial-plate 
amazingly  then,  that's  a  fact. 

Now  diere  was  human  natur,  Squire,  said  llie  Clockmaker, 
there  was  pride  even  in  that  hovel.  It  is  found  in  rags  as  well 
as  King's  robes,  where  butter  is  spread  with  the  thumb  as 
well  as  the  silver  knife,  natur  is  natur  wherever  you  find  it, 

Jist  then,  in  came  one  or  two  neighbours  to  see  the  sport, 
fi>r  thejitook  me  for  a  sheriff  or  constable,  or  something  of  that 
breed,  and  when  they  saw  it  was  me,  they  sot  down  to  hear  the 
news ;  they  fell  right  to  at  politics  as  keen  as  anything,  as  if  it 
had  been  a  dish  of  real  Connecticut  Slap  Jacks,  or  Hominy;  or 
what  is  better  still,  a  glass  of  real  genuine  splendid  mint  julep ' 
mhe-eu-up^  it  fairly  makes  my  mouth  water  to  think  of  it.  I 
wonder,  says  one,  what  they  will  do  for  us  this  winter  in  the 
House  of  Assembly  ?  Nothin,  says  the  other,  they  never  do 
nothin  but  what  the  great  people  at  Halifax  tell  'cm.  Squire 
Yeoman  is  the  man,  he'll  pay  up  the  great  folks  this  hitch,  he'll 
let  'em  have  their  own,  he's  jist  the  boy  that  can  do  it.  Says 
1. 1  wish  I  could  say  all  men  were  as  honest  then,  for  I  am 
afear'd  there  are  a  great  many  won't  pay  me  up  this  winter;  I 
should  like  to  trade  with  your  friend,  who  is  he  ?  Why,  says 
he,  he  is  the  member  for  Isle  Sable  County,  and  if  he  don't  let 
ihe  great  folks  have  it,  it's  a  pity.  Who  do  you  call  great 
folks?  for,  said  I,  I  vow  I  hav'nt  sce'd  one  since  I  came  here; 
The  only  one  I  know  that  comes  near  hand  to  one  is  Nicholas 
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Qverknocker,  that  lives  along  shore^  about  Margaret's  Baj,  tad 
he  is  a  great  man,  it  takes  a  yoke  of  oxen  to  drag  him.  WWtti. 
I  first  seed  him,  says  I,  What  on  airth  is  the  matter  o'  that  mnkf 
has  he  the  dropsy  ?  for  he  is  actilly  the  greatest  man  I  CTtr 
seed ;  he  roust  weigh  the  matter  of  fire  hundred  weight;  he'd 
cut  three  inches  on  the  rib,  he  must  hare  a  proper  sight  o£ 
)ard,  that  chap.  No,  says  I,  don't  call  'em  great  men,  for  them! 
aint  a  great  man  in  the  country,  that's  a  fact ;  there  aint  one. 
that  desarves  the  name ;  folks  will  only  larf  at  you  if  yon  talk 
that  way.  There  may  be  some  rich  men,  and  I  beliere  thei» 
be,  and  it's  a  pity  there  warn't  more  on  'em,  and  a  still  greater 
pity  they  hnye  so  little  spirit  or  enterprise  among  'em,  but  a 
country  is  none  the  worse  of  having  rich  men  in  it,  joa  laay 
depend.  Great  folks !  well,  come,  that^s  a  good  joke,  that  bangs 
the  bush.  No,  my  friend,  says  I,  the  meat  that's  at  ih%  top' 
of  the  barrel,  is  sometimes  not  so  good  as  that  ihaVs  a  little  graiH* 
lower  down;  the  upper  and  lower  eefids  are  plaguy  apt  to  have 
a  little  iainl  in  *em,  but  the  middle  is  always  good. 

Well,  says  the  blue-nose,  perhaps  they  beant  great  meft- 
exactly  in  that  sense,  but  they  are  great  men  compared  to  %uf 
poor  folks :  and  they  eat  up  all  the  revenue,  there's  nothin  left 
for  roads  and  bridges,  they  want  to  ruin  the  country,  that's  a^ 
feet.  Want  to  ruin  your  granny,  says  I,  (for  it  raised  my 
dander  to  hear  the  critter  talk  such  nonsense.)  I  did  hear  of 
one  chap,  says  I,  that  sot  fire  to  his  own  house  once,  up  to 
Squantuni,  but  the  cunnin  rascal  insured  it  first;  now  how  can 
your  great  folks  ruin  the  country  without  ruinin  themselreSy 
unless  they  have  insured  the  Province?  Our  folks  will  insure 
all  creation  for  half  nothin,  but  I  never  heard  tell  of  a  country 
being  insured  agin  rich  men.  Now  if  you  ever  go  to  Wall 
Street,  to  get  such  a  policy,  leave  the  door  open  behind  you, 
that's  all ;  or  they'll  grab  right  hold  of  you,  shaver,  you  head 
and  blister  it,  clap  a  straight  jacket  on  you,  and  whip  you  right 
into  a  mad  house,  afore  you  can  say  Jack  Robinson.  No,  your 
great  men  are  nothin  but  rich  men,  and  I  can  tell  you  for 
your  comfort,  there's  nothin  to  hinder  you  from  bein  rich  too, 
if  you  will  take  the  same  means  as  they  did.  They  were  once 
all  poor  folks  as  you  be,  or  their  fathers  afore  them ;  for  I  know 
their  whole  breed,  seed,  and  generation,  and  they  wouldn't 
thiiakjou  to  tell  them  that    ou  knew  t\xe\.x  iaXk^x^  ^lA  ^^isid.- 
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&tben,  I  tell  jon.    If  erer  jon  want  the  loan  of  a  hundred 

poandi  from  any  of  them,  keep  dark  ahout   that— see  as  for 

ahead  as  jou  please,  hut  it  tante  always  pleasant  to  have  folks 

tH  too  fit  bfick.     Perhaps  thej  be  a  little  proud  or  so,  but 

tiiat's  natcral;  all  folks  that  grow  up  rif^ht  off,  like  a  mushroom 

in  one  night,  are  apt  to  think  no  small  beer  of  thcinsclres.     A 

cabbage  has  plaguy  large  leaves  to  the' bottom,  and  spreads  them 

out  as  wide  as  an  old  woman'^s  petticoats,  to  hide  the  ground  it 

sprang  from,  and  conceal  it's  extraction,  but  what's  that  to  you? 

ff  they  get  too  large  saleries,  dock  'em  down  at  once ;  bnt  don't 

keep   talkin   about  it  everlastinly.      If  you   have   too  many 

sarvantt,  pay  some  on  'em  off,  or  when  they  quit  your  sarvice, 

don't  hire  others  in  their  room,   that's   all :    but   you   mist 

your  mark  when  you  keep  firin  away  the  whole  blessed  time 

that  way. 

I   went  out  a  gunnin  when  I  was  a  boy,  and  father  went 

with  me  to  teach  me.     Well,  the  first  flock  of  plover  I  scc'd  I 

let  slip  at  them  and  missed  them.     Says  father,  says  he.  What 

a  blockhead  you  be,  Sam,  that's  your  own  fault,  they  were  too 

far  off,  you  hadn't  ought  to  have  fired  so  soon.     At  Bunker's 

hill  we  let  the  British  come  riglit  on  till  we  see'd  the  whites  of 

their  eyes,  and  then  we  let  them  have  it  slap  bang.     Well,  I 

felt  kinder  grigged  at  missin  my  shot,  and  I  didn't  over  half 

like  to   be  scolded  too;  so,  says  I,  Yes,  father;  but  recollect 

you  had  a  mud  bank  to  hide  behind,  where  you  were  proper 

safe,  and  you  had  a  rest  for  your  guns  too ;  but  as  soon  as  you 

see'd  a  little  more  than  the  whites  of  their  eyes,  you  run  for 

your  dear  life,  full  split,  and  so  I  don't  see  much  to  brag  on  in  that 

arter  all,  so  come  now.     I'll  teach  you  to  talk  that  way,  you 

puppy,  you,  said  he,  of  that  glorious  day ;  and  he  fetched  me 

a  wipe  that  I  do  believe,  if  I  hadn't  dodged,  would  have  spiled 

my  gunnin  for  that  hitch ;  so  I  gave  him  a  wide  berth  arter 

that  all  day.     Well,  the  next  time  I  missed,  says  I,  She  hung 

fire  so  everlastinly,  it's  no  wonder,  and  the  next  miss,  says  I, 

The  powder  is  no  good^  I  vow.     AVell,  I  missed  every  shot,  and 

I  had  an  excuse  for  every  one  on  'em — the  flint  was  bad,  or  she 

flashed  in  the  pan,  or  the  shot  scaled,  or  something  or  another ; 

and  when  all  wouldn't  do,  I  swore  the  gun  was  no  good  at  all. 

Now,  says  father,  (and  he  edged  up  all  the  time,  to  pay  me  off 
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for  that  hit  at  his  Bunker's  hill  story,  which  was  the  only  shot  I 
didn't  miss,)  you  han't  got  the  right  reason  arter  all.  It  was 
your  own  faulty  Sam. 

Now  that's  jist  the  case  with  you;  you  may  blame  Banks  and' 
Council,  and  House  of  Assembly,  and  4he  great  men/  till  you 
are  tired,  but  it's  all  your  own  fault — -you've  no  spirit  and  no 
enterprise^  you  mant  industry  and  economy;  use  them^  and  you  U 
soon  he  as  rick  as  the  people  at  Halifax  you  call  great  Jaiks~^ 
they  didn't  grow  rich  by  talkin,  but  by  workin;  instead  of 
lookin  arter  other  folks'  business,  they  looked  about  the  keenest 
arter  their  own.  You  are  like  the  machinery  of  one  of  our 
boats,  good  enough,  and  strong  enough,  but  of  no  airthly  use  till  • 
oyu  get  the  steam  up ;  you  want  to  be  set  in  motion,  and  then 
you'll  go  ahead  like  any  thing,  you  may  depend.  Give  up 
politics — it's  a  barren  Jield,  and  well  watched  too;  where  one 
critter  jumps  a  fence  into  a  good  field  and  gets  fat^  more  nor 
twenty  are  chased  round  a?id  round  hy  a  whole  pack  of  yelpin 
curSy  till  they  are  fairly  beat  out^  and  eend  by  bein  half  starvedy 
and  are  at  the  liflen  at  last.  Look  to  your  farms — your  water 
powers — yotir  fisheries^  and  factories.  In  shorty  says  /, 
puttin  on  my  hat  and  starting  look  to  yourselves^  and  don*l  look  to 
others. 


CHAPTER  XXH. 

A.  CURE    FOR   CONCEIT. 

It's  a  most  curious  unaccountable  thing,  but  it's  a  fact,  said 
the  Clockmaker,  the  blue-noses  are  so  conceited,  they  think 
they  know  everything;  and  yet  there  aint  a  livin  soul  in  Nova 
Scotia,  knows  his  own  business  real  complete,  farmer  or  fisher- 
man, lawyer  or  doctor,  or  any  other  folk.  A  farmer  said  to  me 
one  day,  up  to  Pugnose's  inn,  at  River  Philip,  Mr.  Slick,  says 
he,  I  allot  this  aint  'a  bread  country;*  I  intend  to  sell  off  the 
house  I  improve,  and  go  to  the  States.  If  it  aint  a  bread 
country,  said  I,  I  never  see'd  one  that  was.  There  is  more 
bread  used  here,  made  of  best  superfine  flour,  and  No  1, 
Genessee,  than  in  any  other  place  of  the  same  population  in  the 
univarse.  You  might  as  well  say  it  aint  a  Clock  country,  when 
to  mjr  sartin  knowledge  there  are  more  clocks  than  bibles  in  it. 
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I  guess  you  expect  to  raise  your  bread  ready  made,  don't  you? 
W'ell,  there's  only  one  class  of  our  free  and  enlightened  citizeus 
that  can  do  that,  and  that's  them  that  are  bom  -with  silrer 
spoons  in  their  mouths.  It's  a  pity  you  ivasn't  arailed  of  this 
troth,  afore  you  up  killoch  and  off — take  my  advice  and  bide 
where  you  be. 

Well  the  fishermen  are  jist  as  bad.     Tlie  next  time  you  go 

into  the  fish-market  at  Halifax,  stump  some  of  the  old  hands; 

says  you, '  How  many  fins  has  a  cod,  at  a  word,'  and  Fll  liquidate 

ihe  bet  if  you  lose  it.     When  I've  been  along  shore  afore  now 

a  vendin  of  my  clocks,  and  they  began  to  raise  my  dander,  by 

belittleing  the  Yankees,  I  always  brought  them  up  by  a  round 

turn  by  that  requirement,  '  IIow  many  fins  has  a  cod  at  a  wordf 

Well  they  never  could  answer  it;  and  then,  says  I,  W^hen  you 

lam  yx>ur  own  business,  I  guess  it  will  be  time  enough  .to  teach 

other  folks  theira. 

How  different  it  is  with  our  men  folk,  if  they  can't  get  thro' 
a  question,  how  beautifully  they  can  go  round  it,  can't  they  ? 
Nothin  never  stops  them.  I  had  two  brothers,  Josiah  and  Eldad, 
one  was  a  lawyer  and  the  other  a  doctor.  They  were  talkiu 
about  their  examinations  one  niglit,  at  a  buskin  frolic,  up  to 
Guvernor  Ball's  big  stone  barn  at  Slickville.  Says  Josy,  When 
I  was  examined,  the  judge  axed  me  all  about  real  estate;  and, 
says  he,  Josiah,  stiys  he,  what's  a  fee?  Why,  says  I,  Judge,  it 
depends  on  the  natur  of  the  case.  In  a  common  one,  says  J, 
I  call  six  dollars  a  pretty  fair  one;  but  Lawyer  Webster  has  got 
afore  now,  I've  heerd  tell,  1,600  dollars,  and  that  I  do  call  n 
fee.  Well,  the  judge  he  larfed  ready  to  split  his  sides;  (thinks 
I,  Old  chap,  you'll  bust  like  a  steam  bylcr,  if  you  han't  got  a 
safety  valve  somewhere  or  another,)  and,  says  he,  I  vow  that's 
superfine;  I'll  indorse  your  certificate  for  you,  young  man; 
there's  no  fear  of  you,  you'll  pass  tlie  inspection  brand  any  how. 
Well,  says  Eldad,  I  hope  I  may  be  skinned  if  the  same  thing 
didn't  ecn  amost  happen  to  me  at  my  examination.  They  axed 
me  a  nation  sight  of  questions,  some  on  'em  I  could  answer,  and 
some  on  'em  no  soul  could,  right  off  the  reel  at  a  word,  without 
a  little  cypherin;  at  last  they  axed  me,  ^IIow  would  you  calculate 
to  put  a  patient  into  a  sweat,  when  common  modes  wouldn't 
work  no  how?'  Whj,  soys  1,  I'd  do  as  Doctor  Comfort  Puyno 
Mdrred  father.    And  how  was  that?  said  t\\ey.    ^^fVl>J,  %t^^%\"^ 
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put  him  into  such  ^  sweat  as  I  neyer  sce'd  in  him  afoit,  ia  i 
my  bom  days,  since  I  was  raised,  bj  sending  him  in  las  M 
and  if  that  didn't  sweat  him  it's  a  pity;  it  was  an  Bdive  di 
you  may  depend.  I  guess  that  are  chap  has  cut  his  eye  tee 
said  the  President,  let  him  pass  as  approbated. 

They  both  knowed  well  enough,  they  only  made  as  if  ti 
didn't,  to  poke  a  little  fun  at  them,  for  the  Slick  family  iv 
counted  in  a  general  way  to  be  pretty  considerable  cute. 

They  reckon  themsclires  here,  a  chalk  above  us  Yankees, 

I  guess  they  hare  a  wrinkle  or  two  to  grow  afore  they  prog 

ahead  on  us  yet.     If  they  han't  got  a  full  cargo  of  conceit  h 

then  I  never  see'd  a  load,  that's  all.     They  have  the  hold  eli 

full,  deck  piled  up  to  the  pump  handles,  and  scuppers  ui 

water.     They  larnt  that  of  the  British,  who  are  actily  so  fal 

it,  they  remind  me  of  Commodore  Trip.     When  he  was  al 

half  shaved  he  thought  every  body  drunk  but  himself.     L  n 

liked  the  last  war,  I  thought  it  unilateral,  and  that  we  hi 

ought  to  have  taken  hold  of  it  at  all,  and  so  most  of  our  j 

England  folks  thought,  and  I  wasn'^t   sorry  to  hear  Gii 

Dearborne  was  beat,  seein  we  had  no  call  to  go  into  Can 

But  when  the  Guerriere  was  captivated  by  our  old  Irons 

the  Constitution,  I  did  feel  lifted  up  nmost  as  high  as  a  stal 

Varginy  corn  among  Connecticut  middlins;  I  grew  two  in 

taller,  I  vow,  the  night  I  heerd  that  news.     Brag,  says  I, 

good  dog,  but  Hold-fast  is  a  better.     The  British  navals  '. 

been  a  braggin  and  hectorin  so  long,  that  when  they  lande 

.  our  cities,  they  swaggered  e'en  amost  as  much  as  Uncle  I 

(big   Peleg   as  he  was   called),  and  when   he  walked    up 

centre  of  one  of  our  narrow  Boston  streets,  he  used  to  v 

his  arms  on  each  side  of  him,  so  that  folks  had  to  clear  01 

both  foot  paths;  he's  cut  afore  now,  the  fingers  of  both  h 

agin  the  shop  windows  on  each  side  of  the  street.     Many 'a 

poor  fellow's  crupper  bone  he's  smashed,  with  his  thick  b 

a  throwin  out  his  feet  afore  him  e'en  amost  out  of  sight,  n 

he  was  in  full  rig  a  swigglin  away  at  the  top  of  his  gait.     "\ 

they  cut  as  many  shines  as  Uncle   Peleg.     One  frigate 

guessed  would  captivate,  sipk,  or  burn  our  whole  navy. 

a  naval  one  day,  to  the  skipper  of  a' fishing-boat  that  he  i 

says  he.  Is  it  true  Commodore  Decatur's  sword  is  made  c 

Miron  hoopi    Well^  says  the  skippex^Tm  uoV.  c^\\a  ^«i! 
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II  to  that,  seein  at  I  iMver  tot  eyes  on  it ;  but  I  pucss  if  he 
pti  a  chance  li«'U  show  you  the  temper  of  it  some  of  these  days 
laj  how. 

I  mind  onoe  »  British  man-o'-war  took  one  of  our  IV>»ton 
faiiels,  and  ordered  ali  hands  on  botirc],  and  sent  u  party  to 
ikuttle  her:  welt,  they  skuttled  the  fowls  and  the  old  partinihir 
genuine  rum,  but  they  obliviated  their  arnuid  and  left  her. 
Well^  next  day  another  frigate  (for  they  were  as  tliick  (ih  toads 
srter  a  rain)  comes  near  her,  and  fires  a  shot  for  her  to  brin^  to. 
Ne  answer  was  made,  there  being  no  iivin  soul  on  bomd,  and 
another  shot  fired,  still  no  answer.  Why,  what  on  airth  \h  the 
meanin  of  this,  said  the  Captain,  why  don't  thoy  hanl  down 
that  damn'd  goose  and -gridiron?  (tluit's  what  ho,  called  our  engle 
and  stars  on  our  flag.)  Why,  Siiys  the  first  leftenant,  I  f^iiess 
they  are  all  dead  men,  that  shot  frigii toned  them  to  death. 
They  are  afeerd  to  show  their  noses,  says  another,  IfKt  they 
should  be  shaved  off  by  our  shots.  They  are  all  down  l)elow  a 
^calcuiaiin  their  loss,  I  guess,  says  a  third.  I'll  take  my  dary, 
says  the  Captain,  it's  some  Yankee  trick,  a  tor])edo  in  her 
bottom,  or  some  such  trap — we'll  let  her  l>e,  and  sure  enough, 
next  day,  back  she  came  to  shore  of  herself.  I'll  give  you  a 
quarter  of  an  hour,  says  the  Captain  of  the  Guerrierc  to  his 
men,  to  take  that  are  Yankee  fri<;ate,  the  Constitution.  I 
guess  he  found  his  mistake  where  he  didn't  expect  it,  without 
any  great  sarch  for  it  either.  Ycr,  (to  eventuate  my  story)  it 
did  me  good.  I  felt  dreadful  nice,  I  promise  yon.  It  was  as 
lorely  as  bitters  of  a  cold  mornin.  Our  folks  beat  'em  arter 
that  so  often,  they  got  a  little  grain  too  much  conceit  also. 
They  ^ot  their  heels  too  high  for  tlieir  boots,  and  b<*gan  to  walk 
like  Uncle  Peleg,  too,  so  th«t  when  the  CheStipeake  got  whipped 
I  wani't  sorry.  We  could  spare  that  one,  and  it  made  our 
narals  look  round,  like  a  feller  who  gets  a  hoist,  to  see  who's  a 
hurfin  at  him.  It  mode  'em  brush  the  dust  off,  and  walk  on 
rather  sheepish.  It  cut  their  combs,  that's  a  fact.  The  war 
did  us  a  plaguy  sight  of  good  in  more  ways  than  one,  and  it 
did  the  British  some  good,  too.  It  taught  em  not  to  carry 
their  shins  too  high,  for  fear  they  shouldn't  see  the  gutt^jrs— 
a  mistake  that's  spoiled  many  a  bran  new  coat  and  trowsers 
afore  now. 
•    Well,  these  blue^noses  hare  caught  tUi*  Avwwi^,  w^  faW»  ^ 
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the  Scotch  fiddle,  Lj  shakin  hands  along  with  the 
Conceit  has  become  here,  as  Doctor  Rush  says,  (you  hare  heerd 
tell  of  liira,  he's  the  first  man  of  the  age,  and  it's  generally 
allowed  our  doctors  take  the  shine  off  all  the  world,)  acclimated, 
it  is  citizenised  among  'em,  and  -the  only  care  is  a  lael  good 
qailtin.  I  met  a  first  chop  Colchester  Crag  this  summer  a-goin 
to  the  races  to  Halifax,  and  he  knowed  as  much  about  lacin,  I 
do  suppose,  as  a  Chictaw  Ingian  does  of  a  railroad.  TV  ell,  be 
was  a  praisin  of  his  horse,  and  runnin  on  like  Statiee.  He  was 
begot,  be  said,  by  Roncesvalles,  which  was  better  than  any  horse 
that  ever  was  seen,  because  lie  was  once  in  a  duke's  stable  in 
England.  It  was  only  a  man  that  had  blood  like  a  lord,  said 
he,  that  knew  what  blood  in  a  horse  was.  Captain  Currycomb, 
an  officer  at  Halifax,  had  seen  his  horse  and  praised  him,  and 
that  was  enough — that  stamped  him^that  fixed  his  value.  It 
was  like  the  President's  name  to  a  bank  note,  it  makes  it  pass 
current.  Well,  Siiys  I,  I  han't  got  a  drop  of  blood  in  me  nothin 
stronger  than  molasses  and  water,  I  vow,  but  I  guess  I  know  a 
horse  when  I  sec  him  for  all  that,  and  I  don't  think  any  great 
shakes  of  your  beast,  any  how ;  what  start  will  you  give  me,  says 
I,  and  I  will  run  '  Old  Clay*  agin  you,  for  a  mile  lick  right  an 
eend.  Ten  rods,  said  he,  for  twenty  dollars.  "Well,  we  run  and 
I  made  '  Old  Clay'  bite  in  his  breath,  and  only  beat  him  by  half 
a  neck.  A  tight  scratch,  sjiys  I,  that,  and  it  would  have  sarved 
me  riglit  if  I  had  been  beat.  I  had  no  business  to  run  an  old 
roadster  so  everlastin  fast,  it  aiu'*t  fair  on  him,  is  it?  Says'  he,  I 
will  double  the  bet  and  start  even,  and  run  you  agin  if  you  dare. 
"Well,  says  I,  since  I  won  the  last  it  wouldn't  be  pretty  not  to 
give  you  a  chance;  I  do  suppose  I  oughtn't  to  refuse,  but  I  don't 
love  to  abuse  my  beast  by  knockin  him  about  this  way. 

As  soon  as  the  money  was  staked,  I  said.  Hadn't  we  better^ 
says  I,  draw  stakes,  that  are  blood  horse  of  your'n  has  such  un- 
common particular  bottom,  he'll  perhaps  leave  me  clean  out  of 
sight.  No  fear  of  that,  says  he,  larfin,  but  he'll  beat  you  easy, 
any  how.  No  flinch  in,  says  he,  I'll  not  let  you  go  back  of  the 
bargain.  It's  run  or  forfeit.  AVell,  says  I,  friend,  there  is  no 
fear  of  it;  your  horse  will  leave  nie  out  of  sight,  to  a  sartainty, 
tlmt'n  a  fact,  for  he  can't  keep  up  to  me  no  time.  I'll  drop  him, 
hull  doivfi,  in  tu  tu's.  If  Old  Clay  didn't  make  a  fool  of  hiui, 
/^> n  jtlt/s    Vklti *t  he  gallop  pre tty ,  l\\at s a\V\  H^ NNdik^d «.\\aY 
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from  him,  jist  as  the  Chancellor  Livingston  steam-boat  passes  a 
iloop  at  anchor  in  the  North  River.     Snys  I,  I  told  \ou  your 
kone  would  heat  me  clean  out  of  sight,  but  you  ivouldirt  helleve 
me;  now,  says  I,  I  will  tell  you  something  else.    That  nre  horse 
will,  help  you  to  lose  more  money  to  Halifax  than  you  nre  a 
thinkin  on;  for  there  ain't  a  beast  gone  down  there  that  wont 
beat  him.   He  can't  run  a  hit,  and  you  may  tell  the  British  Cap- 
tain I  say  so.       Take  him  home  and  sell  him^  buy  a  good  yoke  of 
oxen;  they  are  fast  enough  Jor  a  farmer^  and  give  tip  bicod  horses 
to  them  that  can  afford  to  keep  stable-helps  to  tend  Vw/,  and  leave 
hettiH  ahne  to  them'  as  has  more  money  than  wit^  and  can  afford 
to  lose  their  cash^  wifhont  thinkin  agin  of  their  loss.    When  /  navt 
yonr  advice,  says  he,  I  will  ask  i7,  most  peskily  sulky.     You 
night  have  got  it  before  you  axed  for  it,  said  I,  but  not  afore  you 
wanted  if,  you  may  depend  on  it.     But  stop,  said  I,  let's  see 
that  all's  right  afore  we  part;  so  I  counts  over  the  fifteen  pounds 
I  won  of  him,  note  by  note,  as  slow  as  anything,  on  purpose  to 
lyle  him,  then  I  mounts  Old  Clay  ngin,  and  says  I,  Friend,  you 
have  considerably  the  advantage  of  me  in  this  hitch,  any  how. 
Possible?  says  he,  how's  that?    Why,  soys  I,  I  guess  you^ll  retiuii 
lather  lighter  than  you  came — and  that's  more  nor  I  can  say  any 
how,  and  then  I  gave  him  a  wink  and  a  jupe  of  the  head  as  much 
as  to  say.  Do  you  take?  and  rode  on  and  left  him  starin  and 
Bcratchin  his  head  like  a  feller  who's  lost  his  road.     If  that 
citizen  ain't  a  born  fool  or  too  far  gone  in  the  disease,  depend 
on't,  he  found  '  a  cure  for  conceit/ 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

THE   BLOWIN   TIME. 


TflE  long  rambling  dissertation  on  conceit  to  which  I  had  ji:st 
hstened,  from  the  Clockmaker,  forcibly  reminded  me  of  the  reit- 
DWted  aphonsm  ^  gnolhi  seauton,^  Know  thyself,  which,  botli 
"Wn  its  great  antiquity  and  wisdom,  has  been  by  many  atti  ibittcd 
to  an  oracle. 

^  With  all  his  shrewdness  to  discover,  and  his  humour'?  to 
ftdicule  the  foibles  of  others,  JVfr.  Slick  was  blind  to  U\ft  uxwu^ 
^^ectaof  bis  own  character;  and,  while  prescri\i\i\^  *•  ^  CM\*i  'C^x: 


.k 
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conceit,'  exhibited  in  all  he  said,  and  ali  he  did,  the  most  ortxr 
weening  conceit  himself.  He  nerer  spoke  of  his  own  country^ 
men  without  calling  them  'the  most  free  and  enlightened 
citizens  on  the  face  of  the  airth/  or  as  '  takin  the  shine  off  all 
creation/  His  conn  try  he  boasted  to  be  the  '  best  at  ween  the 
poles/  '  the  greatest  glorj  under  heaven/     The  Yankees  he  con- 

-  sidered  (to  use  his  own  expression)  as  '  actillj  the  class- leaders 
in  knowledge  among  all  the  Americans,'  and  boasted  that  they 
have  not  only  '  gone  ahead  of  all  others,'  but  had  lately  arrived 
at  that  most  enviable  ne  plus  ultra  point,  '  goin  ahead  of  them- 
selves.' In  short,  he  entertained  no  doubt  that  Sliokville  was 
the  finest  place  in  the  greatest  nation  in  the  world,  and  the  Slick 
family  the  wisest  family  in  it. 

I  was  about  calling  his  attention  to  this  national  trait,  when 
I  saw  him  draw  his  reins  under  his  foot,  (a  mode  of  driving 
peculiar  to  himself,  when  he  wished  to  economise  the  time  that 
would  otherwise  be  lost  by  an  unnecessary  delay,)  and  taking 
off  his  hat,  (which,  like  a  pedlar  s  pack,  contained  a  general  assort- 
ment,) select  from  a  number  of  loose  cigars  one  that  appeared 
likely  to  ^go,'  as  he  called  it.  Having  lighted  it  by  a  lucifer, 
and  ascertained  that  it  was  '  true  in  draft,'  he  resumed  his  reins, 
and  remarked,  ^  This  must  be  an  everlastin  fine  country  beyond 
all  doubt,  for  the  folks  have  nothin  to  do  but  to  ride  about  and 
talk  politics.  In  winter,  when  the  ground  is  covered  with  snow, 
what  grand  times  they  have  a  slayin  over  these  here  marshes 
with  the  galls,  or  playing  ball  on  the  ice,  or  goin  to  quiltin  frolics 
of  nice  long  winter  evenings,  and  then  a  drivin  home  like  mad 
by  moonlight.  Natur  meant  that  season  on  purpose  for  courtin. 
A  little  tidy  scrumptious  looking  slay,  a  real  clipper  of  a  horse, 
a  string  of  bells  as  long  as  a  string  of  inions  round  his  neck,  and 
a  sprig  on  his  back,  lookin  for  all  the  world  like  a  bunch  of 
apples  broke  off  at  gatlierin  time,  and  a  sweetheart  alongside,  all 
muffled  up  but  her  eyes  and  lips — the  one  lookin  right  into  you, 
and  the  other  talkin  right  at  you-<-*i8  e'en  amost  enough  to  drive 
one  ravin,  tarin,  distracted  mad  with  pleasure,  aint  it?  And 
then  the  dear  critters  say  the  bells  make  such  a  din  there's  no 
hcarin  one's  self  speak ;  so  they  put  their  pretty  little  mugs  close 
up  to  your  face,  and  talk,  talk,  talk,  till  one  can't  help  looking 
right  at  them  instead  of  the  horse,  and  then  whap  you  both  go 

.  capsized  into  a  snow  drift  together,  skinsy  cushions,  and  alL 
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•  ifid  then  to  see  the  little  critter  shake  herself  when  she  j^ots  up, 
i-likea  duck  landin  from  apond^  a  chatterin  away  all  the  lime 
iike  a  Canary  bird,  and  you  a  haw-hawin  with  ploasuro,  is  fun 
alire,  yon  may  depend.  In  this  way  blue-nose  ^vt»  led  on  to 
oSer  himself  as  a  lovier,  afore  he  knows  where  he  hoon. 

Bat  when  he  gets  married,  he  recovers  his  oyeHi^lit  in  little  less 
.  dian  half  no  time.  He  soon  finds  he's  treed :  his  flint  \h  fixed 
then,  you  may  depend.  She  larns  him  how  vinopir  in  uuulo ; 
.  Put  pleniy  qf  sugar  into  the  water  a  forehand,  rtn/  dear,  says  she, 
.  if  you  want  to  make  it  real  sharp.  The  larf  is  on  the  otIu>r  Hide 
of  his  mouth  then.  If  his  slay  gets  upsot,  its  no  longer  n  funny 
matter,  I  tell  you;  he  catches  it  right  and  left.  Hit  eyes  don't 
look  right  up  to  his'n  any  more,  nor  her  little  tonguo  ring,  ring, 
ring,  like  a  bell  any  longer,  but  a  great  big  hood  covers  her  lu'ad, 
and  a  whappin  great  muff  covers  her  face,  and  she  looks  like  a 
bag  of  soiled  clothes  agoiu  to  the  brook  to  l>c  washed.  When 
she  gets  out,  she  don't  wait  any  more  for  him  to  walk  lock  and 
lock  with  her,  but  they  march  like  a  horse  and  a  cow  to  water, 
one  in  each  gutter.  If  there  aiut  a  transmogrification  its  a  pity. 
The  difference  atween  a  wife  and  a  sweetheart  is  nccr  about  as 
great  as  there  is  between  new  and  hard  cider — a  man  never  tires 
of  puttiu  one  to  his  lips,  but  makes  plaguy  wry  faces  at  totlier. 
It  makes  me  so  kinder  waroblecropt,  when  I  think  on  it,  that 
I'm  afeared  to  venture  on  matrimony  at  all.  1  have  fi(?en  Konio 
blue-noses  most  properly  bit,  you  may  depend.  You've  seen  a 
.  boy  a  slidin  on  a  most  beautiful  smooth  bit  of  ice,  ha'nt  you, 
larfin,  and  hoopin,  and  hallowin,  like  one  possessed,  when  ])rc- 
senlly  sowse  he  goes  in  over  head  and  ears?  How  he  outs,  fin«, 
and  flops  about,  and  blows  like  a  porpus  properly  fiiglittMied, 
don't  he?  and  when  he  gets  out,  there  he  stands,  all  shiverin, 
and  sluikin,  and  the  water  a  squish-squashin  in  his  shoes,  and 
his  trowsers  all  stickin  slimsey-like  to  )iis  legs.  Well,  he  sneaks 
off  home,  lookin  like  a  fool,  and  thinkin  everybody  he  meets  is 
a  hirfin  at  him — many  folks  here  nro  like  that  are  boy,  afore 
they  have  been  six  months  married.  They'd  be  projwr  glad  to 
get  out  of  the  scrape  too,  and  sneak  off  if  they  could,  that's  a 
&ct.  The  marriage  yoke  is  plaguy  apt  to  gall  the  neek,  as  the 
ash  bow  does  the  ox  in  rainy  weather,  unless  it  be  most  pir- 
ticularly  well  fitted.  You've  seen  a  yoke  of  cattle  that  warn't 
properJjr  mated,  thejr  spend  more  strength,  iu  "guWia  ^%va  ^lu^ 


108  THE  CLOCKMAKER. 

other  than  in  pullin  the  load.  Wei],  that's  apt  to  he  ihe  ease 
with  them  as  choose  their  wives  in  sleighin  parties,  qiuitia 
frolics,  and  so  on ;  instead  of  the  dairies,  looms,  and  cheese-house. 

Now  the  hlue-noses  are  all  a  stirrin  in  winter.  The  young 
folks  drive  out  the  galls,  and  talk  love  and  all  sorts  of  things  ai^ 
sweet  as  dough-nuts. — ^The  old  folks  find  it  near  ahout  as  wdl 
to  leave  the  old  women  to  home,  for  fear  they  shouldn't  keep 
tune  together;  so  they  drive  out  alone  to  chat  ahout  Home  of 
Assembly  with  tlieir  neighbours,  while  the  boys  and  hired  helps 
do  the  chores.  "When  the  Spring  comes,  and  the  fields  are  dry 
enough  to  be  sowed,  they  all  have  to  be  plowed,  cause  fall  rauu 
wash  the  lands  too  much  for  fall  ploiighin.  Well,  the  plows 
have  to  be  mended  and  sharpened,  cause  whaCs  the  use  of  doin 
that  afore  its  wanted?  Well,  the  wheat  gets  in  too  late,  and 
then  comes  rust,  but  whose  fault  is  that?  Why  the  climate  to 
be  sure,  for  Nova  Scotia  aint  a  bread  country. 

When  a  man  has  to  run  ever  so  far  as  fast  as  he  can  clip,  he 
has  to  stop  and  take  breath;  you  must  do  that  or  choke.  So  it 
is  with  a  horse;  run  him  a  mile,  and  his  flanks  will  heave  like 
a  blacksmith's  bellows;  you  must  slack  up  the  rein,  and  give 
him  a  little  wind,  or  he'll  fall  right  down  with  you.  It  stands 
to  reason,  don't  it?  Atwixt  spring  and  fall  work  is  ^ Blowin 
time'  Then  Courts  come  on,  and  Grand  Jury  business,  and 
Militia  trninin,  and  Race  trainin,  and  what  not;  and  a  fine 
spell  of  ridin  about  and  doin  nothin,  a  rael  *•  Blnwin  time* 
Then  comes  harvest,  and  that  is  proper  hard  work,  mo  win  and 
pitchin  hay,  and  reapin  and  bindin  grain,  and  potatoe  diggin. 
That's  as  hard  as  sole  leather,  afore  it's  hammered  on  the  lap- 
stone — it's  most  next  to  anything.  It  takes  a  feller  as  tough  as 
Old  Hickory  (General  Jackson)  to  stand  that. 

Ohio  is  most  the  only  country  I  know  on  where  folks  are 
saved  that  trouble,  and  there  the  freshets  come  jist  in  the  nick 
of  time  for  'em,  and  sweep  all  the  crops  right  up  in  a  heap  for 
'em,  and  they  have  nothin  to  do  but  t.ike  it  home  and  house  it; 
and  sometimes  a  man  gets  more  than  his  own  crop,  and  finds  a 
proper  swad  of  it  all  ready  piled  up,  only  a  little  wet  or  so;  but 
all  countries  aint  like  Ohio.  Well,  arter  harvest  comes  fall, 
•and  then  there'^s  a  grand  *blowin  time'  till  spring.  Now,  how 
the  Lord  the  blue-noses  can  complain  of  their  country,  when  it's 
onlfrone-tbird  workvind  two-thirds  'bloYrm  \a.me^  TiQ^wiJLWBLV.€\* 
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Father  used  to  saj,  "when  I  lived  on  the  fnrm  along  with  him 
-^•Sam,  says  he,  I  vow  I  wish  there  was  jist  four  hundred  days 
in  the  year,  for  it's  a  phiguy  sight  too  short  for  me.  I  can  find 
as  much  work  as  all  hands  on  us  can  do  for  365  days,  and  jist 
35  days  more,  if  we  had  'em.  AVc  han't  got  a  minit  to  spare; 
you  must  shell  the  com  and  winner  the  grain  at  night,  and  clean 
all  up  slick,  or  I  guess  we'll  fall  astarn,  as  sure  as  the  Lord 
made  Moses.  If  he  didn'*t  keep  us  all  at  it,  a  drivin  away  full 
chisel,  the  whole  blessed  time,  it*8  a  pity.  There  was  no  'blowin 
^me'  there,  you  may  depend.  AVe  plowed  nil  the  fall,  for  dear 
life;  in  winter  we  thrashed,  made  and  mended  tools,  went  to 
mtirket  and  mill,  and  got  out  our  firewood  and  rails.  As  soon 
as  fi'ost  was  gone,  came  sowin  and  plantin,  wccdin  and  hoein— 
then  harvest  and  spreadin  compost — then  gatherin  manure, 
fencin  and  ditchin — and  then  turn  tu  and  fall  plowin  agin.  It 
all  went  round  like  a  wheel  without  stoppin,  and  so  fast,  I  guess 
you  couldn'^t  see  the  spokes,  just  one  long  everlastin  stroke  from 
July  to  etarnity,  without  time  to  look  back  on  the  tracks. 
Instead  of  racin  over  the  country,  like  a  young  doctor,  to  show 
how  busy  a  man  is  that  has  nothin  to  do,  as  blue-nose  does,  and 
then  take  a  '  blowin  time,^  we  keep  a  rncl  travcllin  gate,  an 
cight-mile-an-hour  pace,  the  whole  year  round.  Thei^  buy  more 
nor  they  sell^  and  eat  more  than  they  raise  in  this  country.  What 
a  pretty  way  that  is,  isn't  it?  If  the  critters  knew  how  to 
cypher,  they  would  soon  find  out  that  a  sum  stated  that  way 
always  eends  in  a  nought.  I  never  knew  it  to  fail,  and  I  defy 
any  soul  to  cypher  it  so  as  to  make  it  come  out  any  other  way, 
either  by  Schoolmaster's  Assistant  or  Algebra.  When  I  was  a 
boy,  the  Slickvillc  Bank  broke,  and  an  awful  disordcrmcnt  it 
made,  that's  a  fact:  nothin  else  was  talked  of.  Well,  I  studied 
it  over  a  long  time,  but  I  couldn't  make  it  out:  so  says  I, 
Father,  how  came  that  are  bank  to  break;  warn't  it  well  built? 
I  thought  that  are  Quincy  granite  was  so  amazin  strong  all 
natur  wouldn't  break  it.  Why,  you  foolish  critter,  says  he,  it 
tante  the  buildin  that's  broke,  it's  the  consarn  that's  smashed. 
Well,  says  I,  I  know  folks  are  plaguily  consarncd  about  it, 
but  what  do  you  call  '  folks  smashing  their  consanis?'  Father, 
he  larfed  out  like  anything;  I  thought  he  never  would  stop— 
aad  Bister  Sail  got  right  up  and  walked  out  of  the  room,  as 
mad  BB  a  hatter.    Says  abe,  Sam,  I  do  believe  ^ou  ^i^  ^X^^xa 
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fool,  I  vow.  When  fftther  had  done  iarfin,  Mjii  he,  H)  tell 
70U,  Sam,  how  it  was.  They  cyphered  it  so,  that  they  hftnight 
<kut  nothin  for  a  remainder.  Possible  1  says  I;  I  thought- 
there  was  no  eend  to  their  puss.  I  thought  it  was  like  Uncle 
Peleg's  musquash  hole,  and  that  no  soul  oottld  erer  find  thd- 
bottom  of.  Myl!  says  I.  Yes,  sajrs  he,  ^at  are  hank  spent 
and  lost  more  money  than  it  made,  and  when  folks  do  that, 
they  must  smash  at  last,  if  their  puss  be  as  long  as  the  natiitnal 
one  of  Uncle  Sam.  This  prorince  is  like  that  are  bank  of 
ourn,  it's  goin  the  same  road,  and  they'll  find  the  little  eend' 
of  the  horn  afore  they  think  they  are  half  way  down  to  it* 

If  folks  would  only  give  over  talkin  about  that  ererlastiii 
House  of  Assembly  and  Council,  and  see  to  their  farms,  it 
would  be  better  for  'em,  I  guess;  for  arter  all,  what  is  it? 
Why  it's  only  a  sort  of  first  chop  Grand  Jury,  and  nothin  else. 
It's  no  more  like  Congress  or  Parliament,  than  Marm  Pag^ 
wash's  keepin  room  is  like  our  State  haU.  It's  jist  nothin—- 
Congress  makes  war  and  peace,  has  a  say  in  all  treaties,  con- 
farms  all  great  nominations  of  the  President,  regilates  the 
army  and  navy,  governs  twenty-four  independent  States,  and 
snaps  its  fingers  in  the  face  of  all  the  nations  of  Europe^  as 
much  as  to  say,  Who  be  you?  I  allot  I  am  as  big  as  you  be* 
If  you  are  six  foot  high,  I  am  six  foot  six  in  my  stockin  feet, 
by  gum,  and  can  lambaste  any  two  of  you  in  no  time.  The 
British  can  whip  all  the  world,  and  we  can  whip  the  BritisJi. 
But  this  little  House  of  Assembly,  that  folks  make  such  a  touSB 
about,  what  is  it  ?  Why  jist  a  decent  Grand  Jury.  They  make 
their  presentments  of  little  money  votes,  to  mend  these  ever- 
lastin  rottiu  little  wooden  bridges,  to  throw  a  poultice  of  mud 
once  a  year  on  the  roads,  and  then  take  a  *blowin  time'  of 
three  months  and  go  home.  The  littler  folks  be,  the  bigger 
they  talk.  You  never  seed  a  small  man  that  didn't  wear  high* 
heel  boots  and  a  high  crowned  hat,  and  that  wam't  ready  to 
fight  most  any  one,  to  show  he  was  a  man  every  inch  of  him« 

I  met  a  member  tother  day  who  swaggered  near  about  as  large 
as  Uncle  Peleg.  He  looked  as  if  he  thought  you  couldn't  find 
his  '  ditto'  nowhere.  He  used  some  most  partikilar  edicational 
words,  genuine  jaw-breakers.  He  put  me  in  mind  of  a  squiirel 
I  once  shot  to  our  wood  location.  The  little  critter  got  a  hickoiy 
nut  in  his  mouth;  well,  he  found  it  too  hard  to  crack,  and  tee 
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Ug  to  twaller,  aud  for  the  life  and  soul  of  Lini,  lie  couldn't 
wpt  it  out  agin.  If  he  didn't  look  like  a  proper  fool,  you  may 
depend.  We  had  a  pond  back  of  our  barn,  about  the  bigness 
of  a  good  sizeable  wash-tub,  and  it  was  chock  full  of  frogs. 
Well,  one  of  these  little  critters  fancied  himself  a  bull-frog,  and 
k  puffed  out  his  cheeks,  and  took  a  rael  ^  blowin  time'  of  it; 
he  roared  away  like  thunder;  at  last  he  puffed  and  puffed  out 
tm  he  bust  like  a  byler.  If  I  see  the  Speaker  this  winter,  (and 
I  shall  see  him  to  a  sartainty  if  they  don't  send  for  him  to 
London,  to  teach  their  new  Speaker)  and  he's  up  to  snuff,  that 
ite  man;  he  knows  how  to  cypher — I'll  jist  say  to  him.  Speaker, 
isyi  I,  if  any  of  your  folks  in  the  House  go  to  swell  out  like 
^piy,  give  'em  a  hint  in  time.  Says  you,  If  you  have  are  a 
little  safety  Talye  about  you,  let  off  a  little  steam  now  and  then, 
or  you'll  go  for  it;  recollect  the  Clockmaker's  story  of  tho 
^Blowin  time.' 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 
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To-UORROw  will  be  Sabbath-day,  said  the  Clockmakcr;  I 
gaess  we"*!!  bide  where  we  be  till  Monday.  I  like  a  Siibbath  in 
the  country — all  natur  seems  at  rest.  There's  a  cheerfulness  in 
the  day  here,  you  don't  find  in  towns.  You  have  natuF 
hefore  you  here,  and  nothin  but  art  there.  The  deathly  still- 
ness of  a  town,  and  the  barred  windows,  and  shut  shops,  and 
empty  streets,  and  great  long  lines  of  big  briek  building,  look 
melancholy.  It  seems  as  if  life  had  ceased  tiekin,  but  there 
hadn't  been  time  for  decciy  to  take  hold  on  there ;  as  if  day 
had  broke,  but  man  slept.  I  can't  describe  exactly  what  I 
mean,  but  I  always  feel  kinder  gloomy  and  whamble-cropt  there. 

Now  in  the  country  it's  jist  what  it  ought  to  be — a  day  of 
rest  for  man  and  beast  from  labour.  Wiien  a  man  rises  on  the 
Sabbath,  and  looks  out  on  the  sunny  fields  and  wavin  crops,  his 
heart  feels  proper  grateful,  and  he  says,  Come,  this  is  a  splendid 
day,  aint  it?  Let's  get  ready  and  put  on  our  bettermost  close, 
and  go  to  meetin;  His  first  thought  is  prayerfully  to  render 
thanks;  and  then  when  he  goes  to  worship  he  meets  all  his 
neigbbonn^  and  he  knows  them  all,  and  they  uxe  ^di  \.^  iRA 
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each  other ;  and  if  any  two  on  'em  han't  exactly  gee'd  togetha 
durin  the  week,  why  they  meet  on  kind  of  neutral  ground,  apl 
the  minister  or  neighhours  makes  peace  atween  them.  But  it 
tante  so  in  towns.  You  don't  know  no  on^  you  meet  them 
Its  the  worship  of  neighhours,  hut  its  the  worship  of  strangeh' 
too,  for  neighhours  don't  know  nor  care  ahout  each  other.  Yei^' 
I  love  a  Sabhath  in  the  country. 

While  uttering  this  soliloquy,  he  took  up  a  pamphlet  from 
the  table,  and  turning  to  the  title  page,  said,  Have  you  ever  seen 
this  here  book  on  the  '  Elder  Controversy  T  (a  controversy  on 
the  subject  of  Infant  Baptism.)  This  author's  friends  says  it'l 
a  clincher ;  they  say  he  has  sealed  up  Elder  s  mouth  as  tight  ai 
a  bottle.  No,  said  I,  I  have  not ;  I  have  heard  of  it,  hut  neva 
read  it.  In  my  opinion  the  subject  has  been  exhausted 
already,  and  admits  of  nothing  new  being  said  upon  it.  Then 
religious  controversies  are  a  serious  injury  to  the'  cause  of  true 
religion ;  they  are  deeply  deplored  by  the  good  and  moderate 
men  of  all  parties.  It  has  already  embraced  several  denomina' 
tions  in  the  dispute  in  this  Province,  and  I  hear  the  agitatiox 
has  extended  to  New  BrunsAvick,  where  it  will  doubtless  1m 
renewed  with  equal  zeal.  I  am  told  all  the  pamphlets  an 
exceptionable  in  point  of  temper,  and  this  one  in  particular 
which  not  only  ascribes  the  most  unworthy  motives  to  its  anta 
gonist,  but  contains  some  very  unjustifiable  and  gratuitou 
attacks  upon  other  sects  unconnected  with  the  dispute.  Th 
author  has  injured  his  own  cause,  for  an  inlemperale  advocate  i 
more  dangerous  than  aft  open  Joe.  There  is  no  doubt  on  it,  sai< 
the  Clock  maker,  it  is  as  clear  as  mud,  and  you  are  not  the  onl 
one  that  tliinks  so,  I  tell  you. 

About  the  hottest  time  of  the  dispute,  I  was  to  Halifax,  an< 
who  should  I  ipcet  but  Father  John  O'Sbaughnessy,  a  Catholi 
Priest ;  I  had  met  him  afore  in  Cape  Breton,  and  had  sold  hiB 
a  clock.  AVell,  he  was  a  leggin  it  off  hot  foot.  Possible!  say 
I,  Father  John,  is  that  you  ?  Why,  what  on  airth  is  the  matte 
of  you — what  makes  you  in  such  an  everlastin  hurry,  driv'ei 
away  like  one  ravin,  distracted  mad  ?  A  sick  visit,  says  he 
poor  Pat  Lanigan,  him  that  you  mind  to  Bradore  Lake,  well 
he's  near  about  at  the  pint  of  death.  I  guess  not,  said  I,  for  '. 
jist  hear  tell  he  was  dead.  Well,  that  brought  him  up  al 
standm,  and  be  bouts  ship  in  a  jiffy,  and  v^alka  a  little  "wa^ 
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irith  me,  and  we  got  a  ttilkin  about  this  rcrj  subject.  Siiys  he, 
Wlrnt  are  you,  Mr.  Slick?  Well,  I  looks  up  to  liini,  and 
trinks,  A  Clockmaker,  says  I ;  well,  he  smilcti,  and  says  he,  I 
sec:  as  much  as  to  say,  I  hadn't  ought  to  have  axed  that  are 
qoestion  at  all,  I  guess,  fur  every  man's  religion  is  his  own, 
and  nobody  else's  business.  Tiicn  says  he.  You  know  all  about 
tliis  country — who  doee  folks  say  has  the  best  on  the  dispute? 
Says  I,  Father  John,  it's  like  tlie  battles  up  to  Canada  lines 
last  war,  each  side  claims  victory ;  I  guess  there  ain't  much  to 
brag  on  nary  way,  damage  done  on  both  sides,  and  nothiu 
gaiucd,  as  far  as  I  can  lam.  lie  stopped  short,  and  looked  me 
in  the  face,  and  says  he,  Mr.  Slick,  you  are  a  man  that  has  8e<*'d 
a  good  deal  of  the  world,  and  a  considerable  of  an  onderstandin 
man,  and  I  guess  I  can  talk  to  you.  Now,  says  he,  for  gracious 
lake  do  jist  look  here,  and  see  how  you  heretics  (Protestants  I 
mean,  says  he — for  I  guess  that  are  word  slipt  out  without 
leave,)  are  by  the  ears,  a  drivin  away  at  each  other,  the  whole 
blessed  time,  tooth  and  nail,  hip  and  thigh,  hammer  and  tongs, 
disputin,  revelin,  wranglin,  and  beloutin  each  other,  with  all 
lortb  of  ugly  names  that  they  can  lay  their  tongues  to.  Is  that 
the  way  you  love  your  neighbour  as  yourself?  !Ve  say  this  is  a 
practical  comment  on  schism^  and  by  the  powers  of  3Ioll  Kelly, 
said  ho,  but  they  all  ought  to  be  well  lambasted  togeiheiv  the 
trhole  batch  on  'em  entirely.  Siiys  I,  Father  John,  give  mo 
your  hand;  there  are  some  things  I  guess,  you  and  I  don't 
(igrce  on,  and  most  likely  never  will,  seein  that  you  are  a  Popish 
Priest;  but  in  that  idea  I  do  opinionatc  with  you,  and  I  wish, 
yi\i\\  all  my  heart,  all  the  world  thought  with  us. 

I  guess  he  didn't  half  like  that  are  Avord  Popish  Priest ;  it 
seemed  to  grig  him  like;  his  face  looked  kinder  r^led,  like  well 
Water  arter  a  lieavy  rain :  and  said  he,  Mr.  Slick,  says  he,  your 
country  is  a  free  country,  ain't  it?  The  freest,  says  I,  on  the 
face  of  the  airth — ^}''ou  can't  'ditto'  it  nowhere.  AVe  are  as  free 
as  the  air,  and  when  our  dander's  up,  stronger  than  any  harl- 
cane  you  ever  see'd — tear  up  all  creation  most ;  there  ain't  the 
beat  of  it  to  be  found  any  where.  Do  you  call  this  a  free 
country?  said  he.  Pretty  considerable  middlin,  says  I,  seein 
that  they  are  under  a  king.  AVell,  says  he,  if  you  were  seen  in 
Connecticut  a  shakin  hands  along  with  a  FopUU  Priest)  as  you 
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ore  pleased. to  call  me,  (and  he  made  me  a  bow,  as  much  as  to 
saj,  Mind  your  trumps  the  next  deal)  as  you  are  now  in  the 
streets  of  Halifax  along  with  me,  with  all  your  crackin  and 
hoastin  of  your  freedom,  I  guess,  you  wouldn't  sell  a  clock  agin 
in  that  State  for  one  while,  I  tell  you — and  he  bid  me  good 
mornin,  and  turned  away.  Father  John !  says  I. — I  can't  stop, 
says  he ;  I  must  see  that  poor  critter's  family;  they  must  be  in 
great  trouble,  and  a  sick  visit  is  afore  controvarsy  in  my  creed. 
Well,  says  I,  one  word  with  you  afore  I  go ;  if  that  are  name 
Popish  Priest  was  an  ongenteel  one,  I  ax  your  pardon  ;  I  didn't 
mean  no  offence  I  do  assure  you.  And  I'll  say  this  for  your 
satisfaction,  tu,  you're  the  first  man  in  this  Province,  that  ever 
gave  me  a  rael  right  down  complete  checkmate  since  I  first  sot 
foot  in  it,  I'll  be  skinned  if  you  aint. 

■  Yes,  said  Mr.  Slick,  Father  John  was  right ;  tliese  antagon- 
izing cliaps  ought  to  be  well  quilted,  the  whole  raft  on  'em. 
It  fairly  makes  me  sick  to  see  the  folks,  each  on  'em  a  backin 
up  of  their  own  man.  At  it  agin,  says  one ;  Fair  play,  says 
another ;  Stick  it  into  him,  says  a  third :  and  That's  your  sort, 
says  a  fourth.  Them  arc  the  folks  who  do  mischief.  Thej 
show  such  clear  grit  it  fairly  frightens  me.  It  makes  my  hair 
stand  right  up  an  eend  to  see  ministers  do  that  are.  //  appears 
io  we  thai  I  could  write  a  book  in  favour  of  viyseJf  and  my 
uolions^  willioul  wrtlin  agin  any  one^  and  if  I  conldnt  I  wouldn't 
write  at  ally  I  snore.  Our  old  minister,  Mr.  Hopewell,  (a  rael 
good  man  and  a  lamed  man  too  that,)  they  sent  to  him  once  to 
>vrite  agin  the  Unitarians,  for  they  are  agoin  a  head  like  statiee  in 
New  England,  but  he  refused.  Said  he,  Sam,  says  he,  when  I 
first  went  to  Cambridge,  there  was  a  boxer  and  wrastler  came 
there,  and  he  beat  every  one  wherever  he  went.  Well,  old  Mr. 
Possit  was  the  Church  of  England  parson  to  Chai'lestown,  at 
the  time,  and  a  terrible  powerful  man  he  was— a  rael  sneezer, 
and  as  active  a»  a  weasel.  AY  ell,  the  boxer  met  him  one  day,  a 
little  way  out  of  town,  a  takin  of  his  evenin  walk,  and  said  he, 
Parson,  says  he,  they  say  you  are  a  most  a  plaguy  strong  man, 
and  uncommon  stiff  too.  Now,  says  he,  I  never  sec'd  a  roan 
yet  that  was  a  match  for  me ;  would  you  have  any  objection 
jist  to  let  me  be  availed  of  your  strength  here  in  a  friendly  way, 
by  ourselves,  where  no  soul  wpold  be  the  wiser;  if  you  will  III 
Iceep  dark  about  it,  I  swan.     Go  your  way^  sadd  the  Parson, 
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ud  tempt  me  not ;  you  are  a  cnmal-minded,  ^'irkod  mnn,  and 

I  take  no  pleasure  in  such  Tnin,  idle  sports.     Very  \v(*ll,  said 

the  boxer;  now  here  I  stood,  says  ho,  in  the  path,  rij^lit  ship 

afore  you ;  if  you  pass  round  me,  tlien  I  take  it  ns  a  s\*rn  that 

jou  are  ufeerd  on  me,  and  if  you  keep  the  path,  why  thon  you 

Must  put  me  out     The   Parson  jist  made   a  sprinji^  forrard 

ud  kitched   him  up   as  quick   as   wink,   and   throwed   him 

ligbt  over  the  fence  whap  on  the  broad  of  his  hack,  and  t)icn 

Walked  on  as  if  notliin    had    happened-— as  domuro   ns   you 

fUaie,  and  lookin  as  meek  as  if  butter  wouldn't  mt^It  in  his 

Bouth.     Stop,  says  the  boxer,  as  soon  as  he  picked  bimself  up, 

itop,  Parson,  said  he,  tliat's  a  good  man,  and  jist  chuck  over  m  j 

kone  too,  will  you,  for  I  swan  I  bclierc  you  could  do  one  near 

about  as  easy  as  t'other.  My!  said  he,  if  that  don't  bimfy  the  bush ; 

jou  are  another  guess  chap  from  what  I  took  you  to  be,  any  how. 

.  Now,  siiid  Mr.  Hopewell,  says  he,  I  won't  write,  but  if  are 

a  Unitarian  crosses  my  path,  I'll  jist  over  the  fence  with  him  in 

BO  time,  OS  the  parson  did  the  boxer; /or  writ  in  onh/  aggra^ 

talcs  your  opponents^  and  never  convinces  them,     J  never  seed 

acoHvarl  made  bi/  that  way  yet;  bnt  F II  tell  yon  what  I  have 

uedy  a  man  set  his  own  Jiock  a  douhtin  by  his  own  wrilin, 

YoH  may  happify  your  inemies^  cantankerate  your  op/wnents^ 

and  injure  your  own  cause  by  U,  but  I  defy  you  to  san*e  it. 

These  writers,  said  he,  put  me  in  mind  of  that  are   boxcr'g 

pupils.     He  would  sometimes  set  two  on  'cm  to   spnr;  well, 

they'd  put  on  their  gloves  and  begin,  hirRn  and  jokin,  nil  in 

good  humour.     Presently  one  en  'em   would  put  in  a  pretty 

hard  blow;  well,  t'other  would  return  it  in  aimest.     Oli,  snys  the 

other,  if  that's  your  play,  oif  gloves  and  at  it:  and  suro  ciiougli, 

away  would  fly  their  gloves,  and  at  it  they'd  go  tootb  and  nail. 

No,  Sam,  the  niisfurtin  is,  we  are  all  apt  to  think  Script ur 
intended  for  our  neighbours,  and  not  for  ourselves.  11ic  poor 
&11  think  it  made  for  the  ricli.  Look  at  that  arc  Divrs,  tliey 
^y^  wbat  an  all  fired  scrape  he  got  into  by  his  avarice,  with 
Warns;  and  ain't  it  writ  as  plain  as  any  thing,  that  thoni  folks 
^ill  find  it  as  easy  to  go  to  heaven,  as  for  a  cnm(>l  to  go  through 
tkeeye  of  a  needle?  Well,  then,  the  rich  think  it  all  made  for 
the  poor — that  they  sliarn't  steal  nor  bear  false  witnc^RM,  but  shall 
be  obedient  to  them  ihafa  in  authority.    And  oa  ^^x  iVi^tcv  \&x« 

l4 
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Unitariaus,  and  he  ahya3's  got  his  dander  up  i?hcn  he  spoki 
them,  why  there's  no  doin  nothin  with  them,  says  he.  W 
they  get  fairly  stumped,  and  you  produce  a  text  that  they  c 
get  over  nor  get  round,  why  they  say,  It  tante  in  our  version,  aJ 
— ^That's  an  intarpolation,  it's  an  invention  of  them  ere  everiai 
monks;  there's  nothin  left  for  you  to  do  with  them,  but  tosa 
them  as  Parson  Posset  detailed  the  boxer — lay  right  hold 
'em  and  chuck  'em  over  the  fence,  even  if  they  were  as  big 
all  out  doors.  Hiat'rwhat  our  folks  ought  to  have  done  with 
at  first,  pitched  'em  clean  out  of  the  state,  and  let  'em  go  dc 
to  Nova  Scotia,  or  some  such  outlandish  place,  for  they  aiul 
to  live  in  no  Christian  country  at  all. 

Fightin  is  no  way  to  make  convarts;  the  trite  way  is  to 
'em.  You  may  stop  a  man's  mouth,  Sum,  says  he,  by  crarai 
a  book  down  his  throat,  but  you  won't  convince  him.  It' 
fine  thing  to  write  a  book  all  covered  over  with  Latin  and  6i 
and  Hebrew,  like  a  bridle  that's  rael  jam,  all  spangled  ^ 
brass  nails,  but  who  knows  whether  it's  right  or  wrong?  "V 
not  one  in  ten  thousand.  If  I  had  my  religion  to  choose, 
wam't  able  to  judge  for  myself,  I'll  tell  you  what  I'd  do: 
'ist  ask  myself  who  leads  the  best  lives?  Now,  says  he,  Sai 
won't  say  who  do,  because  it  would  look  like  vanity  to  S{ 
was  the  folks  who  hold  to  our  platform,  but  I'll  tell  you 
don't.  //  aiut  (Item  that  makes  the  greatest  professions  aim 
and  mind  what  I  tell  you,  Sam,  when  you  go  a  tradin  ' 
your  clocks  away  down  cast  to  Nova  Scotia,  and  them 
provinces,  keep  a  bright  look  out  on  them  as  cant  too  much 
a  long  face  is  plaguy  apt  to  cover  a  long  conscience — that's  a 


CHAPTER  XXY. 

TAMING   A    SUREW. 


The  road  from  Amherst  to  Parrsboro'  is  tedious  and  u 
teresting.  In  places  it  is  made  so  straight,  that  you  can 
several  miles  of  it  before  you,  which  produces  an  appearanc 
interminable  length,  while  the  stunted  growth  of  the  spruce 
birch  trees  bespeaks  a  cold,  thin  soiU  and  invests  the  s 
wAA  a  melancholy  and  sterile  aspect,    llcte  wcA  VVi^\^  <i^\3 
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:little  Tallcy    ^vitli  its  meandering    stream,   and   verdant  and 

fertile  intervale,  irbicli,  though  possessing  uotiiing  ]>ccurtur  to 

distinguish  it  from  many  others  of  the  siune  kind,  strikes  the 

traveller  as  superior  to  them  all,   from   the   contrast   to   the 

tarrounding  country.     One  of  these  secluded  spots  attracted  my 

-attention,  from  the  number  and  neatness  of  the  buildings,  which 

-its  proprietor,  a  tanner  and  currier,  had  erected  for  the  purposes 

-of  his  trade.     Mr.  Slick  s;iid,  he  knew  him,  and  he  guessed  it 

trnsa  pity  ho  couldn't  keep  his  wife  in  as  good  order  as  he  did 

liis  factory.     Tiicy  don't  hitch  their  horses  together  well  at  all. 

He  is  properly  henpecked,  suid  he;  he  is  afeerd  to  call  his  soul 

liis  own,  and  he  leads  the  life  of  a  dog ;  you  never  seed  the  beat 

of  it,  I  vow.     Did  you  ever  see  a  rooster  liatch  a  brood  of 

chickens?     No,  said  I,  not  that  I  cin  recollect.     AVell,  then,  I 

have,  s:iid  he,  and  if  he  don't  look  like  a  fool  all  the  time  he  is 

sscttin  on  the  eggs,  it's  a  pity;  no  soul  could  help  larfin  to  see 

him.    Our  old  nigger,  Janmiry  Snow,  had  a  spite  agin  one  of 

.  Other's  roosters,  seein  that  he  was  a  coward,  and  wouldn't  fight. 

He  used  to  call  him  Dearbome,  arter  our  General  that  behaved 

BO  ugly  to  Canada:  and,  s<iys  he  one  day,  I  guess  you  are  no  better 

than  a  hen,  you  everlastin  old  chicken-hearted  villain,  and  I'll 

inake  you  a  larfin  stock  to  all  the  poultry.     I'll  put  a  trick  on 

you  you'll  bear  in  mind  all  your  born  days.     So  he  catches  old 

Dearbome,  and  pulls  all  the  feathers  off  his  breast,  and  strips 

him  as  naked  as  when  he  was  born,  from  his  throat  clean  down  to 

bis  tail,  and  then  takes  a  bundle  of  nettles  and  gives  him  a 

proper  switchin  that  stung  him,  and  made  him  smart  like  mad; 

then  he  warms  some  eggs  and  puts  them  in  a  nest,  and  sets  the 

oUcock  right  a  top  of 'em.     "Well,  the  warmth  of  the  egnjs  felt 

good  to  the  poor  critter's  naked  belly,  and  kinder  kept   the 

itchin  of  the  nettles  down,  and  he  was  glad  to  bide  where  he 

vas,  and  whenever  he  was  tired  and  got  off  his  seat  he  felt  so 

cold,  he'd  run  right  back  and  squat  down  agin,  and  when  his 

feathers  began  to  grow,  and  he  got  obstropolous,  he  got  another 

ticklin  with  the  nettles,  that  made  him  return  double  quick  to 

ilis  location.     In  a  little  time,  he  lamt  the  trade  racl  complete. 

Now,  this  John  Porter,  (and  there  he  is  on  the  bridge  I  vow, 
I  never  seed  the  beat  o'  that,  speak  of  old  Saytin  and  he's  sure 
to  appear;)  well,  he^s  jist  like  old  Dearbome.  onlv  fit  to  hatch 
^jgpiL     Whea  we  came  to  the  Bridge,  Mx.  S&dk  uloy^^^ 
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I^Qrse,  to  shake  hands  with  Porter,  whom  he  recognised  as  an 
o'ld  acquaintance  and  customer.  He  inquired  after  a  bark  RiiU 
he  had  sinuggfed  from  the  States  for  him,  and  enlarged  on  the 
yalue  of  such  a  machine,  and  the  cleverness  of  his  countrymen 
who  invented  such  useful  and  profitable  articles;  and  was 
recommending  a  new  process  of  tanning,  when  a  female  voice 
from  the  house  was  hoard,  vociferating,  'John  Porter,  come 
here  this  minit/  '  Coming,  my  dear,'  said  the  husband.  'Come 
here,  I  say,  directly:  .wh}'  do  you  stand  talking  to  that  yankee 
villain  there?'  The  poor  husband  hung  his  head,  looked  silly, 
and  bidding  us  good  bye,  returned  slowly  to  the  house.  As  we 
drove  on,  Mr.  Slick  jsaid.  That  was  me — I  did  that.  Did  what? 
said  I.  That  was  me  that  sent  him  back,  I  called  him,  and  not 
)iis  wife.  I  had  that  are  bestowment  ever  since  I  was  knee 
high  or  so;  I'm  a  rael  complete  hand  at  Ventriloquism;  I  can 
take  off  any  man's  voice  I  ever  heerd  to  the  very  nines.  If 
there  was  a  law  agin  forgin  that  as  there  is  for  handwritin,  I 
guess  I  should  have  been  hanged  long  ago.  I've  had  high  goes 
with  it  many  a  time,  bnt  its  plaguy  dangersome,  and  I  dont 
fmctise  it  now  but  seldom. 

I  had  a  rael  bout  with  that  are  citieen's  wife  once,  and  oom-* 
pletely  broke  her  in  for  him;  she  went  as  gentle  as  a  circus 
horse  for  a  space,  but  he  let  her  have  her  head  agin  and  she's  as 
bad  as  ever  now.     I'll  tell  you  how  it  vras. 

I  was  down  to  the  Island  a  selling  clocks,  and  who  should  I 
meet  but  John  Porter;  well,  I  traded  with  him  for  one  part 
cash,  part  truck,  and  proc^i/ce,  and  also  put  off  on  him  that  are 
bark  mill  you  heerd  me  axin  about,  and  it  wag  pretty  con* 
siderable  on  in  the  evenin  afore  we  finislied  our  trade.  I  came 
borne  along  with  him,  and  had  the  clock  in  the  waggon  to  fiK 
up  for  him,  and  to  show  him  how  to  regilate  it.  Well,  as  we 
neared  his  house,  he  began  to  fret  and  take  on  dreadful  oneasy; 
says  he,  I  hope  Jane  wont  be  abed,  cause  if  she  is  she'll  act 
ugly,  I  do  suppose.  I  had  heerd  tell  of  her  afore;  how  she 
used  to  carry  a  stiff  upper  lip,  and  make  him  and  the  brooms* 
stick  well  acquainted  together;  and  says  J,  Why  do  you  put  up 
with  her  tantrums  ?  I'd  make  a  fail  division  of  the  house  with 
her,  if  it  was  me,  Vd  take  the  inside  and  allocate  her  the 
outside  of  it,  pretty  quick,  that's  a  fact.  Well,  when  we  came 
io  the  house,  there  was  no  light  in  ii^  and  the  poor  cxittcf^ 
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boked  80  streaked  luid  down  in  the  mouth,  I  frit  proper  sorry 
for  him.     When  he  rapped  at  the  door,  she  callrd  out,  AVho^s 
there?     It's  me,  dear,  says  Porter.     You  is  it?  said  she,  thou 
jou  may  stay  where  you  he;  them  as  gavo  you  y<»ur  supper  may 
give  you  your  hed,  instead  of  sendin  you  sni*akiii  horite  at  nighc 
like  a  thief.     Said  I,  in  a  whisper,  says  I,  Ijeave  Iier  to  me, 
John  Porter — jist  take  the  horses  up  to  tliu  barn,  and  sec  artcr 
them,  and  I'll  manage  her  for  you,  I'll  make*  her  as  sweet  as 
lagary  candy,  never  fear.     The  ham  you -see  is  a  goo<l  pieec  oft* 
to  the  eastward  of  the  house;  and  as  soon  us  lie  was  cleverly 
sot  of  hearin,  says  I,  a  iniitatin  of  his  voiee  to  tlie  Hie,  Do  let 
Be  in,  Jane,  says  I,  that's  a  dear  erltter,  I've  l)rou(;lit  vou  liomc 
wme  things  you'll  like,  I  know.     AVell,  she  was   an   awful 
iealous  critter;  says  she.  Take  em  to  her  you  spent  tlic  evenin 
with,  I  don't  want  you  nor  your   presents  neither.     Arter  a 
good  deal   of  coaxin  I   stood   on   totlier    tark,   and  began  to 
diieoten  to  break  the  door  down;  says  I,  You  old  unhansum- 
kokin  sinner  you,  you  vinerger  eniet  you,  open   the  door  this 
t^fc^'l        aioit  or  I'll  smash  it  right  in.     That  grigged  lier  properly,  it 
made  her  yery  wrathy  (for  nothin  sets  up  a  woman's  spunk  hke 
cillin  her  ugly,  she  gets  her  baek  right  up  like  a  cat  when  a 
itmnge  dog  comes  near  her;  she's  all  eyes,  claws,  and  bristles.) 
I  heerd  her  bounce  right  out  of  bed,  and  she  came  to  the  door 
M  she  was,  ondressed,  and  onboUed  it :  and  as  I  entered  it,  she 
fetched  me  a  box  right  across  my  cheek  with  the  flat  of  her  hand, 
tbat  made  it  tingle  agin.     I'll  teach  you  to  call  names  agin,  says 
the,  you  varmint.     It  was  jist  what  I  wanted ;  I  pushed  the 
door  tu  with  my  foot,  and  seizin  her  by  the  ann  with  one  hand, 
I  qvilted  her  with  the  horsewhip  rael  hansum  with  the  other. 
At  first  she  roared  like  mad ;  I'll  give  you  the  ten  command- 
ments, says  she  (meaning  her  ten  claws),  I'll  pay  you  for  thif<, 
yon  cowardly  Til  lain,  to  strike  a  woman;  How  dare  you  lift 
your  hand,  John  Porter,  to  your  lawful  wife?  and  so  on  ;  all  the 
time  runnin  round  and  round,  like  a  colt  that's  n  breakin,  with 
the  mouthin  bit,  rarein,  kickin,  and  plungiu  like  statiee.     Then 
she  began  to  give  in.     8ays  she,  I  beg  pardon,  on  my  knees  I 
heg  pardon — don't  murder  me,  for  Ileaven's  sake— don't,  dear' 
John,  don't  murder  your  poor  wife,  that's  a  dear — I'll  do  as  yoti 
bid  me,  I  promise  to  behave  well,  upon  my  honour  I  do — oh  ? 
imrJcka,  do  fiftgire  me,  do,  dear  I    When  1  YviAVitwiiS^^.  V«t 
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properly  to,  for  haviii  notliiu  on  but  a  thin  onder  garment  eTery 
crack  of  tlic  ^vliip  told  like  a  notch  on  a  baker's  tally,  says  I* 
Take  that  as  a  taste  of  what  you'll  catch  when  you  act  that  v&y 
like  old  Scratch.     Now  go  and  dress  yourself,  and  get  supper  for 
me  and  a  stranger  I  have  brought  home  along  with  me,  and  be 
quick,  for  I  vow  I'll  be  master  in  my  own  house.    .She  moaned 
like  a  dog  )iit  with  a  stone,  half  whine  half  yelp ;  Dear,  dear,8ayB 
she,  if  I  aint  Jill  covered  over  with  welts  as  big  as  my  iinger,  * 
do  believe  I'm  flayed  alive;  and  she  bqo-hood  out  like  anytliing* 
I  guess,  said  I,  you've  got  ^em  where  folks  won't  sec  'em,  ai>  jf 
how,  and  I  calculate  you  won't  be  over  forrard  to  show  'ei"*^ 
where  they  be.     13ut  come,  says  I,  be  a  stirriu,  or  I'll  quilt  yo*^ 
agiii  as  sure  as  you're  alive — I'll  tan  your  hide  for  you,  you  m^2 
depend,  you  old  ungainly  tempered  heifer  you. 

When  I  went  to  the  barn,  says  I,  John  Porter,  your  wif^ 
made  right  at  me,  like  one  ravin  distracted  mad,  when  I  opened 
the  door,  thinkin  it  was  you ;  and  I  was  obliged  to  give  her    ^ 
crack  or  two  of  the  cowskin  to  get  clear  of  her.     It  has  effectuated 
a  cure  completely;  now  fuller  it  up,  and  don't  let  on  for  your 
life,  it  Avarnt  you  that  did  it,  and  you'll  be  mjister  once  more  in 
your  own  house.     She's  all  docity  just  now,  keep  her  so.     As 
wc  returned  we  saw  a  light  in  the-keepin  room,  the  fire  was 
blazin  up  cheerfulsome,  and  Marm  Porter  moved  about  as  brisk 
as  a  parched  pea,  though  as  silent  as  dumb,  and  our  supper  was 
ready  in  no  time.     As  soon  as  she  took  her  seat  and  sot  down, 
she  sprung  up  right  on  eend,  as  if  she  sot  on  a  pan  of  hot  cosds, 
and  coloured  all  over ;  and  (hen  tears  started  in  her  eyes.    Thinks 
I  to  myself,  I  calculate  I  wrote  that  are  lesson  in  large  letters 
any  how,  I  can  read  that  writin  without  spellin,  and  no  mistake; 
I  guess  you've  got  pretty  well  i^'armed  thereabouts  this  hitch. 
Then  she  tried  it  agin,  first  she  sot  on  one  leg,  then  on  tother, 
<][uite  oneasy,  and  then  right  atwixt  both,  a  fidgettin  about  dread- 
fully, like  a  man  that's  rode  all  day  on  a  bad  saddle,  and  lost  a 
little  leather  on  the  way.     If  you  had  seed  how  she  stared  at 
Porter,  it  Avould  have  made  you  sniker.     She  couldn't  credit  her 
eyes.     He  warn't  drunk,  and  he  wam't  crazy,  but  there  he  sot 
as  peeked  and  as  meechin  as  you  please.     She  seemed  all  struck 
up  of  a  heap  at  his  rebellion.     The  next  day  when  I  was  about 
startin,  I  advised  him  to  act  like  a  man,  and  keep  the  weather 
^£^e  now  be  bad  i^  and  all  would  be  YieW;  W\.  VJfcLft  ^wa  ^ttec 
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only  lield  on  a  day  or  two,  she  soon  got  the  upper  hand  of  him, 
and  made  him  confess  all,  and  by  all  accounts  he  leads  a.  worse 
life  how  than  ever.  I  put  that  are  trick  oii  him  jist  now  to  try 
liim,  and  I  see  its  gone  goose  with  ]iim ;  the  jig  is  up  with  him, 
she'll  soon  call  him  with  a  Avhistle  like  a  dog.  I  often  think  of 
the  hornpipe  she  danced  there  in  the  dark  along  with  me,  to  the 
music  of  my  whip — she  touched  it  off  in  great  style,  that's  a  fact. 
I  shall  mind  that  go  one  while,  I  promise  you.  It  was  actilly 
pqual  to  a  phiy  at  old  Bowry.  You  may  depend,  Squire,  the 
only  way  to  tame  a  shrew  is  by  the  cowskin.  Grandfather 
Slick  was  raised  all  along  the  coast  of  Kent  in  old  England,  and 
he  used  to  say,  there  was  an  old  sayin  there,  which,  I  expect,  is 
not  far  off  the  mark : 

'  A  woman,-  a  dog,  and  a  walnut'tree, 
The  more  you  lick  'em  the  better  they  be.' 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

THE   MINISTERS   HORN   MUG. 


This  Country,  says  Mr.  Slick,  al)0unds  in  superior  mill  pri- 
rileges,  and  one  would  naterally  calculate  that  such  a  sight  of 
Mrater  power  would  have  led  to  a-  knowledge  of  machinery.  I 
guess  if  a  blue-nose  was  to  go  to  one  of  our  free  and  enlightened 
citizens,  and  tell  him  Nova  Scotia  was  intersected  with  rivers 
and  brooks  in  al  dlirections,  and  nearly  one  quarter  of  it  covered 
"with  water,  he'd  say,  Well,  Dl  start  right  off  and  see  it,  I  vow, 
for  I  guess  Til  larn  some  thin.  I  allot  I'll  get  another  wrinkle 
nway  do>vn  east  there.  With  such  splendid  chances  for  expeji- 
mentin,  what  first-chop  mills  they  must  have  to  a  sartainty.  I'll 
see  such  new  combinations  find  such  new  applications  of  the 
force  of  water  to  motion,  that  I'll  make  my  fortin,  for  we  can 
improve  on  anything.  Well,  he'd  find  his  mistake  out  I  guess, 
as  I  did  once,  when  I  took  passage  in  the  night  to  New  York 
for  Providence,  and  found  myself  the  next  mornin  clean  out  to 
sea,  steerin  away  for  Cape  Ilatteras,  in  the  Charleston  steamer. 
He'd  find  he'd  gone  to  the  wrong  place  I  reckon;  there  aint  a  mill 
of  any  kind  in  the  Province  fit  to  be  seen.  If  we  had  'em  we'd 
.  8ar?&  'em  as  we  do  the  gamblin  houses  down  sott.th^  ^ull  'em  ri^ht 
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down,  there  wouldn't  be  one  on  'em  left  in  eight  and  fogtf 
hours. 

Some  domestic  factories  they  ought  to  haye  here;  it's  an 
essential  part  of  the  social  system.  Now  we've  mn  to  the  other 
extreme,  its  got  to  be  too  big  an  interest  with  ns,  and  aint  suited 
to  the  political  institutions  of  our  great  country.  Natar  designed 
US  for  figricultural  people,  and  our  goyemment  was  predicated 
on  the  supposition  that  we  would  be  so.  3fr.  Hopewell  was  of 
the  same  opinion.  He  was  a  great  hand  at  gardenin,  oichardin, 
fermin,  nnd  what  not.  One  evenin  I  was  up  to  his  house,  and 
says  he,  Sam,  what  do  you  say  to  a  bottle  of  my  old  genotae 
cider?  I  guess  I  got  some  that  will  take  the  shine  off  of  your 
father's,  by  a  long  chalk,  much  as  the  old  gentleman  brags  of 
his'n — I  never  bring  it  out  afore  him.  He  thinks  he  has  the 
best  in  all  Connecticut.  It's  an  innocent  ambition  that;  and, 
Sam,  it  would  be  hut  a  poor  thing  for  me  to  gratify  my  pride, 
at  the  expense  of  humblin  his'n.  So  I  never  lets  on  that  I  have 
any  better,  but  keep  dark  about  this  superfine  particular  article 
of  mine,  for  I'd  as  lives  he'd  think  so  as  not.  He  was  a  rael 
primitive  good  man  was  minister.  I  got  some,  said  he,  that 
was  bottled  that  very  year,  that  glorious  action  was  fought 
atween  the  Constitution  and  the  Guerriere.  Perhaps  the  whole 
world  couldn't  show  such  a  brilliant  whippin  as  that  was.  I{ 
was  a  splendid  deed,  that's  a  fact.  The  British  can  whip  the 
whole  airth,  and  we  can  whip  the  British.  It  was  a  bright  pnn 
mise  for  our  young  eagle,  a  noble  bird  that,  too ;  great  strength, 
great  courage,  and  surpassing  sagacity. 

AVell,  he  went  down  to  the  cellar,  and  brought  up  a  bottle, 
with  a  stick  tied  to  its  neck,  and  day  and  date  to  it,  like  the 
lye-bills  on  the  trees  in  Squire  H  end  rick's  garden.  I  like  to  see 
them  are  cobwebs,  says  he,  as  he  brushed  'em  off,  they  are  like 
grey  hairs  in  an  old  man's  head,  they  indicate  venerable  old  age. 
As  he  uncorked  it,  says  he,  I  guess,  Sam,  this  will  warm  your 
gizzard,  my  boy:  I  guess  our  great  nation  may  be  stumped  to 
produce  more  eleganter  liquor  than  this  here.  It's  the  dandy, 
that's  a  fact.  That,  said  he,  a  smackin  of  his  lips,  and  lookin  at 
its  sparklin  top,  and  layin  Wk  his  head,  and  tippin  off  a  bom 
mug  full  of  it — that,  said  he — and  his  eyes  twinkled  agin,  for  it 
was  plagy  strong — that  is  the  prodwcf  of  my  own  orchard.  Well; 
fsui/,  mjDister,  sajs  I,  I  Dcrcr  see  you  a  »w\^ti  \^  wA  ^^  ^^s**- 
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are  Lorn  mug,  that  I  dont  tbink  of  one  of  jour  t(*x(9.     What's 
that,  Slim?  Siiyshe — for  you  always  had  a  most  a  special  nu'niury 
vLen  you  was  a  bo}'.     Why,  siiys  J,  Mhat   the  horn  of  the 
righteous  man  shall  be  exalted/  I  guess  that's  what  they  moan 
by*ezahin  the  horn,'  aint  it?     Lord  if  ever  you  was  to  Now 
Oileetis,  and  seed  a  black  thunder  cloud  rise  rigiit  up  and  cover 
the  whole  sky  in  a  minit,  you'd  a  thought  of  it  if  you  had  seed 
his  face.     It  looked  as  dark  as  Egypt.     For  shanio,  says  he, 
Sam,  that's  ondecent ;  and  let  me  tell  you  that  a  man  that  jokes 
cm  such  subjects,  shews  both  a  lack  of  wit  and  sense  too.    I  like 
mirth,  you  know  I  do,  for  it's  only  the  Pharisees  and  hypocrites 
that  wear  long  faces,  but  then  mirth  must  he  innocent  to  please 
me:  and  when  I  see  a  man  make  merry  with  serious  thing<<,  I 
set  him  down  as  a  lost  sheep.     That  comes  of  your  speculatiu 
to  Lowell ;  and,  I  vow,  them  factorin  towns  will  corrupt  our 
youth  of  both  sexes,  and  become  hot-beds  of  iniquity.     Evil 
eommunications  endamnify  good  manners,  as  sure  as  rates  ;  one 
scabby  sheep  will  infect  a  whole  flock — vice  is  as  catcliin  as 
that  nasty  disease  the  Scotch  have,  it's  got  by  a  shakin  of  hands, 
and  both  eend  in  the  same  way  in  brimstone.     I  approbate 
domestic  fhctories,  but  nothin  further  for  us.     It  don't  suit  us 
or  our  institutions.     A  republic  is  only  cidculated  for  an  en- 
lightened and  vartuous  people,  and  folks  chiefly  in  the  farmin 
line.     This  is  an  innocent  and  happy  vocation.     Agriculture 
was  ordained  by  Ilim  that  made  us,  for  our  chief  occupation. 

Thinks  I,  Here's  a  pretty  how  do  you  do ;  I'*m  in  for  it  now, 
that's  a  fact;  he'll  jist  fall  to  and  read  a  regular  sarmon,  and  he 
knows  so  many  by  heart  he'll  never  stop.  It  would  take  a  Phi- 
ladelphia lawyer  to  answer  him.  So,  says  I,  Minister,  I  ax 
your  pardon,  I  feel  very  ugly  at  havin  given  you  offence,  but  I 
didn't  mean  it,  I  do  assure  you.  It  jist  popt  out  onexpcctedly, 
like  a  cork  out  of  one  of  them  are  cider  bottles.  I'll  do  my 
possible  that  the  like  don't  happen  agin,  you  may  depend ;  so 
'spose  we  drink  a  glass  to  our  reconciliation.  That  I  will,  said 
he,  and  we  will  have  another  bottle  too,  but  I  must  put  a  little 
water  into  vii^  gloss^  (and  he  dwelt  on  that  word,  and  looked  at 
me  quite  fee  11  n,  as  much  as  to  say.  Don't  for  goodness  sake  make 
use  of  that  are  word  horn  agin,  for  it's  a  joke  I  don't  like,)  for 
my  head  hante  quite  the  strength  my  cider  has.  Taste  this, 
S^^  Baid  he,  (a  opeum  of  another  bottle),  iU  oi  \^xe  v^coi^  ^^ 


124  THE  CLOCKMAKER. 


as  tlie  last,  but  made  of  different  apples^  and  I  am  fairl/  stamped 
sometimes  to  say  wliicli  is  best. 

'J1ie.se  are  tbe  pleasures,  savs  he,  of  a  coontiy  life.  A  man's 
own  labour  provides  him  with  food,  and  an  appetite  to  enjoj  it. 
Let  him  look  wliich  way  he  will,  and  he  sees  the  goodness  and 
bounty  of  his  Creator,  ]iis  wisdom,  his  power,  and  his  majesty. 
There  never  was  any  thing  so  true,  as  that  are  old  sayin,  ^Man 
made  tlie  town,  but  God  made  the  country,'  and  both  bespeak 
th(;ir  iliiferent  architects  in  terms  too  plain  to  be  misunderstood. 
The  one  is  filled  with  virtue,  and  the  other  with  vice.  One  is 
the  abode  of  plenty,  and  the  other  of  want;  one  is  a  ware-duck 
of  nice  pure  water — and  t'other  one  a  cess-pool.  Our  towns  are 
gettin  so  commercial  and  factorin,  that  they  will  soon  generate 
mobs,  Sam,  (how  true  that  are  has  turned  out,  hain't  it  ?  He 
could  &ce  near  about  as  far  into  a  millstone,  as  them  that  picks  the 
hole  into  it,)  and  mobs  will  introduce  disobedience  and  defiance  to 
laws,  and  that  must  eend  in  anarchy  and  bloodshed.  No,  said 
the  oM  man,  a  raisin  of  his  voice,  and  givin  the  table  a  wipe 
with  his  fist,  that  made  the  glasses  all  jingle  agin,  give  me  the 
country;  that  country  to  which  He  that  made  it  said,  "Bring 
forth  grass,  the  herb  yieldiu  seed,  and  the  treeyieldin  £ruit" and 
m/io  saw  llutt  it  was  good.  Let  me  jine  with  the  feathered 
tribe  in  the  mornin,  (I  hope  you  get  up  early  now,  Sam ;  when 
you  was  a  boy  there  was  no  gettin  you  out  of  bed  at  no  rate,) 
and  at  sunset  in  the  hymns  which  they  utter  in  full  tide  of  song 
to  their  Creator.  Let  me  pour  out  the  thankfulness  of  my 
heart  to  the  Giver  of  all  good  things,  for  the  numerous  blessins 
I  enjoy,  and  intreat  him  to  bless  my  increase,  that  I  may  hare 
wherewithal  to  relieve  the  wants  of  others,  as  he  prevents  and 
relieves  mine.  No  !  give  me  the  country.  Its —  Minis- 
ter was  jist  like  a  horse  that  has  the  spavin:  he  sot  off  con- 
siderable stiff  at  first,  but  when  he  once  got  underway,  he  got 
on  like  a  house  a  fire.     He  went  like  the  wind,  full  split. 

He  was  jist  beginnin  to  warm  on  the  subject,  and  I  knew  if 
he  did,  what  wonderful  bottom  he  had ;  he  would  hang  on  for 
ever  aniost;  so,  says  I,  I  think  so  too,  minister,  I  like  the 
country,  I  always  sleep  better  there  than  in  towns :  it  tante  so 
plaguy  hot,  nor  so  noisy  neither,  and  then  it's  a  pleasant  thing 
to  set  out  on  the  stoop  and  smoke  in  the  cool,  ain't  it?  I  think, 
'^^^  I,  too,  Minister,  that  are  iineommoiL  baxi^^srajsL  oI^kl  ^t 
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joar'n  desnrTcs  a  pipe,  what  do  joa  think  ?     Well,  snys  he,  I 

think  myself  a  pipe  wouldn't  be  amiss,  and  I  got  some  niel  good 

Tioj^'nj,  as  jou  een  amost  ever  seed,  a  present  from  liowland 

Bandolph,  an  old  college  chum;  and  none  the  worse  to  my 

paiate,  Sam,  for  hringin  bye-gone  recollections  with  it.    IMuche, 

my  dear,  said  he  to  his  darter,  bring  (he  pipes  nnd  tobacco.    An 

soon  as  the  old  gentleman  fairly  got  a  pipe  in  his  mouth,  I  gives 

Phcebe  a  wink,  as  much   as  to  say,  Warn't  that  well  done? 

That's  what  I  call  a  most  partikilnr  handsum  fix.     lie  can  folk 

now,  (and  that  /  do  like  to  hear  him  do),  but  he  can't  make  a 

speech,  or  preach  a  sarmon,  and  that  /  don  I  like  to  hear  him 

do,  except  on  Sabbath  day,  or  up  to  Town  Ilali,  on  oration  times. 

Minister  was  an  oucommon  pleasant  man,  (for  there  was 
nothin  amost  he  didn't  know,)  except  when  he  got  his  dander 
up,  and  then  he  did  spin  out  his  yarns  for  everlastingly. 

But  I'm  of  his  opinion.  If  the  folks  here  want  their  country 
to  go  ahead,  they  must  honour  the  plough,  and  Gineral  Camp- 
bell  ought  to  hammer  that  are  into  their  noddles,  full  chisel,  as 
hard  as  he  can  drive.  I  could  larn  him  somethin,  I  guess, 
about  hammerin  he  ain't  up  to.  It  tante  every  one  that  knows 
how  to  beat  a  thing  into  a  man's  head.  How  could  I  have  sold 
80  many  thousan  clocks,  if  I  hadn't  a  had  that  nack  ?  Why,  I 
wouldn't  have  sold  half  a  dozen,  you  may  depend. 

Agricultur  is  not  only  neglected  but  degraded  here.  What  a 
number  of  3'oung  folks  there  seem  to  be  in  these  parts,  a  rid  in 
about,  titivated  out  i-ael  jam,  in  their  go-to-meetin  clothes,  n 
doin  of  nothin.  It's  melancholy  to  think  on  it.  That's  the 
effect  of  the  last  war.  The  idleness  and  extravagance  of  those 
times  took  root,  and  bore  fruit  abundantly,  and  now  the  young 
people  are  above  their  business.  They  are  too  high  in  tiie  in- 
step, that's  a  fact. 

Old  Drivvle,  down  here  to  ISIaccan,  snid  to  me  one  day,  For 
gracious  sake,  says  he,  Mr.  Slick,  do  tell  me  what  I  shall  do 
■with  Johnny.  His  mother  sets  great  store  by  him,  and  thinks 
he's  the  makins  of  a  considerable  smart  man — he's  growin  up 
fast  now,  and  I  am  pretty  well  to  do  in  the  world,  and  reason- 
able forehanded,  but  I  don''t  know  what  the  dogs  to  put  him  to. 
The  lawyers  are  like  spiders,  they've  eat  up  nil  the  flies,  and  I 
guess  they'll  have  to  eat  each  other  soon,  for  there's  more  on' 
einrthan  causes  now  every  court     The  doclot'a  V,m  ^  \^  \j.  y^^x 
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one,  too,  tliey  don't  get  barely  cash  enongli  to  pay  for  theit 
medicines;  I  never  seed  a  country  practitioner  yet  that  naft 
any  thin  worth  speakin  of.  Then,  as  for  preaehin,  whj  ehmeh 
and  dissenters  are  pretty  much  tarred  with  the  same  stick,  th^ 
live  in  the  same  pastur  with  their  flocks;  and  between  'em,  itf 
fed  down  pretty  close,  I  tell  you.  What  would  yon  advise  me 
to  do  with  him?  Well,  says  I,  I'll  tell  you  if  you  won't  be 
miffy  with  me.  MifFy  with  you,  indeed,  said  he,  I  guess  Fll  ht 
Tery  much  obliged  to  you ;  it  tante  every  day  one  gets  a  chance 
to  consult  with  a  person  of  your  experience— -I  count  it  quite  a 
privilege  to  have  the  opinion  of  such  an  onderstandin  man  as 
you  he.  Well,  says  I,  take  a  stick  and  give  him  a  raei  good 
quilt  in,  jist  tantune  him  like  blazes,  and  set  him  to  work.  What 
does  tlic  critter  want?  you  have  a  good  farm  for  him,  let  him 
go  niid  airn  his  breful;  and  when  he  can  raise  that,  let  him  get 
a  wife  to  make  butter  for  it;  and  when  he  has  more  of  botli 
than  he  wants,  let  him  sell  'em  and  lay  up  his  money,  and  he 
will  soon  have  his  bread  buttered  on  both  sides — put  him  to^ 
ch !  why  put  liim  to  the  Plough,  the  most  naieral,  ike  moH 
bappy^  the  most  innocent^  and  the  most  healthy  employment  in 
the  world.  But,  Siiid  the  old  man  (and  he  did  not  look  over 
half  pleased)  markets  are  so  confounded  dull,  labour  so  high, 
and  the  banks  and  great  folks  a  swallerin  all  up  so,  there  don't 
seem  much  encouragement  for  farmers,  it's  hard  rubbin,  now-a- 
days«  to  live  by  the  plough — he'll  be  a  hard-workin  poor  man 
all  his  days.  Oh  !  s;iys  I,  if  he  wants  to  get  rich  by  farmin,  he 
can  do  that  too.  Let  him  sell  his  wheat  and  eat  his  oatmeal  and 
rye;  send  his  beef,  mutton,  and  poultry  to  market*  and  eat  hin 
pork  and  potatiX's,  make  his  own  cloth,  weave  his  own  linen, 
and  koop  out  of  shops,  and  he'il  soon  grow  rich — there  are 
more  tort  ins  got  by  s,nin  than  by  niakin,  I  guess,  a  plaguy  sight 
—ho  can*c  oat  his  oako  and  have  it  too«  that's  a  fact  Ao,  mate 
a  fjnner  o*him^  a^d  hOM  trs.!  harf  the  satisfactioft  of  seeim  him 
an  iiont's!^  iIn  ind^p^Hd^ft.  and  a  resp^-iahle  member  of  society 
— wjr*'  hone  ft  /4.:*  irttders.  »:ore  independent  tham  pritfessiomai 
fxeti^  and  vio'e  respec:al*le  :i»i«  ei:her, 

Al;o:u!  s^^ys  Mann  Drivvlo,  and  she  began  to  dear  her  thioat 

for  ao::on:  she  slum  rod  d.'^wn  her  nittin.  and  clawed  off  her 

spo  ucios.  and  Kv>kod  right  straight  at  me«  so  as  to  fake  good 

-««;.     I  seed  m  KpiLur  norwesxet  a  bmiu  1  Vcat^  v\  "kvoSA.  Im* 
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MDewhere  sartan,  and  make  all  smoke  agin;  so  I  cleared  out 

nd  left  old  Drivvle  to  stand  the  squall.     I  conceit  lie  mtut 

Im?b  bad  a  tempestical  time  of  it,  for  she  had  got  her  Ebonczer  up, 

and  looked  like  a  proper  sneezer.     Make  her  Johnny  a  farmer, 

eh  I  I  guess  that  was  too  much  for  the  like  o'  her  to  stomach. 

Pridey  Squtrtj  continued  the  Clockmakcr,  (with  such  an  air 
of  concern,  that  I  rerily  believe  the  man  feels  an  interest  in  the 
welfare  of  n  Province  in  which  he  has  spent  so  long  a  time,) 
Pride^  Squire,  and  aJaUe  pride  ioo^  is  the  ruin  of  this  country^ 
I  hope  I  may  be  skinned  if  il  iante. 


CHAPTER  XXVI  I. 

TUB   WHITE   NIGGER. 


One  of  the  most  amiable,  and  at  the  same  time  most  amusing^ 
traits  in  the  Clockmakor's  character,  was  the  attachment  and 
kindness  with  whicli  he  regarded  his  horse.  He  considered 
^  Old  Clay'  as  far  above  a  Provincial  horse  as  he  did  one  of  his 
**free  and  enlightened  citizens"  superior  to  a  blue-nose.  He 
treated  him  as  a  travelling  companion,  and  when  conversation 
flagged  between  us,  would  often  soliloquise  to  him,  a  habit  con« 
tnicted  from  pursuing  his  journeys  alone.  Well  now,  he  would 
say.  Old  Clay,  I  guess  you  took  your  time  agoin  up  that  are 
hill — s'pose  we  progress  now.  Go  along,  you  old  sculpin,  and 
turn  out  your  toes.  I  reckon  you  arc  as  defi'  as  a  shad,  do  you 
hear  there,  *go  aliead,  Old  Clay.'  There  now,  he'd  say.  Squire, 
aint  that  dreadful  pretty?  There'^s  action.  That  looks  about 
right — legs  all  onder  Iiim — gathers  all  up  snug — no  bobbin  of 
his  head — no  rollin  of  his  shouldei*s — no  wabblin  of  his  hind 
parts,  but  steady  as  a  pump  bolt,  and  the  motion  all  onderneatb. 
When  he  fairly  hiys  himself  to  it,  he  trots  like  all  vengeance. 
Then  look  at  his  enrs,  jist  like  rabbits,  non  o'  yoar  flop  ears, 
like  them  Amherst  beasts,  half  horsey  half  ])ig8,  but  straight  up 
and  pinetcd,  and  not  too  near  at  the  tips;  for  that  are,  Iconcait, 
al  ways  shews  a  horse  aint  true  to  draw.  There  are  onhfiwo  things^ 
Squire,  rvorlh  lookin  at  in  a  horse,  action  and  soundness,  for  I 
never  seed  a  criller  thai  had  good  action  tha  was  a  bad  beasL 
Old  Clay  pots  me  in  mind  of  one  of  our  free  aai.  «iiX\\^\\ft\i^«^ 
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Excuse  me,  said  I,  Mr.  Slick,  but  really  you  appropriate  that 
word  '  free'  to  your  countrymen,  as  if  you  thought  no  other 
people  in  the  world  were  entitled  to  it  but  yourselves.  Neither 
be  they,  said  he.  "We  first  sot  the  example.  Look  nt  our 
declaration  of  independence.  It  was  writ  by  JefFerson,  and  lie 
was  the  first  man  of  the. age;  perhaps  the  world  uever  seed  his 
ditto.  It's  a  beautiful  piece  of  penmanship  that,  he  gave  (he 
British  the  butt  eend  of  his  miifd  there.  I  calculate  you  couldn't 
fait  it  in  no  particular,  it's  ginerally  allowed  to  be  livB  cap  shief. 
In  the  first  page  of  it,  second  section,  and  first  vai^,  are  these 
words,  '  We  hold  tliis  truth  to  he  self-evident,  that  all  men  are 
created  equal.'  I  guess  King  George  turned  his  quid  when  he 
read  that.  It  was  somethin  to  chaw  on,  he  hadn't  been  used  to 
the  flavour  of,  I  reckon. 

JefiPcrson  forgot  to  insert  one  little  word,  said  I;  he  should 
have  said  'all  white  men,'  for,  as  it  now  stands,  it  is  a  practical 
untruth,  in  a  country  which  tolerates  domestic  slavery  in  its 
worst  and  most  forbidding  form.  It  is  a  declaration  of  shame^ 
and  not  of  independence.  It  is  as  perfect  a  misnomer  as  ever  I 
knew.  Well,  said  he,  I  must  admit  there  is  a  screw  loose 
somewhere  thereabouts,  and  I  wish  it  would  convene  to  Con 
gress,  to  do  somethin  or  another  about  our  niggers,  but  I  am 
not  quite  sartified  how  that  is  to  bo  sot  to  rights. — I  concaifc 
that  you  don't  understand  us.  But,  said  ho,  (evading  the  sub- 
ject with  his  usual  dextorit},)  wc  deal  only  in  niggers, — and 
those  thick-skulled,  crooked-shanked,  flat-footed,  long-heeled, 
woollv-headed  gentlemen,  don't  seem  fit  for  much  else  but 
slavery,  I  do  suppose;  they  aint  fit  to  contrive  for  themselves. 
They  are  jist  like  grass-hoppers;  they  dance  and  sing  all  sum- 
mer, and  when  winter  comes,  they  have  nothin  provided  for  it, 
and  lay  down  and  die.  They  require  some  one  to  see  arter 
them.  Now,  we  deal  in  black  niggers  only,  but  the  blue-noses 
sell  their  own  species — they  trade  in  white  slaves.  Thank  God, 
said  I,  slavery  does  not  exist  in  any  part  of  his  Majesty's 
dominions  now,  we  have  at  last  wiped  off  that  national  stain. 
Not  quite,  I  guess,  said  he,  with  an  air  of  triumph,  it  tante 
done  with  in  Nova  i^'cotia,  for  I  have  seed  these  human  cattle 
sales  with  my  own  eyes — I  was  availed  of  the  truth  of  it  up 
here  to  old  Furlong's,  last  November.  Til  tell  you  the  story, 
said  he;  and  as  this  story  of  the  Clockmakci  a  ec^iLtaiu^d  some 
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extraordinary  statements,  which  I  had  never  Iieard  of  before,  I 
noted  it  in  my  journal,  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining  their 
truth;  and,  if  founded  on  fact,  of  laying  them  before  the  proper 
authorities. 

Last  fall,  said  he,  I  was  on  my  way  to  Partridge  Island,  to 
ship  off  some  truck  and  produce  I  had  taken  in,  in  the  wny  of 
trade;  and  as  I  neared  old  Furlong's  house,  I  seed  nn  amazin 
crowd  of  folks  about  the  door;  I  Siiid  to  myself,  siiys  I,  Whose 
dead,  and  what's  to  pay  now — what  on  airth  is  the  meaning  of 
all  this?  Is  it  a  yandew,  or  a  weddin,  or  a  rolliu  frolic,  or  a 
religious  stir,  or  what  is  it?  Thinks  I,  Til  see — so  I  hitches 
Old  Clay  to  the  fence,  and  walks  in.  It  was  some  time  afore  I 
was  able  to  swiggle  my  way  thro'  the  crowd,  and  got  into  the 
house.  And  when  I  did,  who  should  I  see  but  Deacon  Westfall, 
a  smooth-faced,  sleeked-haired,  mecchin-lookin  chap  as  you'd 
see  in  a  hundred,  a  standin  on  a  stool,  with  an  auctioneer's 
hammer  in  his  hand ;  and  afore  him  was  one  Jerry  Oaks*  and 
his  wife,  and  two  little  orphan  children,  the  prettiest  little  toads 
I  ever  beheld  in  all  my  born  days.  Gentlemen,  said  he,  I  will 
begin  the  sale  by  puttin  up  Jerry  Oaks,  of  Apple  River;  he's  a 
considerable  of  a  smart  man  yet,  and  can  do  many  little  chores 
bendes  feedin  the  children  and  pigs;  I  guess  he's  near  about 
"Worth  his  keep.  Will  you  warrant  him  sound,  wind  and  limb  ? 
says  a  tall,  ragged  lookin  countryman,  for  he  looks  to  me  as  if 
he  was  foundered  in  both  fcet^  and  had  a  string  Iialt  into  the 
bargain.  When  you  are  as  old  as  I  be,  says  Jerry,  mayhap  you 
may  be  foundered  too,  young  man ;  I  have  seen  the  day  when 
you  wouldn't  dare  to  pass  tiiat  joke  on  me,  big  as  you  be.  Will 
any  gentleman  bid  for  him,  says  the  deacon,  he's  choap  at  7^*  6d. 
Why,  deacon,  said  Jerry,  why  surely  your  honour  isn't  agoin  for 
to  sell  me  separate  from  my  poor  old  wifo,  are  you?  Fifty  years 
have  we  lived  together  as  man  and  wife,  and  a  good  wife  has 
she  been  to  me,  through  all  my  troubles  and  trials,  and  God 
knows  I  have  had  enough  of  *em.  No  one  knows  my  ways  and 
my  ailments  but  her,  and  who  can  tend  me  so  kind,  or  who 
will  bear  with  the  complaints  of  a  poor  old  man  but  his  wife  ? 
Do,  deacon,  and  Heaven  bless  you  for  it,  and  yours,  do  sell  us 
together;  we  have  but  a  few  days  to  live  now,  death  will  divide 
vs  soon  enough.    Leave  her  to  close  my  old  eyes,  when  the 
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striirrgle  comes,  and  ^^1lcn  it  comes  to  yon,  deacon,  as  comeife 
must  to  us  all,  may  this  good  deed  rise  up  for  you,  as  a  Bie- 
iiiorial  before  God.     I  wish  it  had  pleased  him  to  hare  iiken 
us  afore  it  came  to  this,  but  His  ivill  be  done;  and  he  hang 
his  head,  as  if  he  felt  he  had  drained  the  cup  of  degradatioii 
to  its  dregs.     Can't  afford  it,  Jerry^-can't  afford  it,  old  nan, 
said  the  deacon  (with  such  a  smile  as  a  Noyember  sun  gife% 
a  passin  atween  clouds.)     Last  year  they  took  oats  for  ratesi 
now  nothin  but  wheat  will  go  down,  and  thal^s  as  good  as  cash, 
and  you^U  hang  on,  as  most  of  you  do,  yet  these  many  yeaiSt 
There's  old  Joe  Crowe,  I  believe  in  my  conscience  he  wiU  lite 
for  ever.     The  biddin  then  went  on,  and  he  was  sold  for  six 
shillings  a  week.     Well,  the  poor  critter  gave  one  long,  loud, 
deep  groan,  and  then  folded  his  arms  over  his  breast  so  tight 
that  he  seemed  tryin  to  keep  in  his  heart  from  bostin.    I  pitied 
the  misfortunate  wretch  from  my  soul,  I  don't  know  as  I  ever 
felt  so  streaked  afore.     Not  so  his  wife,  she  was  all  tongue.    She 
begged  and  prayed,  and  cried,  and  scolded,  and  talked  at  the 
very  tip  eend  of  her  voice,  till  she  became,  poor  critter,  exhausted, 
and  went  off  in  a  fain  tin  fit,  and  they  ketched  her  up  and  carried 
her  out  to  the  air,  and  she  was  sold  in  that  condition. 

AVell,  I  couldn't  make  head  or  tail  of  all  this,  I  could  hardly 
believe  my  eyes  and  ears;  so  says  I  to  John  Porter,  (him  that 
has  that  catamount  of  a  wife,  that  I  had  such  a  touss  with,) 
John  Porter,  says  I,  who  ever  see'd  or  heer'd  tell  of  the  like 
of  this,  what  onder  the  sun  does  it  all  mean  ?  Wliat  has  that 
are  critter  done  that  he  should  be  sold  arter  that  fashion?  Done, 
said  lie,  why  nothin,  and  that's  the  reason  they  sell  him.  This 
is  town-meetin  day,  and  we  always  sell  the  poor  for  the  year  to 
the  lowest  bidder.  Them  that  will  keep  them  for  the  lowest 
sum,  gets  them.  AYhy,  says  I,  that  feller  that  bought  him  is  a 
pauper  himself,  to  my  sartin  knowledge.  If  you  were  to  take 
him  up  by  the  heels  and  shake  him  for  a  week,  you  couldn't 
shake  sixpence  out  of  him.  How  can  he  keep  him  ?  it  appears 
to  me  the  poor  buy  the  poor  here,  and  that  they  all  starve 
together.  Says  I,  There  was  a  very  good  man  once  lived  to 
Liverpool,  so  good,  he  said  he  hadn't  sinned  for  seven  years; 
vrell,  he  put  a  mill-dam  across  the  river,  and  stopt  all  the  fish 
from  goin  up,  and  the  court  fined  him  fifty  pounds  for  it,  and 
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this  good  man  was  so  wratbj,  lie  thought  he  shouUl  feci  better 
iOBwear  a  little,  but  conscience  told  him  it  was  wicked.  So  he 
compounded  with  conscience,  and  cheated  the  devil,  by  call  in  it 
a  ^dam  fine  business.'  Now,  friend  Porter,  if  this  is  your 
poor-law,  it  is  a  damn  poor  law,  I  tell  you,  and  no  good  can 
come  of  such  hard-hearted  doins.  It's  no  wonder  your  couiitr/ 
don't  prosper,  for  who  ever  heerd  of  a  blessin  on  such  carrying 
on  as  this?  Says  I,  Did  you  ever  hear  tell  of  a  sartain  rich 
man,  that  had  a  beggar  called  Lazarus  laid  at  his  gate,  and  how 
tlie  dogs  had  more  compassion  than  he  had,  and  came  and 
licked  his  sores;  cause  if  you  have,  look  at  that  forehanded 
and  sponsible  man  there.  Deacon  Westfall,  and  you  see  the 
rich  man.  And  then  look  at  that  are  pauper,  dragged  nway  in 
that  ox-cart  from  his  wife  for  ever,  like  a  feller  to  States*  Prison, 
aad  you  see  Lazarus.  Recollect  what  follercd,  John  Porter,  and 
liave  neither  art  nor  part  in  it,  as  you  are  a  Christian  man. 
!  It  fairly  made  me  sick  all  day.  John  Porter  foUcred  me  out 
of  the  house,  and  as  I  was  a  turnin  Old  Clay,  said  he,  Mr.  Slick, 
says  he,  I  never  see'd  it  in  that  are  light  afore,  for  it's  our  custom, 
and  custom,  you  know,  will  reconcile  one  to  most  anything.  I 
nnist  say,  it  does  appear,  as  you  lay  it  out,  an  unfeelin  way  of 
proYJdin  for  the  poor;  but,  as  touchin  the  matter  of  dividin 
Dian  and  wife,  why,  (and  he  peered  all  round  to  see  that  no 
one  was  within  heerin,)  why,  I  don't  know,  but  if  it  was  my 
allotment  to  be  sold,  I'd  as  lives  they'd  sell  me  separate  from 
•ane,asnot,  for  it  appears  to  me  it's  about  the  best  part  of  it. 

Now,  what  I  have  told  you.  Squire,  said  the  Clockniaker,  is  the 
tfttth;  and  if  members,  instead  of  their  cverlastiii  politics,  would 
only  look  into  these  matters  a  little,  I  guess  it  would  be  far 
better  for  the  country.  So,  as  for  our  declaration  of  inde- 
pendence, I  guess  you  needn't  twitt  me  with  our  slave-sales,  for 
y^  deal  only  in  blacks;  but  blue-nose  approbates  no  distinction 
in  colours,  and  when  reduced  to  poverty,  is  reduced  to  slavery, 
^  is  sold— a  While  Nigger. 


ILl 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

FIRE  IN  THE  DAIRY. 

As  we  approached  within  fifteen  or  twenty  miles  of  Parrsboro, 
a'iMidden  turn  of  the  road  brought  us  direct  in  front  of  a  large 
wooden  house,  consisting  of  two  stories  and  an  immense  roof, 
the  height  of    which  edifice  was    much  increased  by  a  stone 
foundation,  rising  several  feet  above  ground.      Now,  did  yofu 
ever  see,  said  Mr.  Slick,  such  a  catamaran  as  that?  there's  a 
proper  goney  for  you,   for  to  go  and  raise  such  a  buildin  as 
that  are,  and  he  has  as  much  use  for  it,  I  do  suppose,  as  my 
old  waggon  here  has  for  a  fifth  wheel.     Blue-nose  always  takes 
keer  to  have  a  big  house,  cause  it  shows  a  big  man,  and  one 
that's  considerable  forehanded,  and  pretty  well  to  do  in  tiie 
world.     These  Nova  Scotians  turn  up  their  blue-noses,  as  a 
bottle-nose  porpoise  turns  up  his  snout,  and  puff  and  snort  ex- 
actly like  him  at  a  small  house.     If  neighbour  Carrit  has  a  two 
story  house,  all  filled  with  winders,  like  Sandy  Hook  lighthouse, 
neighbour  Parsnip  must  add  jist  two  feet  more  on  to  the  post 
of  hisn,  and  about  as  much  more  to  the  rafter,  to  go  ahead  of 
him;  so  all  these  long  scarce  gentlemen  strive  who  can  get 
the  furdest  in  the  sky,  away  from  their  farms.     In  New  England 
our  maxim  is  a  small  house,  and  amost  an  everlastin  almighty 
big  bam;  but  these   critters  revarse  it,. they  have  little  hovels 
for  their  cattle,  about  the  bigness  of  a  good  sizeable  bear  trap, 
and  a  house  for  the  humans  as  grand  as  Noah's  Ark.     "Well  jist 
look  at  it  and  see  what  a  figur  it  does  cut.     An  old  hat  stuffed 
into  one  pane  of  glass,  and  an  old  flannel  petticoat,  as  yaller  as 
Jaundice,  in  another,  finish  off  the  front;  an  old  pair  of  breeches, 
and  the  pad  of  a  bran  new  cart-saddle  worn  out,  titivate  the 
eend,  while  the  backside  is  all  closed  up  on  account  of  the  wind. 
When  it  rains,  if  there  aint  a  pretty  how-do-you-do,  it's  a  pity- 
beds  toated  out  of  this  room,  and  tubs  set  in  tother  to  catch 
soft  water  to  wash;  while  the  clapboards,  loose  at  the  eends,  go 
clap,  clap,  clap,  like  galls  a  hacklin  flax,  and  the  winders  and 
doors  keep  a  dancin  to  the  music.     The  only  dry  place  in  the 
house  18  in  the  chimbley-comer,  wVieie  tYie  io\k<&  ^V^^i^t^^^^ 
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as  an  old  hon  and  her  chickens  do  under  a  cart  ot  a  ^et  day. 
I  wUh  I  had  the  matter  of  n  half  a  dozen  pound  of  nails,  (you'll 
hear  the  old  gentleman  in  the  gr«ind  hour/C  siiy,)  I'll  l>e  darn'd 
if  I  don't,  for  if  I  had,  I'd  fix  them  are  clapboards,  I  guesa 
they'll  go  for  it  some  o'  these  days*  I  wish  you  had,  his  wife 
would  say,  for  they  do  make  a  most  particular  unhansum  clatter, 
that's  a  fact;  and  so  they  let  it  be  to  the  next  tcmpcstical  time 
comes,  and  then  they  wish  agin.  Now  this  grand  house  has 
only  two  rooms  down  stairs,  that  are  altogether  slicked  up  and 
finished  off  complete,  the  other  is  jist  petitioned  off  rough  like 
one  half  great  dark  entries,  and  tother  half  places  that  look  a 
plaguy  sight  more  like  packin  boxes  than  rooms.  Well,  all 
up  stairs  is  a  great  onfamished  place,  filled  with  CTery  sort  of 
good  for  nothin  trumpery  in  natur — barrels  without  ccnds — 
com  cobs  half  husked — cast  off  clothes  and  bits  of  old  harness, 
sheep  skins,  hides  and  wool,  apples,  one  half  rotten,  and  tother 
half  squashed — a  thouvind  or  two  of  shingles  that  liaye  bust 
their  withs,  and  broke  loose  all  oyer  the  floor,  hay  rakes,  forks, 
and  sickles,  without  handles  or  teeth ;  rusty  scythes,  and  odda 
and  eends  without  number.  When  any  thing  is  wanted,  then 
there  is  a  general  orerhaul  of  the  whole  cargo,  and  away  tli'*y 
get  shifted  forrard,  one  by  one,  all  handled  over  and  chucked 
into  a  heap  together  till  the  lost  one  is  found ;  and  the  next 
time,  away  they  get  pitched  to  the  starn  again,  higglcty  pi^glety, 
heels  oyer  head,  like  sheep  taken  a  split  for  it  over  a  wall;  only 
they  increase  in  number  each  moye,  cause  some  of  'em  are  sure 
to  get  broke  into  more  pieces  than  they  was  afore.  Wheneyer 
I  see  one  of  these  grand  houses,  and  a  hat  look  in  out  o'  the 
winder  with  nary  head  in  it,  thinks  I,  I'll  bo  darned  if  that's  a 
place  for  a  wooden  clock,  nothin  short  of  a  Lnoclon  touch  would 
go  down  with  them  folks,  so  I  calculate  I  wont  alight. 

Whenever  you  come  to  such  a  grand  place  as  thi^i,  Squire, 
depend  on't  the  farm  is  all  of  a  piece,  great  crops  of  thistles, 
and  an  everlastin  yield  of  weeds,  and  cattle  the  best  fed  of 
any  in  the  country,  for  they  are  always  in  the  grain  fields  or 
mowin  lands,  and  the  pigs  a  rootin  in  the  potatoc  patches,  A 
spic  and  span  new  gig  at  the  door,  shinin  like  the  mud  banks 
of  Windsor,  when  the  eun's  on  'em,  and  an  old  rack  of  a  hay 
waggin,  with  its  tongue  onhitched,  and  stickin  out  behind,  lik# 
»  P^M  tail,  all  indicate  a  hig  man.    Ue'i  dbo^e  iNx\x^^\a  A 


134  THE  CLOCKMAKER. 

fanuin  tools,  he  sees  to  the  bran  new  gig,  and  the  hired  helps 
look  arter  the  carts.  Catch  him  with  his  go-to-meetin  clothes 
on,  a  rubbin  agin  their  nasty  greasy  axles,  like  a  tarry  nigger; 
not  he^  indeed,  he'd  stick  you  up  with  it. 

The  last  time  I  came  by  here,  it  was  a  little  bit  arter  daylight 
down,  ranin  cats  and  dogs,  and  as  dark  as  Egypt;  so,  thinks  I, 
111  jist  turn  in  here  for  shelter  to  Squire  Bill  Blake's.  "Well,  I 
knocks  away  at  the  front  door,  till  I  thought  I'd  split  it  in;  but 
arter  rappin  awhile  to  no  purpose,  and  findin  no  one  come,  I 
gropes  my  way  round  to  the  back  door,  and  opens  it,  and  feelin 
all  along  the  partition  for  the  latch  of  the  keepin  room,  without 
findin  it,  I  knocks  agin,  when  some  one  from  inside  calls  out 
'  Walk.*  Thinks  I,  I  don't  cleverly  know  whether  that  indicates 
*walk  in  or  'walk  out,'  its  plaguy  short  metre,  that's  a  fact; 
but  I'll  see  any  how.  Well,  arter  gropin  about  awhile,  at  last 
I  got  hold  of  the  string  and  lifted  the  latch  and  walked  in, 
and  there  sot  old  Marm  Blake,  close  into  one  corner  of  the 
chimbley  fire  place,  a  see-sawin  in  a  rockin  chair,  and  a  half 
grown  black  house-help,  half  asleep  in  tother  comer,  a  scroudgin 
up  oyer  the  embers.  Who  be  you  ?  said  Marm  Blake,  for  I  can't 
see  you.  A  stranger,  said  I.  Beck,  says  she,  speaking  to  the 
black  heifer  in  the  corner.  Beck,  says  she,  agin,  raisin  her  voice, 
I  believe  you  are  as  def  as  a  post,  get  up  this  minit  and  stir  the 
coals,  till  I  see  the  man.  Arter  the  coals  were  stirred  into  a 
blaze,  the  old  lady  surveyed  me  from  head  to  foot,  then  she 
axed  me  my  name,  and  where  I  came  from,  where  I  was  agoin, 
and  what  my  business  was.  I  guess,  said  she,  you  must  be 
reasonable  wet,  sit  to  the  fire  and  dry  yourself,  or  mayhap  your 
health  may  be  endamnified  praps. 

So  I  sot  down,  and  we  soon  got  pretty  considerably  well 
acquainted,  and  quite  sociable  like,  and  her  tongue,  when  it 
&irly  waked  up,  began  to  run  like  a  mill  race  when  the  gate's 
up.  I  hadn't  been  talkin  long,  'fore  I  well  nigh  lost  sight  of  her 
altogether  agin,  for  little  Beck  began  to  flourish  about  her  broom, 
right  and  left,  in  great  style,  a  clearin  up,  and  she  did  raise  such 
an  awful  thick  cloud  o'  dust,  I  didn't  know  if  I  should  ever  see 
or  breathe  either  agin.  Well,  when  all  was  sot  to  rights,  and 
tiie  fire  made  up,  the  old  lady  began  to  apologise  for  having  no 
eandles ;  she  said  she'd  had  a  grand  tea  party  the  night  afore, 
Bnd  used  them  aU  up,  and  a  whole  sight  ci£  yittals  too,  the  old 
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man  hadn't  been  ^vell  since,  and  had  gone  to  bed  airly.  Wuty 
says  she,  I  do  wish  with  nil  my  heart  you  had  a  com**  hist  nijrht, 
for  we  had  a  most  special  supper — punkin  j)ies  an<l  doiij^li  nuts, 
and  apple  sarce,  and  a  roast  goose  stuflVd  with  Indian  ]>uddin, 
and  a  pig'^  harslet  stewed  in  niolasAcs  and  onions,  and  I  don't 
know  what  all,  and  the  fore  part  of  to-day  folks  called  to  finish. 
I  actilly  have  nothin  left  to  set  afore  you :  for  it  was  none  o* 
your  skim-milk  parties,  hut  superfine  uppercrust  real  jam,  and 
we  made  clean  work  of  it.  But  I'll  make  sonic  tea,any  how,f'oryou, 
and  perhaps,  after  that,  said  she,  alterin  of  her  tone,  perhaps  you'll 
expound  the  Scriptures, for  it's  one  while  since  I've  heerdtheni  laid 
open  powerfully.  I  han't  been  fairly  lifted  up  since  that  good  man 
Judas  Oglethorp  travelled  this  road,  and  th(  n  she  gave  a  groan 
and  hung  down  her  head,  and  looked  corner-ways,  to  ste  how  the 
land  lay  thereabouts.  The  tea-kettle  was  accordingly  ]>iit  on,  and 
some  lard  fried  into  oil,  and  poured  into  a  tuni])ler;  whieh, 
with  the  aid  of  an  inch  of  cotton-wick,  served  as  a  nnike-shift 
for  a  candle. 

"Well,  arter  tea,  we  sot  and  chatted  awhile  about  fashions, 
and  market's,  and  sarmons,  and  scandal,  and  all  sorts  o'  things, 
and,  in  the  midst  of  it,  in  runs  the  nigger  wench,  serceniin  out 
at  the  tip  eend  of  her  voice.  Oh  Missus!  ^Missus!  there's  firo 
in  the  dairy,  fire  in  the  dairy  !  I'll  give  it  to  you  for  that,  said 
the  old  lady,  I'll  give  it  to  you  for  that,  you  good  for  nothin 
hussy,  that's  all  your  carelessness,  go  and  put  it  out  this  niinit, 
how  on  airth  did  it  get  there?  my  night  milk's  gone,  1  dare 
say;  run  this  minit  and  put  it  out  and  save  the  milk.  I  am 
dreadful  afeard  of  fire,  I  always  was  from  a  boy,  and  scein  the 
poor  foolish  critter  seize  a  brocmi  in  her  fright,  I  u])s  with  the 
tea-kettle  and  follows  her;  and  away  we  dipt  thro'  the  entry, 
she  callin  out  Mind  the  cellar  door  on  the  right.  Take  hear  of 
the  close  horse  on  the  left,  and  so  on,  but  as  I  couldn*  sec 
cothin,  I  kept  right  straight  ahead.  At  last  my  foot  kot^ihed 
in  somethin  or  another,  that  pitched  me  somewhat  less  than  a 
rod  or  so,  right  agin  the  poor  l^lack  critt(?r,  and  away  we  went 
heels  over  head.  I  hccr'd  a  splasli  and  a  groan,  and  I  smelt 
somethin  plaguy  sour,  but  couldn't  see  nothin;  at  last  1  got 
hold  of  her,  and  lifted  her  up,  for  she  didn't  scream,  but 
made  a  strange  kind  of  choakin  noise,   and  by  this   time  up 


i 
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came  Mnrm  Blake  "with  a  light.  If  poor  Beck  didn't  let  go 
then  in  airnest,  and  sing  out,  for  dear  life,  it's  a  pity,  for  she 
had  gone  head  first  into  the  swill  tuh,  and  the  tea  kettle  had 
scalded  her  feet.  She  kept  a  dancin  right  up  and  down,  like 
one  ravin  distracted  mad,  and  hoohood  like  any  thing,  clawiu 
away  at  her  head  the  whole  time,  to  clear  away  the  stuiF  that 
stuck  to  her  wool. 

I  held  in  as  long  as  I  could,  till  I  thought  I  sliould  have 
busted,  for  no  soul  could  help  a  larfin,  and  at  last  I  haw-hawed 
right  out.  You  good  for  nothin  stupid  slut  you,  said  the  oM 
lady,  to  poor  Beck,  it  sarves  you  right,  you  had  no  business  to 
leave  it  there — I'll  pay  you.  But,  said  I,  interferin  for  the  un- 
fortunate critter,  Good  gracious,  Marm  !  you  forget  the  fire.  No, 
I  don't,  said  she,  I  see  him,  and  seesin  the  broom  that  had  fallen 
from  the  nigger's  hand,  she  exclaimed,  I  see  him,  the  nasty  var- 
mint, and  began  to  belabour  most  onmercifuUy  a  poor  half- 
starved  cur  that  the  noise  had  attracted  to  the  entry.  Til  teach 
you,  said  she,  to  drink  milk;  I'll  lam  you  to  steal  into  the  dairy; 
and  the  besot  critter  joined  chorus  with  Beck,  and  they  both 
yelled  together,  till  tliey  fairly  made  the  house  ring  agin.  Pre- 
gently  old  Squire  Blake  popt  his  head  out  of  a  door,  and  rubbfn 
his  eyes,  half  asleep  and  half  a  wake,  said.  What's  the  devil's  to 
pay  now,  wife?  Why,  nothin,  says  she,  only,  ^Jire's  in  the  dairy* 
and  Beck's  in  the  swill  tub,  that's  all.  Well,  don't  make  such 
a  touss,  then,  said  he,  if  that's  all,  and  he  shot  tu  the  door,  and 
went  to  bed  agin.  When  we  returned  to  the  keepin  room,  tl>e 
old  lady  told  me  that  they  always  had  had  ^  dog  called  '  Fire* 
ever  since  her  gi-andfather.  Major  Donald  Fraser's  time,  and 
what  was  very  odd,  says  she,  every  one  on'  em  would  drink  milk 
if  he  had  a  chance. 

By  this  time  the  shower  was  over,  and  the  moon  shinin  so 
bright  and  clear,  that  I  thought  I'd  better  be  up  and  stirrin,and 
after  slippin  a  few  cents  into  the  poor  nigger  wench's  hand,  I 
took  leave  of  the  grand  folks  in  the  big  house.  Now,  Squire, 
among  these  middlin  sized  farmers  you  may  lay  this  down  as  a 
rule, — The  bigger  the  house^  the  bigger  the  fools  be  ihafs  in  il» 

But,  howsomever,  I  never  call  to  mind  that  are  go  in  the  big 
house,  up  to  the  right,  tfiat  I  don't  snicker  when  I  think  of 
*  Fire  in  the  dairy* 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

▲  BODY  'WITHOUT   A  HEAD. 

I  ilLOT  you  had  ought  to  visit  our  great  country,  Squire, 

ttid  the  Clockmaker,  afore  you  quit  for  good  and  all.     I  calcu- 

hte  jou  don't  understand  us.     Tlie  most    splendid  location 

'atween  the  Poles  is  the  United  States,  and  the  first  man  alive 

iiGineral  Jackson,  the  hero  of  the  age,  him  tlmt  skeered  the 

firitish  out  of  their  seven  senses.     Then  there's  tlie  great  Daniel 

Webster,  it's  generally  allowed,  ho^s  the  greatest  orator  on   the 

&ce  of  the  airth,  hy  a  long  chalk,  and  Mr.  Van  Buren,  and  Mr. 

Qay,  and  Amos  Kindle,  and  Judge  White,  and  a  whole  ruh  of 

ftatesmen,  up  to  everything,  and  all  manner  of  politics;  there 

ain't  the  heat  of  'em,  to  he  found  any  where.     If  you  was  to 

bear  'em,  I  concait  you'd  hear  genuine  pure  English  for  once^ 

any  how;  for  its  generally  allowed  we  speak  English  hetter 

than  the  British.     They  all  know  me  to  he  an  American  citizen 

here,  hy  my  talk,  for  we  speak  it  complete  in  New  England. 

Yes,  if  you  want  to  see  a  free  people — them  that  makes  tlieir 
own  laws,  accordin  to  their  own  notions — go  to  the  States. 
Indeed,  if  you  can  fait  them  at  all,  they  arc  a  little  grain  too 
free.  Our  folks  have  their  heads  a  trifle  too  much,  sometimes, 
particularly  in  Elections,  hoth  in  freedom  of  speech  and  freedom 
of  press.  One  hadn't  ought  to  hlart  right  out  always  all  that 
comes  uppermost.  A  horse  that's  too  free  frets  himself  and 
his  rider  too,  and  hoth  on  'em  lose  flesh  in  the  long  run.  I'd 
e'en  almost  as  lives  .use  the  whip  sometimes,  as  to  he  for  ever- 
lastingly a  puUin  at  the  rein.  One's  arm  gets  plaguy  tired, 
that's  a  fact  I  often  think  of  a  lesson  I  lamt  Jehiel  Quirk 
once,  for  letten  his  tongue  outrun  his  good  manners. 

I  was  down  to  Rhode  Island  one  summer  to  Inrn  gildcn  and 
h|ronzin,  so  as  to  give  the  finishin  touch  to  my  clocks.  Wei?, 
the  folks  elected  me  a  liogrenve,  jist  to  poke  fun  at  me,  and 
Mr.  Jehiel,  a  hcan  pole  of  a  lawyer,  was  at  the  hottom  of  it. 
So  one  day,  up  to  Town  Hall,  where  there  was  an^omtion  to  he 
delivered  on  our  Independence,  jist  afore  the  orator  commenced, 
in  runs  Jehiel  in  a  most  allfired  hurry ;  and,  fta^%  Il«^  1  ^<^ud«Ci| 


138  THE  CLOCKBIAKB&i 

Bays  he,  if  there's  are  a  hogreave  here,  because  if  there  be  I  require 
a  turn  of  his  office.  And  then,  says  he,  a  lookin  up  to  me 
and  callin  out  at  the  tip  eend  of  his  Yoice,  Mr.  Hogreave  Slick, 
said  he,  here's  a  job  out  here  for  you.  Folks  snickered  a  good 
deal,  and  felt  my  spunk  a  risen  like  naif  flood;  that's  a  fact; 
but  I  bit  in  my  breath,  and  spoke  quite  cool.  Possible,  says  I; 
\rell  duty,  I  do  suppose,  must  be  done,  though  it  tante  the  most 
agreeable  in  the  world.  Tye  been  a  thinkin,  says  I,  that  I 
would  be  liable  to  a  fine  of  fifty  cents  for  sufferin  a  hog  to  run  at 
large,  and  as  you  are  the  biggest  one,  I  presume,  in  all  Rhode  Island, 
I'll  jist  begin  by  ringinyour  nose,  to  prevent  you  from  the  future 
from  pokin  your  snout  where  you  hadn't  out  to — and  I  seized  him 
by  the  nose  and  nearly  wrung  it  ofl'l  Well,  you  never  heerd  sich 
a  shoutin  and  clappin  of  hands,  and  cheerin,  in  your  life — they 
haw-hawed  like  thunder.  Says  I,  Jehiel  Quirk,  that  was  a 
superb  joke  of  yourn,  how  you  made  the  folks  laYf,  didn't  you? 
You  are  ce'n  amost  the  wittiest  critter  I  ever  seed.  I  guess 
you''Il  mind  your  parts  o'  speech,  and  study  the  accidence  agin 
afore  you  let  your  clapper  run  arter  that  fashion,  wont't  you  ? 

I  thought,  said  I,  that  among  your  republicans,  there  were  no 
gradations  of  rank  or  office,  and  that  all  were  equal,  the  Hog- 
reave and  the  Governor,  the  Judge  and  the  Crier,  the  master 
and  his  servant;  and  although  from  the  nature  of  things,  more 
power  might  bo  entrusted  to  one  than  the  other,  yet  that  the 
rank  of  all  was  precisely  the  same.  Well,  said  he,  it  is  so  in 
theory,  but  not  always  in  practice ;  and  when  we  do  -praciise  it, 
it  seems  to  go  a  little  agin  the  grain,  as  if  it  wam't  quite  right 
neitlier.  AVhen  I  was  last  to  Biiltimore  there  was  a  Court 
there,  and  Chief  Justice  jMavshall  was  detailed  there  for  duty. 
Well,  with  us  in  Now  England,  the  Sheriff  attends  the  Judge 
to  Court,  and,  says  I  to  the  Sherifl^  Why  don"*t  you  escort  that 
are  venerable  old  Judge  to  the  State  House?  he's  a  credit  to  our 
nation  that  man,  he's  aotilly  the  first  pothook  on  the  crane,  the 
whole  weight  is  on  him,  if  it  wam't  for  him  the  fat  would  be  in 
the  fire  in  no  time;  1  wonder  you  don't  show  him  that  respect 
—it  wouldn't  hurt  you  one  morsel,  I  guess.  Says  he,  quite 
miffy  like.  Don't  he  know  the  way  to  Court  as  well  as  I  do  ?  if 
I  thought  he  didn't,  I'd  send  one  of  my  niggers  to  show  him  the 
road.  I  wonder  who  was  his  lackey  last  year,  that  he  wants 
me  to  be  hisn  this  time.     It  don't  convene  to  one  of  our  free  and 
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enlightened  citizens,  to  tng  arter  any  man,  tliafH  a  im't;  its  too 
English  and  too  foreign  for  our  glorious  institutions,  ilu's 
'bound  by  law  to  be  there  at  ten  o'clock,  and  so  be  1,  and  we 
'both  know  the  way  there  I  reckon. 

I  told  the  story  to  our  minister,  I^Ir.  Hope  well  (and  lio  has 
some  odd  notions  about  him  that  man,  though  lie  don't  always 
let  out  what  he  thinks;)  says  he,  Siun,  that  was  in  bad  ta.sro,  (a 
great  phrase  of  the  old  gentleman's  that,)  in  had  taste,  Scun. 
That  are  Sheriff  was  a  goney;  don't  cut  your  cloth  arter  his 
pattern,  or  your  garment  won't  become  you,  I  tell  you.  Wo 
are  too  enlightened  to  worship  our  fellow  citizens  as  the  ancients 
did,  but  we  ought  to  pay  great  respect  to  vartuc  and  exalted 
talents  in  this  life;  and,  arter  their  death,  there  should  be 
fltatues  of  eminent  men  placed  in  our  national  temples,  fur  the 
yeneration  of  arter  ages,  and  pu1)lic  ceremonies  ])erformcd 
annually  to  their  honour.  Arter  all,  Sam,  said  he,  (and  he 
made  a  considerable  of  a  long  pause,  as  if  he  was  duheisome 
whether  he  out  to  speak  out  or  not)  arter  all.  Siim,  said  he, 
atween  ourselves,  (but  you  must  not  let  on  I  said  so,  ibr  the 
fulness  of  time  han't  yet  come)  half  a  yard  of  blue  ril)i>on  is 
a  plaguy  cheap  way  of  rewardin  merit,  as  the  Knglish  do;  and, 
although  we  larf  at  'em,  (for  folks  always  will  larf  ;it  what  they 
han't  got,  and  never  can  get,)  yet  titles  aint  bad  things  as 
objects  of  ambition  are  they  ?  Then,  tappcn  mc  on  the  shoulder, 
and  looken  up  and  smilin,  as  he  always  did  when  he  was 
pleased  with  an  idee,  Sir  Samuel  Slick  would  not  sound  bad, 
I  guess,  would  it,  Sam? 

When  I  look  at  the  English  House  of  Lords,  said  he,  and  see 
so  much  laming,  piety,  talent,  honour,  vartue,  and  refinement, 
collected  together,  I  ax  myself  this  here  question.  Can  a  system 
^hich  produces  and  sustains  such  a  body  of  men,  as  the  world 
never  saw  before,  and  never  will  see  agin,  be  defective?  Well, 
I  answer  myself,  Perhaps  it  is,  for  all  human  institutions  arc  so, 
but  I  guess  it's  e'en  about  the  best  nrter  all.  It  wouldn't  do 
here  now,  Sam,  nor  perhaps  for  a  century  to  come,  but  it  will 
come  sooner  or  later  with  some  variations.  Now  the  Newtown 
pippin,  when  transplanted  to  England,  don't  produce  such  fruit 
as  it  does  in  Long  Island,  and  English  fruits  don't  preserve 
their  flavour  here,  neither;  allowance  must  be  made  for  difference 
of  soil  and  climate — (Oh  Lord  I  thinks  I,  if  he  turns  into  his 
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orchard,  I'm  done  for;  I'll  hare  to  give  him  the  dodge  some 
how  or  another,  through  some  hole  in  the  fence,  that's  a  faet,, 
but  he  passed  on  that  time.)  So  it  is,  said  he,  with  consti* 
tutions;  our  a  will  gradually  approximate  to  theirn,  and  theim 
to  ourn.  As  they  lose  their  strength  of  executive,  they  will 
yarge  to  republicanism,  and  as  we  invigorate  the  form  of 
government,  (as  we  must  do,  or  go  to  the  old  boy,)  we  shall 
tend  towards  a  monarchy.  If  this  comes  on  gradually,  like  the 
changes  in  the  human  body,  by  the  slow  approach  of  old  age, 
jBO  much  the  better;  but  I  fear  we  shall  have  fevers,  and  con* 
Tulsion-fits,  and  cholics,  and  an  everlastin  gripin  of  the  intes-^ 
tines  first;  you  and  I  wont  live  to  see  it,  Sam,  but  our  posteriors 
will,  you  may  depend. 

I  don't  go  the  whole  £gur  with  minister,  said  the  Clock* 
maker,  but  I  do  opinionate  with  him  in  part.  In  our  business 
relations  we  bely  our  political  principles — we  say  every  man  is 
equal  in  the  Union,  and  should  have  an  equal  vote  and  voice  ia 
the  Government;  but  in  our  Banks,  Railroad  Companies, 
Factory  Corporations,  and  so  on,  every  man's  vote  is  regilated 
by  his  share  and  proportion  of  stock;  and  if  it  warn't  so,  no 
man  would  take  hold  on  these  things  at  all. 

Natur  ordained  it  so — a  father  of  a  family  is  head,  and  rules 
supreme  in  his  household ;  his  eldest  son  and  darter  are  like  first 
leftenants  under  him,  and  then  there  is  an  overseer  over  the 
niggers ;  it  would  not  do  for  all  to  be  equal  there.  So  it  is  in 
the  univarse,  it  is  ruled  by  one  Superior  Power ;  if  all  the  Angels 

had  a  voice  in  the  Government  I  guess Here  I  fell  fast 

asleep ;  I  had  been  nodding  for  some  time,  not  in  approbation  of 
what  he  said,  but  in  heaviness  of  slumber,  for  I  had  never  before 
heard  him  so  prosy  since  I  first  overtook  him  on  the  Colchester 
road.  I  hate  politics  as  a  subject  of  conversation,  it  is  too  wide 
a  field  for  chit  chat,  and  too  often  ends  in  angry  discussion* 
How  long  he  continued  this  train  of  speculation  I  do  not  know, 
but,  judging  by  the  different  aspect  of  the  country,  I  must  have 
slept  an  hour. 

I  was  at  length  aroused  by  the  report  of  his  rifle,  which  he* 
bad  discharged  from  the  waggon.  The  last  I  recollected  of  his 
conversation  was,  I  think,  about  American  angels  having  no 
voice  in  the  Government,  an  assertion  that  struck  my  drowsy 
hcviiieB  as  not  strictly  true;  as  I  had  often  heard  that  the 
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American  ladies  talked  frequently  and  warmly  on  the  subject  of 
politics,  and  knew  that  one  of  them  had  yery  recently  the  credit 
of  breaking  up  General  Jackson's  cabinet.  Wlien  I  awoke,  the 
first  I  beard  was,  Well,  I  declare,  if  that  ain't  an  amazin  fine 
shot,  too,  considerin  how  the  critter  was  a  runnin  the  whole 
blessed  time ;  if  I  han't  cut  her  head  oiF  with  a  ball,  jist  below 
the  throat,  that's  a  fact.  There's  no  mistake  in  a  good  Kentucky 
rifle,  I  tell  you.  Whose  head  ?  said  I,  in  great  alarm,  whose 
head,  Mr.  Slick  ?  for  heaven's  sake  what  hare  you  done  ?  (for  I 
had  been  dreaming  of  those  angelic  politicians,  the  American 
ladies.)  Why  that  are  hen-partridge's  head,  to  be  sure,  said  he; 
donH  you  see  how  special  wonderful  wise  it  looks,  a  flutterin 
about  arter  its  head.  True,  said  I,  rubbing  my  eyes,  and  opening 
fhem  in  time  to  see  the  last  muscular  spasms  of  the  decapitated 
body ;  true,  Mr.  Slick,  it  is  a  happy  illustration  of  our  previous 
tonversation — a  body  without  a  head. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 


A  TALE  OF  bunker's  HILL. 


Mr,  Slick,  like  all  his  countrymen  whom  I  have  seen,  felt 
tbat  his  own  existence  was  involved  in  that  of  the  Constitution 
of  the  United  States,  and  that  it  was  his  duty  to  uphold  it  upon 
all  occasions.  He  affected  to  consider  its  government  and  its 
institutions  as  perfect,  and  if  any  doubt  was  suggested  as  to  the 
stability'  or  character  of  either,  would  make  the  common  reply 
of  all  Americans,  *  I  guess  you  don't  understand  us,'  or  else  enter 
into  a  laboured  defence.  When  left,  however,  to  tlic  free  ex- 
pression of  his  own  thoughts,  he  would  often  give  utterance  to 
those  apprehensions  which  most  men  feel  in  the  event  of  an 
experiment  not  yet  fairly  tried,  and  which  hns  in  many  ])arts 
evidently  disappointed  the  sanguine  hopes  of  its  friends.  But, 
even  on  these  occasions,  when  his  vigilance  seemed  to  slumber, 
he  would  generally  cover  them,  by  giving  them,  as  the  remarks 
of  others,  or  concealing  them  in  a  tale.  It  was  this  ha])it  that 
gave  his  discourse  rather  the  appearance  of  thinking  aloud  than 
a  connected  conversation. 

We  are  B  great  nation,  Squire,  he  said,  t\io.\.'ft  %a.\V.^m\  W\.  \. 
am  afear'd  we  didn't  altogether  start  right.    ll'am^^^YiJi^'ti^  ^''^tt- 
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raciii,  everything  depends  upon  a  fair  start     If  you  are  off  too 
quick,  you  Lave  to  pull  up  and  turn  back  agin,  and  your  beast 
gets  out  of  wind  and  is  baffled,  and  if  you  lose  in  the  start,  yoa 
han't  got  a  fair  chance  arterwards,  and  are  plaguy  apt  to  be 
jockied  in  the  course.     When  we  sot  up  housekeeping  as  it  were 
for  ourselves,  we  hated  our  step-mother.  Old  England,  so  dreadfid 
bad,  we  wouldn't  foller  any  of  her  ways  of  managin  at  all,  but 
made  new  receipts  for  ourselves.     Well,  we  missed  it  in  many 
things  most  consumedly,  some  how  or  another.     Did  you  ever 
see,  said  he,  a  congregation  split  right  in  two  by  a  quarrel?  and 
one  part  go  off  and  set  up  for  themselves?     I  am  sorry  to  say, 
said  I,  that  I  have  seen  some  melancholy  instances  of  the  kindi^! 
Well,  they  shoot  ahead,  or  drop  astarn,  as  the  case  may  be,  but 
they  soon  get  on  another  tack,  and  leave  the  old  ship  clean  out 
of  sight.     When  folks  once  take  to  emigratin  in  religion  in  this 
way,  they  never  know  where  to  bide.     First  they  try  one  loca* 
tion,  and  then  they  try  another ;  some  settle  here  and  some  im- 
prove there,  but  they  don't  hitch  their  horses  together  long. 
Sometimes  they  complain  they  have  too  little  watery  at  other 
times  that  tlicy  have  too  much;   they  are  never  satisfied,  and, 
wherever  these  separatists  go,  they  onsettle  others  as  bad  as 
themselves.     /  never  look  on  a  desarter  as  any  great  shakes. 

My  poor  father  used  to  say,  '  Sam,  mind  what  I  tell  you,  if  a 

man  don't  agree  in  all  partikilars  with  his  church,  and  can't  go 

the  whole  hog  with  'em,  he  ain't  justified  on  that  account,  no 

how,  to  separate  from  them,  for  Sam,  "  Schism  is  a  siti  in  the 

eye  of  God"     The   whole  Christian  world,  he  would  say,  is 

divided  into  two  great  families,  the  Catholic  and  Protestant. 

Well,  the  Catholic  is  a  united  family,  a  happy  family,  and  a 

strong  family,  all  governed  by  one  head ;  and  Sam,  as  sure  as 

eggs  is  eggs,  that  are  family  will  grub  out  t'other  one,  stalk, 

branch,  and  root,  it  won't  so  much  as  leave  the  seed  of  it  in  the 

ground,  to  grow  by  chance  as  a  nateral  curiosity.     Now  the 

Protestant  fiimily  is  like  a  bundle  of  refuse  shingles,  when  withed 

up  together  (which  it  never  was  and  never  will  be  to  all  etarnity), 

no  great  of  a  bundle  arter  all,  you  might  take  it  up  under  one 

arm,  and  walk  off  with  it  without  winkin.     But,  when  all  lyin 

loose  as  it  always  is,  jist  look  at  it,  and  see  what  a  sight  it  is, 

a    bl  win  about  by  every  wind  of  doctrine,  some  away  up  een 

a  luust  out  of  sight,  others  roUiu  over  and  o^et  \xL\\i^  ^vc\.^^W!aa 
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Bplit  to  pieces,  and  others  so  warped  by  the  weather,  and  cracked 
by  the  sun — no  two  of  'em  will  lie  so  as  to  make  a  close  jint, 
Thej  are  all  divided  into  sects,  railin,  quarrellin,  soparatiii,  and 
agrcein  in  nothin,  but  hatin  each  other.  It  is  aufui  to  tliink  on. 
T'other  family  will  some  day  or  other  gather  them  all  up,  put 
them  into  a  bundle,  and  hind  them  up  tight,  and  condemn  'um 
as  fit  for  nothin  under  the  sun,  but  the  fire.  Now  he  who 
splits  one  of  these  here  sects  by  schism,  or  he  who  preaches 
Bchism  commits  a  grievous  sin ;  and  Sam,  if  you  v.'ily  your  own 
peace  of  mind,  have  nothin  to  do  with  such  folks. 

Its  pretty  much  the  same  in  politics.  I  aiut  quite  clear  in 
my  conscience,  Sam,  about  our  glorious  revolution.  If  that  are 
blood  was  shed  justly  in  the  rebellion,  then  it  was  the  Lord's 
doin,  but  if  unlawfully,  how  am  I  to  answer  for  my  share  in  it  ? 
I  was  to  Bunkers  Hill  (the  most  splendid  battle  its  gen<>rally 
allowed  that  ever  was  fought);  what  effects  my  shots  had  [can't 
tell,  and  I'm  glad  1  can't,  all  except  one,  Sjim,  and  that  shot  — — 
Here  the  old  gentleman  became  dreadful  agitated,  he  shook  like 
an  ague  fit,  and  he  walked  up  and  down  the  room,  and  wrung 
his  hands  and  groaned  bitterly.  I  have  wrastled  with  the  Lord, 
Sam,  and  have  prayed  to  him  to  enlighten  me  on  that  pint,  and 
to  wash  out  the  stain  of  that  are  blood  from  my  hands.  I  never 
told  you  that  are  story,  nor  your  mother  neither,  for  she  could 
not  stand  it,  poor  critter,  she's  kinder  narvous. 

"Well,  Doctor  Warren,  (the  first  soldier  of  his  ago,  though  he 
never  fought  afore,)  commanded  us  all  to  resarve  our  fire  till 
the  British  came  within  pint  blank  shot,  and  we  could  cleverly 
see  the  whites  of  their  eyes,  and  we  did  so — and  we  mowed 
them  down  like  grass,  and  we  repeated  our  fire  with  awful  effect. 
I  was  among  the  last  that  remained  behind  the  brenst-work,  for 
most  on  'em,  arter  the  second  shot,  cut  and  nin  full  s])lit.  Tho 
British  were  close  to  us;  and  an  officer,  with  his  sword  drawn, 
lYas  Icadin  on  his  men  and  cncouragin  them  to  the  charge.  I 
could  see  his  featurs,  he  was  a  rael  handsum  man,  I  can  sec  him 
now  with  his  white  breeches  and  black  gaiters,  and  red  coat, 
and  three-cornered  cocked  hat,  as  plain  as  if  it  was  yesterday, 
instead  of  the  year  '75.  Well,  I  took  a  steady  aim  at  him  and 
fired.  He  didn't  move  for  a  space,  and  I  thought  T  had  missed 
lum,  whem  all  of  a  sudden,  he  sprung  right  straight  up  an  eend, 
\a»iwordgUpt  through  his  hands  up  to  tko 'j|\\vY)\x\i^^\v^'c^^ 


144  THE  CLOCKMAEB. 


fell  flat  on  his  face  atop  of  the  hlade,  and  it  came  sfisigfal  out 
through  his  back.  He  \ras  fairlj  skirered.  I  nerer  seed  any* 
thing  so  auful  since  I  was  raised,  I  actilly  soreamed  out  widi 
horror — and  I  threw  awaj  my  gun  and  joined  them  thai  was 
retreatin  orer  the  neck  to  Charlestown.  Sam,  that  are  Britidk 
officer,  if  our  rebellion  was  onjust,  or  onlawfol,  was  muideredi 
that's  a  fact ;  and  the  idee,  now  I  am  growin  old,  haimti  me 
day  and  night.  Sometimes  I  begin  with  the  Stamp  Act,  and  I 
go  over  all  our  grievances,  one  by  one,  and  say,  Aint  they  a 
sufficient  justification?  Well,  it  makes  a  long  list,  and  I  get 
kinder  satisfied,  and  it  appears  as  clear  as  anything.  Bat  some- 
times there  come  doubts  in  my  mind  jist  like  a  gnest  that's  not 
invited  or  not  expected,  and  takes  you  at  a  short  like,  and  I  say, 
Wam't  the  S:amp  Act  repealed,  and  concessions  made,  and 
warn't  offers  sent  to  settle  all  fairly? — ^and  I  get  trodbled  and 
oneasy  again.  And  then  I  say  to  myself,  says  I,  Oh  yes,  hot 
them  ofi'ers  came  too  late.  I  do  nothin  now,  when  I  am  alone, 
but  argue  it  over  and  over  agin.  1  actilly  dream  on  that  man 
in  my  sleep  sometimes,  and  then  I  see  him  as  plain  as  if  he  was 
afore  n.e,  and  I  go  over  it  all  agin  till  I  come  to  that  are  shot, 
and  then  I  leap  right  up  in  bed  and  scream  like  all  rengeance; 
and  your  mother,  poor  old  critter,  says,  Sam,  says  she,  what  on 
airth  ails  you  to  make  you  act  so  4ike  old  Scratch  in  your  sleep? 
I  do  believe  there's  somethin  or  another  on  your  conscience. 
And  I  say,  Polly,  dear,  I  guess  we're  a  goin  to  have  rain,  for 
that  plaguy  cute  rheumatis  has  seized  my  foot,  and  it  does 
antagonize  ine  so  I  have  no  peace.  It  always  does  so  when  its 
like  for  a  change.  Dear  heart,  she  says,  (the  poor  simple 
critter.)  then  I  guess  I  had  better  rub  it,  hadn't  I,  Sam?  and  she 
crawls  out  of  bed,  aitd  gets  her  red  flannel  waistcoat,  and  rubs 
awav  at  mv  foot  ever  so  lonsf.  Oli,  Sam,  if  she  could  rub  it  ont 
of  my  heart  as  easy  as  she  thinks  she  rubs  it  out  of  my  foot,  I 
should  be  ill  peace,  that's  a  fact. 

^Vhat's  done,  Sam,  can't  bo  helped,  there  is  no  use  in  ciyin 
over  spile  milk,  but  stiil  one  can't  help  a  thinkin  on  it.  But  I 
don't  love  schisms  and  I  don't  love  rel)elIion. 

Our  revolution  has  made  us  grow  fusrer  and  grow  richer 
but,  Hiiin,  when  we  were  younger  and  poorer,  we  were  move 
pious  and  more  happy.    We  have  nothin  fixed  either  in  religiom 
or poiiti'^      Whsii  connection  there  ougVit  to  W  ^Xwq^tl  C^nxck 
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and  State,  I  am  not  availed,  hut  some  there  ought  to  he  as  sure 
as  the  Lord  made  Moses,     lleligion  when  UTt  to  iti>elt*,  as  with 
•US,  grows  too  rank  and  luxuriant.     Suckers  and  sprouts  and 
.iutersectin  shoots,  and  superfluous  wood  make  a  nice  shudy  tree 
to  look  at,  hut  where's  the  fruit,  Siim  ? — that's  the  question — 
irhere's  the  fruit?     No;  the  pride  of  human  wisdom,  and  the 
presumption  it  hreeds  will  ruinate  us.     Jeflerson  was  an  infjdcl, 
and  avowed  it,  and  gloried  in  it,  and  called  it  the  eulightenmeut 
of  the  age.     Camhridge  College  is  Unitarian,  ciuse  it  looks 
.  irise  to  douht,  and  every  drumstick  of  a  hoy  ridicules  the  helief 
of  Lis  forefathers.     If  our  country  is  to  he  darkened  hy  infi- 
delity, our  Government  defied  hy  every  State,  and  every  State 
ruled  hy  mohs — then,  Sam,  the  hlood  we  shed  in  our  revolution^ 
nill  be  atoned  for  in  the  hlood  and  sufferin  of  our  fellow 
citizens.     The  murders  of  that  civil  war  will  he  expiated  hy  a 
political  suicide  of  the  State. 

I  am  somewhat  of  father's  opinion,  said  the  Clockmaker, 
though  I  don't  go  the  whole  figur  with  him;  hut  he  needn't 
Lave  made  such  an  everlastin  touss  ahout  fixen  that  are  Britisli 
officer's  flint  for  him,  for  he'd  a  died  of  himself  hy  this  time,  I 
do  suppose,  if  he  hiul  a  missed  his  shot  at  him.  Praps  we 
might  have  done  a  little  hetter,  and  praps  we  mightn't,  hv 
gticken  a  little  closer  to  the  old  constitution.  But  one  thing  I 
will  sa}*,  I  think,  arter  all,  your  Colony  Government  is  a1>out  as- 
Lappy  and  as  good  a  one  as  1  know  on.  A  man's  life  and  pro- 
perty are  well  protected  here  at  little  cost,  and  he  can  go  where 
he  likes  and  do  what  he  likes,  provided  he  don't  trespass  on 
his  neighhour. 

I  guess  that's  enough  for  any  on  us ;  now,  aint  it  ? 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 

GULLING   A   ULUE-NOSE. 


I  ALLOT,  said  Mr.  Slick,  that  the  blue-noses  are  the  most 
gullible  folks  on  the  face  of  the  airth, — rigular  soft  horns,  that's 
a  fact.  Politics  and  such  stuff  set  'cftn  a  gapin,  like  children  in 
a  chimney  corner  listenin  to  tales  of  ghosts,  Salem  witches,  and 
Nova  Scotia  snow  storms;   and  while  they  stand  starin  and 

li 


146  THE  CLOCKMAKER. 


yawpin,  all  eyes  and  mouth,  they  get  their  pockets  picked  of 
every  cent  that's  in  'em.  One  candidate  chap  says,  *  Feller 
citizens,  this  country  is  goin  to  the  dogs  hand  over  hand ;  look 
at  your  rivers,  you  have  no  hridges ;  at  your  wild  lands,  yaa 
have  no  roads ;  at  your  treasury,  you  hante  got  a  cent  in  it ;  at 
your  markets,  things  don't  fetch  nothin;  at  your  fish,  the 
Yankees  ketch  'em  all.  There's  nothin  hehind  you  but  «af- 
ferin,  around  you  but  poverty,  afore  you  but  sliavery  and  death. 
What's  the  cause  of  this  unheerd  of  awful  state  of  things,  ay 
what's  the  cause?  Why,  Judges,  and  Banks,  and  Lawyers, 
and  great  folks,  have  swallered  all  the  money.  They've  got  you 
down,  and  they'll  keep  you  down  to  all  etarnity,  you  and  your 
posteriors  arter  your.  Rise  up  like  men,  arouse  yourselves 
like  freemen,  and  elect  me  to  the  Legislatur,  and  I'll  lead  on 
the  small  but  patriotic  band,  I'll  put  the  big  wigs  thro'  their 
facins,  I'll  make  'em  shake  in  their  shoes,  I'll  knock  off  yoixr 
chains  and  make  you  free.'  Well  the  goneys  fall  tu  and  elect 
him,  and  he  desarts  right  away,  with  balls,  rifle,  powder,  bora, 
and  all.     He  promised  too  muck. 

Then  comes  a  rael  good  man,  and  an  everlastin  fine  preacher, 
a  most  a  special  spiritual  man,  renounces  the  world,  the  flesh, 
and  the  devil,  preaches  and  prays  day  and  night,  so  kind  to  the 
poor,  and  so  humble,  he  has  no  more  pride  than  a  babe,  and  so 
short-handed,  he's  no  butter  to  his  bread — all  self-denial,  mor- 
tifyin  the  flesh.  Well,  as  soon  as  he  can  work  it,  he  marries 
the  richest  gall  in  all  his  flock,  and  then  his  bread  is  buttered 
on  both  sides.     He  promised  too  much. 

Then  comes  a  Doctor,  and  a  prime  article  he  is  too.  I've  got, 
says  he,  a  screw  augur  emetic  and  hot  crop,  and  if  I  caii't  cure 
all  sorts  o'  things  in  natur  my  name  aint  Quack.  Well,  he 
turns  stomach  and  pocket,  both  inside  out,  and  leaves  poor  blue- 
nose — a  dead  man.      He  promised  too  much. 

Then  comes  a  Lawyer,  an  honest  lawyer,  too,  a  rael  wonder 
onder  the  sun,  as  straight  as  a  shingle  in  all  his  dealins.  He's 
so  honest  he  can't  bear  to  hear  tell  of  other  lawyers,  he  writes 
agin  'em,  raves  agin  *em,  votes  agin  'em,  they  are  all  rogues  but 
him.  He's  jist  the  man  to  take  a  case  in  hand,  cause  |he  will 
see  justice  done.  Well,  he  wins  his  case,  and  fobs  all  for  costs, 
cause  he's  sworn  to  see  justice  done  to— himself.     He  p  omised 
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Then  comes  a  Yankee  Clockmakcr,  (and  here  ^fr.  Slick 
looked  np  and  smiled),  with  his  'Soft  Siiwdcr/  and  '  Human 
Nator/  and  he  sells  clocks  warranted  to  run  from  July  to 
Etamity,  stoppages  included,  and  I  must  say  ihey  do  run  as 
—as  long  as  wooden  clocks  commonly  do,  that's  a  fiict.  But 
ni  shew  you  presently  how  I  put  the  leak  into  'em,  for  here's  a 
feller  a  little  bit  ahead  on  us,  whose  flint  I've  made  up  my 
mind  to  fix  this  while  past.  Here  we  were  nearly  thrown  out 
of  the  waggon,  by  the  breaking  down  of  one  of  those  small 
irooden  bridges,  which  prove  so  annoying  and  so  dangerous  to 
tmyellers.  Did  you  hear  that  are  snap?  said  he  ;  well,  as  sure 
as  iate,  I'll  break  my  clocks  over  them  ctarnal  log  briges,  if  Old 
Clay  clips  over  them  arter  that  fashion.  Them  are  poles  are 
plaguy  treacherous,  they  are  jist  like  old  Marm  Patience  Does- 
good's  teeth,  that  keeps  the  great  United  Independent  Demo- 
cratic Hotel,  at  Squaw  Neck  Creek,  in  Massachusetts,  one  half 
gone,  and  tother  half  rotten  eends. 

I  thought  you  had  disposed  of  your  last  clock,  said  I,  at 
Colchester,  to  Deacon  Flint.  So  I  did,  he  replied,  the  last  one 
I  had  to  sell  to  Aim,  but  I  got  a  few  left  for  other  folks  yet- 
Now  there's  a  man  on  this  road,  one  Zeb  Allen,  a  real  genuine 
skinflint,  a  proper  close-fisted  customer  as  you'll  almost  see  any 
where,  and  one  that's  not  altogether  the  straight  thing  in  his 
dealin  neither!  He  don't  want  no  one  to  live  l)ut  himself,  and 
he's  mighty  handsum  to  me,  sayin  my  clocks  are  all  a  cheat, 
and  that  we  ruinate  the  country,  a  drainin  every  drop  of  money 
out  of  it,  a  callin  me  a  Yankee  broom  and  what  not.  But  it 
tante  all  jist  Gospel  that  he  says.  Now  TU  put  a  clock  on  him 
afore  he  knows  it,  I'll  go  right  into  him  as  slick  as  a  whistle, 
and  play  him  to  the  eend  of  my  line  like  a  trout.  Til  have  a 
hook  in  his  gills,  while  he's  thinkin  he's  only  smelling  at  the 
bait.  There  he  is  now,  I'll  be  darned  if  he  nint,  standin 
afore  his  shop  door,  lookin  as  strong  as  high  proof  Jamaiky:  I 
guess  I'll  whip  out  of  the  bung  while  he's  lookin  arter  the 
spicket,  and  p'raps  he'll  be  none  o'  the  wiser  till  he  finds  it  out, 
neither. 

"Well,  Squire,  how  do  you  do,  said  he,  how's  all  at  home? 
Beasonable  well,  I  give  you  thanks,  won't  you  alight?  Can't  to 
day,  said  Mr.  Slick^  I'm  in  a  considerable  of  cl  hurry  to  katch 
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the  packet;  hare  you  any  commands  for  Sou  West?  I'm  going 
to  the  Island  and  across  the  bay  to  Windsor.     Any  word  that 
way?     No,  says  Mr.  Allen,  none  that  I  can  think  on,  unless  it 
be  to  inquire  how  butter's  goin ;  they  tell  me  cheese  is  down, 
and  -produce  of  all  kind  particular  dull  this  fall.     Well,  I'm  glad 
I  can  tell  you  that  question,  said  Slick,  for  I  don't  calculate  to 
return  to  these  parts,  butter  has  risen  a  cent  or  two;  I  put  mine 
off  mind  at  tenpence.     Don't  return!  possible!  why,  how  you 
talk?     Have  you  done  with  the  clock  trade?  I  guess  I  have,  it 
tante  worth  foUerin  now.     Most  time,  said  the  other,  laughin, 
for  by  all  accounts  the  clocks  warn't  worth  havin,  and  most 
infamal  dear  too,  folks  begin  to  get  their  eyes  open.     It  warn't 
needed  in  your  case,  said  Mr.  Slick,  with  that  peculiarly  com- 
posed manner  that  indicates  suppressed  feeling,  for  you    was 
always  wide  awake,  if  all  the  folks  had  cut  tbeir  eye  teeth  as 
sdrly  as  you  did,  there'd  be  plaguy  few  clocks  sold  in   these 
parts,  I  reckon.     But  you  are  right.  Squire,  you  may  say  that, 
they  actually  were  not  worth  bavin,  and  tbat's  the  truth.     The 
fact  is,    said  he,  tbrowin  down  his  reins,  and  affectin  a  most 
confidential  tone,  I  felt  almost  ashamed  of  them  myself,  I  tell 
you.     The  long  and  short  of  the  matter  is  jist  this,  they  don't 
make  no  good  ones  now-a-days  no  more,  for  they  calculate  'em 
for  shipping  and  not  for  home  use.     I  was  all  struck  up  of  a 
heap  when  I  seed  the  last  lot  I  got  from  the  States.     I  was 
properly  bit  by  them,  you  may  depend ;  they  didn't  pay  cost, 
for  I  couldn't  recommend  them  with  a  clear  conscience,  and  I 
must  say  I  do  like  a  fair  deal,  for  I'm  strait  up  and  down,  and 
love  to  go  right  ahead,  that's  a  fact.     Did  you  ever  see  them  I 
fetched  when  I  fiist  came,  them  I  sold  over  the  Bay?      No, 
said  Mr.  Allen,  I  can't  say  I  did.     Well,  continued  he,  they 
tvere  a  prime  article,  I  tell  you,  no  mistake  there,  fit  for  any 
market,  it's  generally  allowed  there  aint  the  beat  of  them  to  be 
found  any  where.     If  you  want  a  clock,  and  can  lay  your  hands 
on  one  of  them,  I  advise  you  not  to  let  go  the  chance;  you'll 
'  know  'em  by  the  Lowell  mark,  for  they  were  all  made  at  Judge 
Belcr's  factory.     Squire  Sliepody,  down  to  Five  Islands,  axed 
me  to  get  him  one,  and  a  special  job  I  had  of  it,  near  about 
more  sarch  arter  it  than  it  was  worth,  but  I  did  get  him  one, 
and  a  particular  bansum  one  it  is,  copald  a.ud  gilt  saperioi-.     I 
£^ess  It's  worth  ary  half-dozen  in  iheae  igwla,  \^\  \.Q^«t%  \jfc 
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where  they  may*  If  I  could  n  got  supplied  with  the  like  o' 
them,  I  could  a  made  a  grand  spec  out  of  tlicm,  for  they  took  at 
once  and  went  off  quick.  Have  you  got  it  with  you?  said  Mr 
Allen,  I  should  like  to  see  it.  Yes,  1  have  it  here,  all  done  up 
in  tow,  as  snug  as  a  hird's  egg,  to  keep  it  from  jarrin,  for  it 
hurts  'em  consumedly  to  jolt  'cm  over  them  are  etarnal  wooden 
bridges.  But  it's  no  use  to  take  it  out,  it  aint  for  sale,  its 
bespoke,  and  I  wouldn't  take  the  same  trouble  to  get  another 
for  twenty  dollars.  The  only  one  that  I  know  of  that  there's 
any  chance  of  gettin,  is  one  that  Increase  Crane  has  up  to 
Wilniot,  they  say  he's  a  scllin  off. 

After  a  good  deal  of  persuasion,  Mr.  Slick  unpacked  the  clock, 
but  protested  against  his  asking  for  it,  for  it  was  not  for  sale. 
It  was  then  exhibited,  every  part  explained  and  praised,  as  new 
in  inyention  and  perfect  in  workmanship.  Now  Mr.  Allen  had 
a  very  exalted  opinion  of  Squire  Shepody's  taste,  judgment,  and 
saving  knowledge ;  and,  as  it  was  the  last  and  only  chance  of 
getting  a  clock  of  such  superior  quality,  he  offered  to  take  it  at 
the  price  the  Squire  was  to  have  it,  at  seven  pounds  ten  shillings. 
But  Mr.  Slick  vowed  he  couldn't  part  with  it  at  no  rate,  he 
didn't  know  where  he  could  get  the  like  agin,  (for  he  wam't 
quite  sure  about  Increase  Crane's,)  and  the  Squire  would  be 
confounded  disappointed,  he  couldn't  think  of  it.  In  proportion 
to  the  difficulties,  rose  the  ardour  of  Mr.  Allen,  his  offers  ad- 
vanced to  £8,  to  £8  IOj.,  to  £9.  I  vow,  said  Mr.  Slick,  I  wish 
I  hadn't  let  on  that  I  had  it  all.  I  don't  like  to  refuse  you,  but 
where  am  I  to  get  the  like  ?  After  much  discussion  of  a  similar 
nature,  he  consented  to  part  with  the  clock,  though  with  great 
apparent  reluctance,  and  pocketed  the  money  with  a  protest  that, 
cost  what  it  would,  he  should  have  to  procure  another,  for  he 
couldn't  think  of  putting  the  Squire^s  pipe  out  arter  that  fashion, 
for  he  was  n  very  clever  man,  and  as  fair  as  a  boot-jack. 

Now,  said  Mr.  Slick,  as  we  proceeded  on  our  way,  that  are 
feller  is  properly  sarved,  he  got  the  most  inferior  article  I  had, 
and  I  jist  doubled  the  price  on  him.  It's  a  pity  he  should  be  a 
tellin  of  lies  of  the  Yankees  all  the  time,  this  will  help  him  now 
to  a  little  gniin  of  truth.  Then  mimicking  his  voice  and  manner, 
he  repeated  Allen's  words  with  a  strong  nasal  twang,  '  Most  time 
for  you  to  give  over  the  clock  trade,  1  guess,  for  by  all  accounts. 
the/  ain't  worth  bariu,  and  most  iufarnuV  deur,  loo,  (vW&\^^v&% 
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to  get  their  eyes  open.'  Better  for  you  if  you'd  a  had  your'n 
epen,  I  reckon ;  a  joke  is  a  joke,  but  I  concait  youll  find  that 
no  joke.  The  next  time  you  tell  stories  about  Yankee  pedlars, 
put  the  wooden  clock  in  lyith  the  \rooded  punkin  seeds,  and 
Hickory  hams,  will  you  ?  The  blue-noses,  Squire,  are  all  like 
Zeb  Allen,  they  think  they  know  everything,  but  they  get  gulled 
firom  year's  eeud  to  year's  eend.  They  expect  too  much  from 
Others,  and  do  too  little  for  themselves.  They<actilly  expect  the 
0un  to  shine,  and  the  rain  to  fall,  through  their  little  House  of 
Assembly.  "What  have  you  done  for  us  ?  they  keep  axin  their 
members.  Who  did  you  spunk  up  to  last  Session  ?  jist  as  if  aQ 
legislation  consisted  in  attacking  some  half-dozen  puss-proud 
iSolks  to  Halifax,  who  are  jist  as  big  noodles  as  they  be  them- 
selves. You  hear  nothin  but  politics,  politics,  politics,  one  ever- 
lastin  sound  of  Give,  give,  give.  If  I  was  Governor  I'd  give  'em 
the  butt  eend  of  my  mind  on  the  subject,  I'd  crack  their  pates 
till  I  let  some  light  in  'em,  if  it  was  me,  I  know.  Fd  say  to  the 
members.  Don't  come  down  here  to  Halifax  with  your  long 
lockrums  about  politics,  makin  a  great  touss  about  nothin  ;  but 
open  the  country,  foster  agricultur,  encourage  trade,  incorporate 
companies,  make  bridges,  facilitate  conveyance,  and  above  all 
things  make  a  railroad  from  Windsor  to  Hali^Eix;  and  mind 
irhat  I  tell  you  now,  write  it  down  for  fear  you  should  forget  it, 
for  it's  a  fact ;  and  if  you  don't  believe  me,  FU  lick  you  till  you 
do,  for  there  ain't  a  word  of  a  lie  in  it,  by  Gum:  ^  One  suck 
work  as  the  Windsor  Bridge  is  worth  all  your  latvs^  vofeSy 
speeches^  and  resolulionsy  for  the  last  ten  years^  if  tied  up  and 
fmt  into  a  meal  bag  together.     If  it  tante  I  hope  I  may  be  shot.' 


CHAPTER  XXXIL 

TOO   MANY  IRONS  IN  THE  FIRE. 


We  had  a  pleasant  sail  of  three  hours  from  P^ursboro'  to 
Windsor.  The  arrivals  and  departures  by  water  are  regulated 
at  this  place  by  the  tide,  and  it  was  sunset  before  we  reached 
Mrs.  Wilcox"'s  comfortable  inn.  Here,  as  at  other  places,  Mr. 
Slick  seemed  to  be  perfei^tly  at  home  ;  and  he  pointed  to  a  wooden 
dock,  as  a  proof  of  his  successful  and  extended  trade,  and  of  the 
oalrersal  indSuence  of  *  soft  sawder,'  andaVno\«\^^^^l'''VsMiMMa. 
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natur.'  Taking  out  a  penknife,  ho  cut  off  a  splinter  from  a  stick 
of  firewood,  and  balancing  himself  on  one  leg  of  Iiis  chair,  by 
the  aid  of  his  right  foot,  commenced  his  favourite  amusement  of 
ivhittling,  ^vhich  he  generally  pursued  in  silence.  Indeed  it 
•ppeared  to  have  become  with  lum  an  iudispensablc  accompani- 
ment of  reflection. 

He  sat  in  this  abstracted  manner  until  ho  had  manufactured 
into  delicate  shavings  the  whole  of  his  raw  material,  when  he 
very  deliberately  resumed  a  position  of  more  ease  and  security, 
by  resting  his  chair  on  two  legs  instead  of  one,  and  putting  both 
his  feet  on  the  mantel-piece.  Then,  lighting  his  ci;j;ar,  he  said 
iuhis  usuid  quiet  manner.  There's  a  plaguy  sight  of  truth  in  them 
are  old  proverbs.  They  are  distilled  fiicts  steamed  down  to  an 
essence.  They  are  like  portable  soup,  an  amazin  deal  of  matter 
in  a  small  compass.  They  are  what  I  valy  most,  experience. 
Father  used  to  say,  I'd  as  live  have  an  old  homespun  self-taught 
doctor  as  are  a  professor  in  the  College  at  Philarlelpliia  or  New 
York  to  attend  me ;  for  what  they  do  know,  they  know  by  ex- 
perience and  not  by  books ;  and  experience  is  everything ;  it's 
bearin,  and  seein,  and  tryin,  and  artcr  that  a  feller  must  be  a 
bom  fool  if  he  don't  know.  That's  the  beauty  of  old  proverbs; 
they  are  as  true  as  a  plum  line,  and  as  short  and  sweet  as  sugar 
candy.  Now  when  you  come  to  sec  all  about  this  country  you'll 
find  the  truth  of  that  are  one — ^  A  man  thai  has  loo  many  iroiiJt 
in  IheJirCy  is  plaguy  apt  to  get  some  on  *em  burnt' 

Do  you  recollect  that  are  tree  I  show'd  you  to  Parrsboro',  it 
was  all  covered  with  black  knobs^  like  a  wart  rubbed  with  caustic. 
Well,  the  plum  trees  had  the  siunc  disease  a  few  years  ago,  and 
they  all  died,  and  the  cherry  trees  I  concait  will  go  for  it  too. 
The  farms  here  are  all  covered  with  the  same  ^  black  knobs,*  and 
they  do  look  like  old  Scratch.  If  you  see  a  pl.'icc  all  gone  to 
wrack  and  ruin,  it's  mortgaged  you  may  depend.  The  '  black 
knob'  is  on  it.  My  plan,  you  know,  is  to  ax  leave  to  put  a  clock 
in  a  house,  and  let  it  be  till  I  return.  I  never  say  a  word  about 
sellin  it,  for  I  know  when  I  come  back,  they  won't  let  it  go 
arter  they  are  once  used  to  it  Well,  when  I  first  came,  i 
knowed  no  one,  and  I  was  forced  to  inquire  whether  a  man  was 
good  for  it,  afore  I  left  it  with  him ;  so  I  made  a  pint  of  axin 
all  about  every  man's  place  that  lived  on  the  road.  Who  lives 
up  ihere  in  the  big  Louse?  says  I — it's  a  ii\^  Vi^vv^xl  ^^^^ 
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pretty  considerable  improyements,  them.  Why,  Sir,  that's 
A.  Ks;  lie  was  well  to  do  in  the  world  once,  carried  a  stiff 
upper  lip  and  keered  for  no  one;  he  was  one  of  our  grand  aris- 
tocrats, wore  a  long-tailed  coat,  and  a  ruffled  shirt,  but  he  must 
take  to  ship  buildin,  and  has  g<)ne  to  the  dogs.  Oh,  said  I, 
too  many  irons  in  the  fire.  Well,  the  next  fhrm,  where  the 
pigs  are  in  the  potatoe  field,  whose  is  that?  Oh,  Sir,  that 
our  D's;  he  was  a  considerable  fore-handed  farmer,  as  any  in 
C.  place,  but  he  sot  up  for  an  Assembly-man,  and  opened  a 
Store,  and  things  went  agin  him  somehow,  he  had  no  luck 
arterwards.  I  hear  his  place  is  mortgaged,  and  they're  got 
him  cited  in  chancery.  The  ^  black  knob'  is  on  him,  said  I. 
The  black  what,  Sir?  says  blue-nose,  starin  like  a  fool  and 
lookin  onfakilised.  Notliiii,  says  I.  But  the  next,  who  im- 
proves that  house?  Why  that's  E.  Fs;  he  was  the  greatest 
farmer  in  these  parts,  another  of  the  aristocracy,  had  a  m6st 
noble  stock  o'  cattle,  and  the  matter  of  some  hundreds  out  in 
jint  notes;  well,  he  took  the  contract  for  beef  with  the  troops; 
and  he  fell  astarn,  so  I  guess  it's  a  gone  goose  with  him.  He^s 
heavy  mortgaged.  '  Too  many  irons  agin,*  said  I.  Who  lives 
to  the  left  there? — that  man  has  a  most  special  fine  intervale, 
and  a  grand  orchard  too,  he  must  be  a  good  mark  that.  Well, 
he  was  once,  Sir,  a  few  years  ago;  but  he  built  a  fullin  mill, 
and  a  cardin  mill,  and  put  up  a  lumber  establishment,  and  specu- 
lated in  the  West  Indy  line,  but  the  dam  was  carried  away  hj 
the  freshets,  the  lumber  fell,  and  faith  he  fell  too;  he's  shot 
up,  he  han't  been  see'd  these  two  years,  his  farm  is  a  common, 
and  fairly  run  out.  Oh,  said  I,  I  understand  now,  my  man, 
these  folks  had  too  many  irons  in  the  fire,  you  see,  and  some 
on  'em  have  got  burnt.  I  never  heerd  tell  of  it,  says  blue-nose; 
ithey  might,  but  not  to  my  knowledge;  and  he  scratched  his 
liead,  and  looked  as  if  he  would  ask  the  meanin  of  it,  but  didn't 
like  to.  Arter  that  I  axed  no  more  questions;  I  knew  a  mort- 
gaged farm  as  far  as  I  could  see  it.  There  was  a  strong  family 
likeness  in  'cm  all — the  same  ugly  featurs,  the  same  cast  o** 
countenance.  The  '  black  knob'  was  disarnible — there  was  no 
mistake — bam  doors  broken  ofi^ — fences  burnt  up — glass  out  of 
"winder — more  white  crops  than  green — and  both  lookin  weedy 
— no  wood  pile,  no  sarce  garden,  no  compost — no  stock — moss 
za  the  mowia  landi^  thistles  in  the  plougViei  UTvfiL%  «a^  T^ft^^ssiV. 
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every  where — skinnin  had  commenced — takin  nil  out  and  puttin 

nothin  in — gittiu  readj  for  a  moye,  so  as  io  leave  nolhin  behind. 

riittin  time  bad  come.     Forcgatherin,  for  foreclosin.     Preparin 

to  cuss  and  quit.     That  beautiful  river  we  conic  up  to-day,  wliat 

superfine  farms  it  has  on  both  sides  of  it,  haute  it?  its  a  sight 

to  behold.     Our  folks  have  no  notion  of  such  a  country  so  fur 

down  east,  beyond  creation  most,  as  Nova  Scotia  is.     If  I  was 

to  draw  up  an  account  of  it  for  the  Slickvillc  Gazette,  I  guest 

kvr  would  accept  it  as  a  bond  ^fide  draft,  without  some  sponsible 

iDi'tn  to  indorse  it,  that  warn't  given  to  ilaniniin.     They'd  say 

there  was  a  land  speculation  to  the  bottom  of  it,  or  a  water 

privilege  to  put  into  the  market,  or  a  plaistcr  rock  to  get  off,  or 

some  such  scheme.     They  would,  I  snore.     But  I  hope  I  may 

never  see  daylight  agin,  if  there's  sich  a  country  in  all  our  great 

nation,  as  the  vi-cinity  of  Windsor. 

Now  it's  jist  as  like  as  not,  some  goncy  of  a  blue-nose,  that 
see'd  us  from  his  fields,  sailin  up  full  split,  with  a  fair  wind  on 
the  packet,  went  right  off  home  and  said  to  his  wife,  '  Now  do, 
for  gnicious  sake,  mother,  jist  look  here,  and  sec  how  slick  them 
folks  go  along ;  and  that  Captain  has  nothin  to  do  all  day,  but 
sit  straddle  legs  across  his  tiller,  and  order  about  his  Kiilors,  or 
talk  like  a  gentleman  to  his  passengers:  he's  got  most  as  easy  a 
time  of  it  as  Ami  Cuttle  has,  since  he  took  up  the  fur  trade,  a 
snariu  rabits.  I  guess  I'll  buy  a  vessel,  and  leave  the  lads  to  do 
the  plowin  and  little  chores,  they've  grow'^d  up  now  to  be  con- 
eidenible  lumps  of  boys.'  "Well,  away  he'll  go,  hot  foot  (for  I 
know  the  critters  better  nor  they  know  themselves)  and  he'll  go 
and  buy  some  old  wrack  of  a  vessel,  to  carry  plaistcr,  and  mort- 
gage his  farm  to  pny  for  her.  The  vessel  will  jam  him  up 
tight  for  repairs  and  new  riggin,  and  the  Sheriff  will  soon  pay 
him  a  visit;  (and  he's  a  most  particular  troublesome  visitor 
that ;  if  he  once  only  gets  a  slight  how-d'ye-do  acquaintance,  he 
becomes  so  nmazin  intimate  arterwards,  a  coniin  in  without 
knockin,  and  a  runnin  in  and  out  at  all  hours,  and  makin  so 
plaguy  free  and  easy,  it's  about  as  much  as  a  bargain  if  you  can 
get  clear  of  him  afterwards.)  Benipt  by  the  tide,  and  benipt 
by  the  Sheriff,  the  vessel  makes  short  work  with  him.  Well, 
the  upshot  is,  the  farm  gets  neglected,  wliile  Ca])tain  Cuddy  is 
to  sea  a  drogin  of  plaistcr.  The  thistles  run  over  his  grain 
fieidji^  hi§  cattle  run  over  his  hay  land^  t\io  luli^i^^l  xxoa  ^^ivt*^    I 
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time,  the  mortgage  runs  oyer  all,  and  at  last  ho  jist  runs  orer 
to  the  lines  to  Eastport  himself.  And  when  he  finds  himself 
there,  a  stimdin  in  the  street,  near  Major  Pine's  tavern,  with  his 
hands  in  his  trowser  pockets,  a  chasin  of  a  stray  shillin  from 
one  cend  of  'em  to  another,  afore  he  can  catch  it,  to  s^vap  for  a 
dinner,  won't  he  look  like  a  rarin  distracted  fool,  that's  all? 
He'll  feci  ahout  as  streaked  ns  I  did  once,  a  ridin  down  the  St. 
John  River.  It  was  the  fore  part  of  March — I'd  heen  up  to 
Fredericton  a  speculatin  in  a  small  matter  of  lumher,  and  was 
return! n  to  the  city  a  gallopin  along  on  one  of  old  Buntin'^s 
horses,  on  the  ice,  and  all  at  once  I  missed  my  horse;  he  went 
right  slap  in,  and  slid  under  the  ice  out  of  sight  as  quick  as 
wink,  and  tlicro  I  was  a  stundin  all  alone.  Well,  says  I,  What 
the  dogs  has  become  of  my  horse  and  port  mantle  ?  they  haTe 
given  me  a  proper  dodge,  that's  a  fact.  That  is  a  narrer  squeaky 
it  fiiirly  bangs  all.  Well,  I  guess  he'll  feel  near  about  as  ugly, 
when  he  finds  himself  brought  up  all  standin  that  way;  and  it 
will  come  so  sudden  on  him,  he'll  say.  Why  it  aint  possible  I'to 
lost  farm  and  vessel  both,  in  tu  tu's  that  way,  but  I  don't  see 
neither  on  'era.  Eastport  is  near  about  all  made  up  of  folks 
who  have  had  to  cut  and  run  for  it. 

I  was  down  there  last  fall,  and  who  should  I  see  but  Thomas 
Rigby,  of  Windsor.  He  knew  me  the  minit  he  laid  eyes  upon 
me,  for  I  had  sold  him  a  clock  the  summer  afore.  (I  got  paid 
for  it,  though,  for  I  sce'd  he  had  too  many  irons  in  the  fire 
not  to  get  some  on  'em  burnt;  and  besides,  I  knew  every  fall 
and  spring  the  wind  sot  in  for  the  lines,  from  Windsor,  yery 
strong — a  regular  tnide  wind — a  sort  of  monshune,  that  blows 
all  one  way,  for  a  long  time  without  shiftin.)  Well,  I  felt 
proper  sorry  for  him,  for  he  was  a  very  clever  man  and  looked 
cut  up  dreadfully,  and  amazin  down  in  tlie  mouth.  Why,  says 
I,  possible!  is  that  you,  Mr.  Rigby?  why,  as  I  am  alive!  if  thAt 
aint  my  old  friend — why  how  do  you  do?  Hearty,  I  thank  you, 
said  he,  how  be  you?  Reasonable  well,  I  give  you  thanks,  says 
I;  but  what  on  airth  brought  you  here?  Why,  says  he,  Mr.  Slick^ 
I  couldn't  well  avoid  it,  times  are  uncommon  dull  over  the  bay  ; 
there's  nothing  stirrin  there  this  year;  and  never  will,  I'm 
ihinkin.  No  mortal  soul  crt/i  live  in  Nova  Scotia.  I  do  belieye 
that  our  country  was  made  of  a  Saturday  night,  arter  all  the  rest 
of  tie  Umverae  was  finished.     One  ^iciu  o^  \1  Vba  %oV.  iJl  tk« 
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ballast  of  Noah's  ark  tlirown  out  there;  uiul  tlic  other  half  is  cut 

np  by  Bankers,  Lawyers,  iiiid  other  greut  folks.     All  our  iiionoy 

gon  to  pay  salaries,  and  a  poor  man  liiut  no  chance  at  all. 

Well,  says  I,  are  you  done  up  stock  and  fluke — a  total  wrack  ? 

Noy  8ays  he,  I  have  two  hundred  pounds  left  yet  to  tiic  good,  hut 

my  farm,  stock,  and  utensils,  them  young  1>lood  horses,  and  the 

bras  new  vessel  I  was  a  huihlin,  arc  all  gone  to  pot,  swept  as 

dean  as  a  thrashin  floor,  that's  a  fact;  Shark  and  Co.  took  all. 

Ifel],  says  I,  do  you  know  the  reason  of  all  that  misfortune? 

Oh,  says  he,  any  fool  can  tell  that;  hod  times,  to  he  sure — evttry 

thing  has  turned  ugin  the  country,  the  banks  have  it  all  their 

own  way,  and  much  good  may  it  do  'em.     AVell,  says  J,  what's 

the  reason  the  hanks  don't  eat  us  up  too,  for  1  guess  they  are  as 

hungry  as  yourn  be,  and  no  way  particular  about  their  food 

neither,  considerable  sharp  set — cut  like  nizors,  you  may  depend. 

I'll  tell  you,  says  I,  how  you  got  that  are  slide,  that  sent  you 

heels  over  head — 'low  had  too  many  irons  in  the  Ji re  J     Vou 

hadn't  ought  to  have  taken  hold  of  ship  buildin  at  all,  you 

knowed  no  thin  about  it;  you  should  have  stuck  to  your  fiiriii, 

and  your  farm  would  have  stuck  to  you.     Now  go  back,  aforo 

you  spend  your  money,  go  up  to  Douglas,  and  you'll  buy  iis  good 

a  &rm  for  two  hundred  pounds  as  what  you  lost,  and  see  to  that, 

and  to  that  only,  and  you'll  grow  rich.    As  for  Hanks,  they  ean't 

hurt  a  country  no  great,  I  guess,  except  by  breakin,  an<l  1  c:on> 

cait  there's  no  fear  of  yourn  breakin;  and  as  for  lawyers,  and 

them  kind  o'  heavy  coaches,  give  'em  half  the  road,  and  if  they 

run  agin  you,  take  the  law  of  'em.     Undivided^  unremiUin  al^ 

teniion  paid  io  one  things  in  ninety-nine  cases  out  of  a  hundred^ 

Ml  ensure  success;  but  you  know  the  old  saying  about  Uoo  many 

irons' 

Now,  says  I,  Mr.  Rigby,  what  o'  clock  is  it?  Why,  fwiys  he, 
tlie  moon  is  up  a  piece,  I  guoss  it's  seven  o'  clock  or  thereabouts. 
I  suppose  it's  time  to  be  a  movin.  Stop,  says  I,  jist  come  >vith 
me,  I  got  a  rael  nateral  curiosity  to  show  you — such  a  thing  ns 
you  never  laid  your  eyes  on  in  Nova  Scotia,  I  know.  So  we 
walked  along  towards  the  beach;  Now  Siiys  I,  look  at  that  are 
man,  old  Lunar,  and  his  son,  a  sawin  plank  by  moonlight,  for 
that  are  ressel  on  the  stocks  there;  come  agin  to  morrow  morn  in 
afore  you  can  cleverly  discaru  objects  the  matter  of  a  yard  or  so 
afore /oi^  and  jrouU  find  'em  at  it  agin.    1  \gafiM  >^vki  ^^^^tjcft^l 
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won't  ruinate  those  folks.  Thetf  know  their  business  and  stick 
to  il,  'Well,  away  went  Rigby  considerable  sulky  (for  hie  had  no 
notion  that  it  wiis  his  own  fault,  he  laid  all  the  blame  on  the  folks 
to  Halifax),  but  I  guess  he  was  a  little  grain  posed;  for  back  he 
went,  and  bought  to  Sowack,  where  I  hear  he  has  a  better  iarm 
than  he  had  before. 

I  mind  once  we  had  an  Irish  gall  as  a  dairy  help:  well  we  had 
a  wicked  devil  of  a  cow,  and  she  kicked  over  the  milk  pail  and 
in  ran  Dora,  and  swore  the  Bogle  did  it;  jist  so  poor  Rigby,  he 
wouldn't  allow  it  was  natcral  causes,  but  laid  it  all  to  politics.' 
Talkin  of  Dorn,  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  galls,  for  she  wam't  a  bad 
lookin  heifer  that;  my!  what  an  eye  she  had,  and  I  concaited  she ' 
had  a  particular  small  foot  and  ankle  too,  when  I  helped  her  up 
once  into  the  hay  mow,  to  sarch  for  eggs;  but  I  can't  exactly  say, 
for  when  she  brought  'cm  in,  mother  shook  her  head,  and  said  it 
was  dangerous :  she  said  she  might  fall  through  and  hurt  herself, 
and  always  sent  old  Snow  arterwards.  She  was  a  considerable 
of  a  long-headed  woman,  was  mother,  she  could  see  as  far  ahead 
as  most  folks.  She  warn't  born  yesterday,  I  guess.  But  that  are 
proverb  is  true  as  respects  the  galls  too.  "Whenever  you  see  one 
on  'cm  with  a  whole  lot  of  sweethearts,  it's  an  even  chance  if  she 
gets  married  to  any  on  'em.  One  cools  off  and  another  cools  off, 
and  before  she  brings  any  on  'em  to  the  right  weldin  heat,  the 
coal  is  gone  and  the  fire  is  out.  Then  she  may  blow  and  blow 
till  she's  tired;  she  may  blow  up  a  dust,  but  the  deuce  of  aflame 
can  she  blow  up  agin,  to  save  her  soul  alive.  I  never  see  a 
clever  lookin  gall  in  danger  of  that,  I  don't  long  to  whisper  in 
her  ear,  You  dear  little  critter,  you,  take  care,  you  have  too  many 
irons  in  Ihejire,  some  on  'em  will  get  stone  cold,  and  t'other  ones 
Tvill  get  burnt  so,  they'll  never  be  no  good  in  natur. 


CHAPTER  XXXHI. 

WINDSOR    AND   THE   FAR   WEST. 


The  next  morning,  the  Clockmaker  proposed  to  take  a  drive 
round  the  neighbourhood.  You  hadn't  ought,  says  he,  to  be  in 
a  hurry;  you  should  see  the  mcinity  of  this  location;  there  aint 
the  heat  of  it  to  be  found  anywhere. 

Wjhen  the  servants  were  harnessing  0\^  OXo^^  '''^  ^^^^  ^^  «=» 
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[       a  new  bridge,  which  had  recently  been  erected  over  the  Avon 
Hirer.    That,  said  he,  is  n  splendid  thing.    A  New  Yorker  built 
it,  and  the  folks  in  St.  John  paid  for  it.     You  mean  of  Halifax, 
said  I;  St  John  is  in  the  other  province.     I  mean  what  I  saj, 
he  replied,  and  it  is  a  credit  to  New  Brunswick.     No,  sir,  tha 
.Halifax  folks  neither  know  nor  keer  much  about  the  country — 
ihey  wouldn't  take  hold  on  it,  and  if  they  had  a  waited  for  them, 
it  would  have  been  one  while  afore  they  got  a  bridge,  I  tell  you. 
They've  no  spirit,  and  pluguy  little  sjinpathy  with  the  country, and 
Til  tell  you  the  reason  on  it.    There  are  a  good  many  people  there 
from  other  parts,  and  always  have  been,  who  come  to  make  mo- 
ney and  nothin  else,  who  don't  call  it  home,  and  don't  feel  to  home, 
and  who  intend  to  up  killoch  and  off,  as  soon  ns  they  have  mada 
their  ned  out  of  the  blue-noses.  They  have  got  about  as  much  re- 
gard for  the  country  as  a  pedlar  has,  who  trudges  along  with  a  pack 
on  his  back.     He  walksy  'cause  he  intends  to  ride  at  last;  Irusls 
cause  he  intends  to  sue  at  last;  xmilett^  'cause  he  intends  to  cheat 
at  last;  saves  ally  'cause  he  intends  to  move  all  at  last.  It's  actilly 
overrun  with  transient  paupers,  and  transient  speculators,  and 
these  last  grumble  and  growl  like  a  bear  with  a  sore  head,  the 
ivhole  blessed  time,  at  everything;  and  can  hardly  keep  a  civil 
tongue  in  their  head,  while  they're  fobbin  your  money  hand  over 
hand.     These  critters  feel  no  interest  in  any  thing  but  cent,  per 
cent.:  they  deaden  public  spirit;  they  han't  got  none  themselves, 
and  they  larf  at  it  in  others;  and  when  you  add  their  numbers 
to  the  timid  ones,  the  stingy  ones,  the  ignorant  ones,  and  the 
poor  ones  that  are  to  be  found  in  every  place,  why  the  few  smart 
spirited  ones  that's  left,  are  too  few  to  do  any  thing,  and  so 

nothin  is  done.    It  appears  to  me  if  I  was  a  blue-nose  I'd ; 

but  thank  fortin  I  ain't,  so  I  says  nothin — but  there  is  somethin 
that  ain't  altogether  jist  right  in  this  country,  that's  a  fact. 

But  what  a  country  this  Bay  country  is,  isn't  it?  Look  at 
that  medder,  bean't  it  lovely?  The  Prayer  Eyes  of  Illanoy  are 
the  top  of  the  ladder  with  us,  but  these  dykes  take  the  shine  oft* 
them  by  a  long  chalk,  that's  sartin.  The  land  in  our  far  west, 
it  is  generally  allowed,  can''t  be  no  better;  what  you  plant  is  sure 
to  grow  and  yield  well,  and  food  is  so  cheap,  you  can  live  there  for 
half  nothin.  But  it  don't  agree  with  us  New  England  folks;  we 
don't  enjoy  good  health  there;  and  what  in  the  world  is  the  use 
efibodf  ifjott  bare  such  an  etamal  djfl;]^e]^sy  "jou  c^xslX^^'^V^ 
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A  man  can  hardly  lire  there  till  next  grass,  afore  he  is  in  the 
yaller  leaf.  Just  like  one  of  our  bran  new  ressels  boilt  down  in 
iUaine,  of  best  hackmatack,  or  what's  better  still,  of  our  rad 
American  lire  oak,  (and  that's  allowed  to  be  about  the  best  in 
the  world)  send  her  off  to  the  West  Indies,  and  let  her  lie  theie 
awhile,  and  the  worms  will  riddle  her  bottom  all  full  of  holcB 
like  a  tin  cullender,  or  a  board  with  a  grist  of  dnck  shot  thro'  it, 
you  wouldn't  belieye  what  a  bore  they  be.  "Well,  that's  ji«t  the 
case  with  the  western  climate.  The  heat  takes  the  solder  out  of 
the  knees  and  elbows,  weakens  the  joints  and  makes  the  frame 
rickettv. 

Besides  we  like  the  smell  of  the  Salt  Water,  it  seems  kinder 
nateral  to  us  New  Englanders.  We  can  make  more  a  plowin  of 
the  seas,  than  plowin  of  a  prayer  eye.  It  would  take  a  bottom 
near  about  as  long  as  Connecticut  river,  to  raise  wheat  enoagh 
to  buy  the  cargo  of  a  Nantucket  whaler,  or  a  Salem  tea  sh^. 
And  then  to  leave  one's  folks,  and  native  place  where  one  was 
raised,  halter  broke,  and  trained  to  go  in  gear,  and  exchange  aU 
the  comforts  of  the  old  States,  for  them  are  new  ones,  don't  seem 
to  go  down  well  at  all.  Why,  the  very  sight  of  the  Yankee 
galls  is  good  for  sore  eyes,  the  dear  little  critters,  they  do  look 
80  scrumptious  I  tell  you,  with  their  cheeks  bloomin  like  a  red 
rose  budded  on  a  white  one,  and  their  eyes  like  Mrs.  Adams'« 
diamonds  (that  folks  say  shine  as  well  in  the  dark  as  in  the 
light),  neck  like  a  swan,  lips  chock  full  of  kisses — lick !  it  fairiy 
makes  one's  mouth  water  to  think  on'em.  But  it's  no  use  talkin, 
they  are  jist  made  critters,  that's  a  fiict,  full  of  health,  and  life, 
and  beauty, — now,  to  change  them  are  splendid  white  water 
lilies  of  Connecticut  and  Rhode  Island,  for  the  yeller  crocusses 
of  lUanoy,  is  what  we  don'*t  like.  It  goes  most  confoundedly 
agin  the  grain,  I  tell  you.  Poor  critters,  when  they  get  away 
back  there,  they  grow  as  thin  as  a  sawed  lath,  their  little  peep- 
ers are  as  dull  as  a  boiled  codfish,  their  skin  looks  like  yaller 
fever,  and  they  seem  all  mouth  like  a  crocodile.  And  that's  not 
the  worst  of  it  neither,  for  when  a  woman  begins  to  grow  sailer 
its  all  over  with  her;  she's  up  a  tree  then  you  may  depend, 
there's  no  mistake.  You  can  no  more  bring  back  her  bloom, 
than  you  can  the  colour  to  a  leaf  the  frost  has  touched  in  the 
fall.  It's  gone  goose  with  her,  that's  a  fact.  And  that's  not  all, 
Jor  *ha  *^mper  is  plaguy  apt  to  change  "vsitVi  V!teft  f^«^  \wi. 
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When  the  fresh ness  of  youth  is  on  the  movo,  the  Bwoofnoss  of 
temper  is  amnzin  apt  to  stiirt  along  with  it.     A  1)11  ious  cheok 
8Dd  a  sour  temper  ore  like  the  Siamose  twiiifi,  th('ri>'8  n  iiatcrul 
cord  of  union  atween  them.     The  one  is  a  si^rn  hoiinl,  with  the 
name  of  the  firm  written  on  it  in  hig  letters.   He  that  don't  know 
tin's,  can't  read,  I  gness.     It's  no  use  to  crj  over  spilt,  mi  Ik,  we 
all  know,  hut  it's  easier  said  than  done  that.   "Womf  n  kind,  and 
especially  single  folks,  will  take  on  dreadful  at  the  fad  in  of  their 
roses,  and  their  frettin  only  seems    to  make  the  thorns  look 
sharper.     Our  minister  used  to  say  to  sister  l^ill,  (and  wlicn  she 
tvas  young  she  was  a  rael  witch,  almost  an  cverlastin  sweet  girl,) 
Solly,  he  used  to  sny,  now's  the  time  to  lam,  when  you  are 
yoang;  store  your  mind  well,  dear,  and  the  fnigrancc  will  re- 
xnain  long  arter  the  rose  has  shed  its  leaves.      Tlic  otter  of  woJfex 
ii  stronger  than  the  rose^  and  a  pla^^y  sight  more  valuable. 
Sail  wrote  it  down,  she  snid  it  wani't  a  had  idee  that;  hut  father 
larfed,  he  stiid  he  guessed  ministers  courtin    days  wani't  over, 
when  he  made  such  pretty  speeches  ns  that  nrc  to  the  galls. 
Now,  who  would  go  to  expose  his  wife  or  his  darters,  or  himself 
to  the  dangers  of  such  a  climate,  for  the  sake  of  «^0  hushels  of 
wheat  to  the  acre,  instead  of  15?    There  seems  a  kinder  some- 
thin  in  us  that  rises  in  our  throat  when  we  tiiink  on  it,  and  won't 
let  us.     We  don't  like  it.   Give  mc  the  shore,  and  let  them  that 
like  the  Far  West,  go  there,  I  say. 

This  place  is  as  fartilc  as  lilanoy  or  Ohio,  as  honlthy  ns  any 
part  of  the  Glohe,  and  right  along  side  of  the  salt  ^ater;  hut  the 
folks  want  three  things — Industry^  Enterprise^  Kconowy;  these 
blue-noses  don't  know  how  to  valy  this  location — only  look  at  it, 
and  see  what  a  place  for  husiness  it  is — the  centre  of  the  Pro- 
vince— the  nateral  capital  of  the  Basin  of  Minas,  and  part  of  the 
bay  of  Fundy — the  great  thoroughfare  to  St.  John,  Canada,  and 
the  United  States — the  exports  of  lime,  gypsum,  fre(*stonc  and 
grindstone — the  dykes — hut  it's  no  use  talkin;  I  wisli  we  had 
it,  that's  all.  Our  folks  are  like  a  rock  maple  tr(?c — stick  'em  in 
any  where,  but  eend  up  and  top  down,  and  they  will  take  root 
and  grow;  but  put  'em  in  a  rael  good  soil  like  this,  and  give  'em 
a  fair  chance,  and  they  will  go  a  head  and  thrive  ri[j;ht  oif,  most 
amazin  fast,  that's  a  fact.  Yes,  if  wc  had  it  we  would  make 
another  guess  place  of  it  from  what  it  is.  In  one  year  we  would 
kavc  a  rat/road  io  Halifax^  tvhich^  unlike  the  slone  VKaV,  V\\\.^ 
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ttvo  hirds^  would  be  the  tnakin  of  holh  places.  I  often  tell  the 
folks  this,  but  all  they  can  say  is.  Oh  we  are  too  poor  and  too 
young.  Says  I,  You  put  me  in  mind  of  a  great  long  l^ged,  long  ; 
tailed  colt,  father  had.  He  nerer  changed  his  name  of  «olt  as  a 
long  as  he  lived,  and  he  was  as  old  as  the  hills;  and  though  he  ^ 
had  the  best  of  feed,  was  as  thin  as  a  whippin  post.  He  was^ 
colt  all  his  days — alwiiys  young — always  poor;  and  joung  andjflE 
poor  you'll  be  I  guess  to  the  eend  of  the  chapter. 

On  our  return  to  the  Inn  the  weather,  which  had  been  threat 

ening  for  some  time  past,  became  rery  tempestuous.     It  raineffis 
for  three  successive  days,  and  the  roads  were  almost  impassable-  ^ 
To  continue  my  journey  was  wholly  out  of  the  question.     I  de—  '■ 
termined,  therefore,  to  tiike  a  seat  in  the  coach  for  Hali^x,  an£^ 
defer  until  next  year  the  remaining  part  of  my  tour.     Mr.  Slicte^ 
.  i^reed  to  meet  me  here  in  June,  and  to  provide  for  me  the 
V  conveyance  I  had  used  from  Amherst.     I  look  forward  wii 
\|juch  pleasure  to  our  meeting  again.     His  manner  and  idioi 
■n^feiSQ  to  me  perfectly  new  and  very  amusing;  while  his  go< 
sound  sense,  searching  observation,  and  queer  humour,  rendered^ 
his  conversation  at  once  valuable  and  interesting.     There  are 
many  subjects  on  which  I  should  like  to  draw  him  out;  and  I 
promise  myself  a  fund  of  nmusement  in  his  remarks  on  the  state 
of  society  and  manners  at  Halifax,  and  the  machinery  of  the 
local  goveniment,  on  both  of  which  he  appears  to  entertain  many 
original  and  some  very  just  opinions. 

As  he  took  leave  of  me  in  the  coach,  he  whispered,  'Inside  of 
your  great  big  cloak  you  will  find  wrapped  up  a  box,  containina 
thousand  rael  genuine  first  chop  llavanahs — ^no  mistake — the 
clear  thing.    "When  you  smoke  'em  think  sometimes  of  your  old 
companion,  Sam  Slick,  the  clockmaker.' 
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COLONEL   C.    R.    FOX. 


Dear  Sir^ 

In  consequence  of  the  favourable  opinion  ex- 
presstsd  by  you  of  the  First  Series  of  the  Clock- 
maker,  an  English  Publisher  was  induced  to  reprint  it 
in  London ;  and  I  am  indebted  to  that  circumstance 
for  an  unexpected  introduction,  not  only  to  the 
British  Public,  but  to  that  of  the  United  States. 
The  very  flattering  reception  it  met  with  in  both 
countries  has  given  rise  to  the  present  volume, 
which,  as  it  owes  its  origin  to  you,  oflFers  a  suitable 
opportunity  of  expressing  the  thanks  of  the  Author 
for  this  and  other  subsequent  acts  of  kindness. 

As  a  political  work  I  cannot  hope  that  you  will 

approve  of  all  the  sentiments  contained  in  it,   for 

politics  are  peculiar ;    and  beside  t\ve  \ito^dL  Xytsrs^ 
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iUiti  divide  jiartiev,  there  are  smaller  shades  of  £f- 
UimurM  tijat  divti aguish  eren  those  who  usually  act 
Uyfi^idUar;  but  liurnour  is  the  oommon  property  of 
ally  tttid  u  neutral  ground  on  which  men  of  opposite 
Mid<*M  niuy  (M;rdially  meet  each  other.  As  such^  it 
iidordN  nie  great  pleasure  to  inscribe  the  work  to 
you  ttH  u  mark  of  the  respect  and  esteem  of 
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Nm'U  St'otia, 

'^\§t  April,  \b\iH. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

THE  MEETING. 


Whoever  has  condescended  to  read  the  First  Series  of  the 
Clockmaker,  or  the  Sayings  and  Doings  of  Mr.  Samuel  Slick,  of 
Slickrille,  will  recollect  that  our  tour  of  Nova  Scotia  terminated 
at  Windsor  last  autumn,  in  consequence  of  had  roads  and  had 
weather,  and  that  it  was  mutually  agreed  upon  hetween  us  to 
resume  it  in  the  following  spring.  But,  alas!  spring  came  not. 
They  retain  in  this  country  the  name  of  that  delightful  portion 
of  the  year,  but  it  is  "  Vox  et  preterea  nihil."  The  short  space 
that  intervenes  between  the  dissolution  of  winter  and  the  birth 
of  summer  deserves  not  the  appellation.  Vegetation  is  so  rapid 
here,  that  the  valleys  are  often  clothed  with  verdure  before  the 
snow  has  wholly  disappeared  from  the  forest. 

There  is  a  strong  similarity  between  the  native  and  his  climate: 
the  one  is  without  youth,  and  the  other  without  spring,  and  both 
exhibit  the  effects  of  losing  that  preparatory  season.  Cultivation 
is  wanting.  Neither  the  mind  nor  the  soil  is  properly  prepared. 
There  vs  no  time.  The  farmer  is  compelled  to  hurry  through  all 
his  field  operations  as  he  best  can,  so  as  to  commit  his  grain  to 
the  ground  in  time  to  insure  a  crop.  Much  is  unavoidably 
omitted  that  ought  to  be  done,  and  all  is  performed  in  a  careless 
and  slovenly  manner.  The  same  haste  is  observable  in  educa* 
lion,  and  is  attended  with  similar  effects;  a  boy  is  hurried  to 
school,  from  school  to  a  profession,  and  from  thence  is  sent  forth 
into  the  world  before  his  mind  has  been  duly  disciplined  or 
properly  cultivated. 

When  I  found  Mr.  Slick  at  Windsor,  I  expressed  my  regret  to 
him  that  we  could  not  have  met  earlier  in  the  season;  but  really, 
said  I,  they  appear  to  have  no  spring  in  this  country.  Well,  £ 
don't  know,  said  he;  I  never  seed  it  in  that  light  afore;  I  yfCL^ 
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atliinkin  we  might  stump  the  whole  univarsal  world  for  climatei 
It's  generally  allowed,  our  climate  in  America  can'^t  be  no  bette^ 
The  spring  may  be  a  little  short  or  so,  but  then  it  is  added  to 
t'other  eend,  and  makes  a'most  an  everlastin'  fine  autumn.  When 
will  you  ditto  our  fall  ?  It  whips  English  weather  by  a  long  chalky 
none  of  your  hangin',  shootin',  drownin ,  throat-cut  tin'  weather* 
but  a  clear  sky  and  a  good  breeze,  rale  cheerfulsome. 

That,  said  I,  is  evading  the  question;  I  was  speaking  of  the 
shortness  of  spring,  and  not  of  the  oomparative  merit  of  jou^ 
autumn,  which  I  am  ready  to  admit  is  a  very  charming  portiaiB- 
of  the  year  in  America.     But  there  is  one  favour  I  must  beg  o^ 
you  during  this  tour,  and  that  is,  to  avoid  the  practice  you  bt^ 
dulged  in  so  much  last  year,  of  exalting  everything  American  h^ 
depreciating  everything  British.    This  habit  is,  I  assure  you, 
objectionable,  and  has  already  had  a  very  perceptible  effect 
your  national  character.     I  believe  I  am  as  devoid  of  what  i 
called  national  prejudices  as  most  men,  and  can  make  all  due 
allowances  for  them  in  others.     I  have  no  objection  to  this  su- 
perlative praise  of  your  country,  its  institutions,  or  its  people, 
provided  you  do  not  require  me  to  join  in  it,  or  express  it  in 
language  disrespectful  of  the  English. 

Well,  well,  if  that  don't  beat  all,  said  he ;  you  say  you  have 
no  prejudices,  and  yet  you  can't  bear  to  hear  tell  of  our  great 
nation,  and  our  free  and  enlightened  citizens.  Captain  Aul, 
(Hall,)  as  he  called  himself,  for  I  never  seed  an  Englishman  yet 
that  spoke  good  English,  said  he  hadn't  one  mite  or  morsel  of 
prejudice,  and  yet  in  all  his  three  volumes  of  travels  through  the 
C7-nited  States,  (the  greatest  nation  it's  ginerally  allowed  at  ween 
the  Poles,)  only  found  two  things  to  praise,  the  kindness  of  our 
folks  to  him,  and  the  state  prisons.  None  are  so  blind,  I  guess, 
as  them  that  won't  see;  but  your  folks  can't  bear  it,  that's  a  &ct. 
Bear  what?  said  I.  The  superiority  of  Americans,  he  replied; 
it  does  seem  to  grig  'em,  there's  no  denyin'  it;  it  does  somehow 
or  another  seem  to  go  ag'in  their  grain  to  admit  it  most  con* 
sumedly ;  nothin'  a'most  ryles  them  so  much  as  that.  But  their 
sun  has  set  in  darkness  and  sorrow,  never  again  to  peer  above 
the  horizon.  They  will  be  blotted  out  of  the  list  of  nations. 
Their  glory  has  departed  across  the  Atlantic  to  fix  her  everlastLn' 
abode  in  the  U-miei  States.    Yes,  man  to  man — ^baganui  to 
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at — ship  to  »liii>— l»y  land  or  by  sea—  I'air  l'i;rlit,  or  rough 

amhle — we've  wliijuwd  cm,  th!it\  u  fact,  deny  it  who  can; 

Wll  whip  'em  aj^'iu   to  all   ctarnity.      Wv  avciaj^'e  more 

liccil,  moral,  and  iiitolioctual  f'orrc  (liaii  any  ]i4M}])i<'  oa  tin*  i'ace 

ihc  uirth;    we  are  a   right-niiuclcil,    strun;(-minii('(l,    bound- 

aded,  and  high-minded  peopit*,    I  hoju!   I    may  he  shot  if  we 

at.    On  fresh  or  on  salt   water,  on   the  lakes  or  tin*  ficcaii, 

ovm  comes  the  red  cross  and  up  go  the  stars.     From   Hunker's 

^ilicli'un  away  up  to  New  (Orleans  tli<*  land  teems  with  tlu-  glory 

wottr  heroes.     Yes,  our  young  republic  is  a  Colossus,  with  one 

^in  the  Atlantic  and  the  other  in  the  Paeiile,  its  head  ahove 

^cevcrlastin' hills,  graspin  in  its  hands  a  tri A  rillc,  sjiooting 

'^uirrels,  said   1;  a  very  suitable  employment  for  such  a  tall, 
overgrown,  long-legged  youngster. 

'V'^ell,  well,  said  he,  resuming  his  ordinary  quirt  demeanour, 
and  with  that  good  humour  that  distinguished  him,  put  a  riile, 
^  you  will,  ill  his  hands,  1  guess  you'll  find  lu/s  not  a  bad  shot 
'^Cither.     But  1   must  see  to   Old  (.-lay,  and    prepare  for  our 
•''^^''Tioy,  which  is  a  considerable  of  a  long  one,  1  trll  t/ou — and 
^'^ing  up  his  hat,  he  proceeded  to  the  stable.     Is  that  f(>lIow 
.  ^H  or  drunk?  said  a  stranger  who  came  from  Halifax  with  me 
J    tlie  coach;  I  never  heard  such  a  vapouring  fool  in  my  life;— 
.  ^^^d  a  strong  inclination,  if  he  he  had  not  taken  himself  off,  to 
_   ^W  him  out  of  the  door.     Did  you  ever  hear  such  insufferable 
U  /^*^7^     ^  should  have  been  exccjssively  sorry,  1  said,  if  you  had 
J    Van  any  notice  of  it.     He  is,  1  assure  you,  neither  mad  nor 
^nk,  but  a  very  shrewd,  intelligent  fellow.     I  met  with  him 
x^^^identally  last  year  while  travelling  through  the  eastern  part  of 
^^^«  province;  and  although  I  was  at  first  somewhat  annoyed  at 
^Xe  unceremonious  mimner  in  which  he  forced  his  acquaintance 
^)>on  me,  I  soon  found  that  his  knowledge  of  the  ])rovincc,  its 
people,  and  government,  might  be  most  useful  to  me.  lie  has  some 
"humour,  much  anecdote,  and  great  originahty; — be  is,  in  short, 
^uite  a  character.     I  have  employed  him  to  convey  me  from  this 
)>]ace  to  Shelbume,  and  from  thence  along  the  Atlantic  coast  to 
Halifax.    Although  not  exactly  the  person  one  wouhl  choose  for 
B  travelling  companion,  yet  if  my  guide  must  also  be  my  com- 
panioDy  I  do  not  know  that  I  could  have  made  a  happier  selec- 
tion.    He  enables  me  to  study  the  Yankee  character,  of  which^ 
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in  his  particular  class,  he  is  a  Fair  sample;  and  to  become  a& 
quain-ted  with  their  peculiar  habits,  manners,   and  mode  rf  | 
thinking.     He  has  just  now  given  you  a  specimen   of  tbek  i 
national  vanity;  which,  after  all,  is,  I  believe,  not  much  greatat 
than  that  of  the  French,  though  perhaps  more  loudly  and  ratfier 
differently  expressed.     He  is  well-informed  and  quite  at  hon*  1 
on  all  matters  connected  with  the  machinery  of  the  AmeiicftR 
government,  a  subject  of  much  interest  to  me.     The  explana^ 
tions  I  receive  from  him  enable  me  to  compare  it  with  the  BritiBli 
and  Colonial  constitutions,  and  throw  much  light  on  the  specula- 
tive projects  of  our  reformers.     I  have  sketched  him  in  every 
attitude  and  in  every  light,  and  I  carefully  note  down  all  oU* 
conversations,  so  that  I  flatter  myself  when  this  tour  is  complete  J-9 
I  shall  know  as  much  of  America  and  Americans  as  some  wl»^ 
have  even  written  a  book  on  the  subject. 


Cri  AFTER  n. 
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The  day  after  our  arrival  at  Windsor,  being  Sunday,  we  were 
compelled  to  remain  there  until  the  following  Tuesday,  so  as  to 
have  one  day  at  our  command  to  visit  the  College,  Retreat  Farm, 
and  the  other  objects  of  interest  in  the  neighbourhood.  One  of 
the  inhabitants  having  kindly  offered  me  a  seat  in  his  pew,  I 
accompanied  him  to  the  church,  which,  for  the  convenience  of 
the  College,  was  built  nearly  a  mile  from  the  village.  From  him 
I  learned  that,  independently  of  the  direct  influence  of  the  Church 
of  England  upon  its  own  members,  who  form  a  very  numerous 
and  respectable  portion  of  the  inhabitants  of  Nova  Scotia,  its 
indirect  operation  has  been  both  extensive  and  important  in  this 
colony. 

The  friends  of  the  establishment,  having  at  an  early  period 
founded  a  college,  and  patronised  education,  the  professions  have 
been  filled  with  scholars  and  gentlemen,  and  the  natural  and 
very  proper  emulation  of  other  sects  being  thus  awakened  to  the 
importance  of  the  subject,  they  have  been  stimulated  to  maintain 
and  endow  academies  of  their  own. 
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The  general  diffusion  through  the  country,  of  a  well-educated 
body  of  clergymen  like  those  of  the  estahlishment,  has  had  a  strong 
tendency  to  raise  the  standard  of  qualification  among  those  who 
differ  from  them,  while  the  habits,  manners,  and  regular  conduct 
of  so  respectable  a  body  of  men  naturally  and  unconsciously^ mo- 
dulate and  influence  those  of  their  neighbours,  who  may  not, 
perhaps,  attend  their  ministrations.  It  is,  therefore,  among  other 
causes  doubtless,  owing  in  a  great  measure  to  the  exertions  and 
salutary  example  of  the  church  in  the  colonies  that  a  higher  tone 
of  moral  feeling  exists  in  the  British  provinces  than  in  the  neigh- 
bouring states,  a  claim  which  I  find  very  generally  put  forth  in  this 
country,  and  though  not  exactly  admitted,  yet  certainly  not  denied 
even  by  Mr.  Slick  himself.  The  suggestions  of  this  gentleman 
induced  me  to  make  some  inquiries  of  the  Clockmaker,  connected 
with  the  subject  of  an  establishment;  I  therefore  asked  him  what 
his  opinion  was  of  the  Voluntary  System .  Well,  I  don't  know,  said 
he,  what  is  yourn?  I  am  a  member,  I  replied,  of  the  Church  of 
England;  you  may,  therefore,  easily  suppose  what  my  opinion  is« 
And  I  am  a  citizen,  said  he,  laughing,  of  Slickville,  Onion  county, 
state  of  Connecticut,  United  States  of  America:  you  may  therefore 
guess  what  my  opinion  is  too:  I  reckon  we  are  even  now,  ar'n't 
we?  To  tell  you  the  truth,  said  he,  I  never  thought  much  about 
it.  I've  been  a  considerable  of  a  traveller  in  my  day;  a  rovin* 
about  here  and  there  and  everywhere;  atradin  wherever  I  seed 
a  good  chance  of  making  a  speck ;  paid  my  shot  into  the  plate, 
"whenever  it  was  handed  round  in  meetin',  and  axed  no  questions. 
It  was  about  as  much  as  I  could  cleverly  do,  to  look  arter  my 
own  consarns,  and  I  left  the  ministers  to  look  arter  theirn;  but 
take  'em  in  a  gineral  way  they  are  pretty  well  to  do  in  the  world 
with  us,  especially  as  they  have  the  women  on  their  side.  Who- 
ever has  the  women  is  sure  of  the  men,  you  may  depend,  squire; 
openly  or  secretly,  directly  or  indirectly,  they  do  contrive,  some 
how  or  another,  to  have  their  own  way  in  the  eend,  and  tho'  the 
men  have  the  reins,  the  women  tell  'em  which  way  to  drive. 
Now,  if  ever  you  go  for  to  canvas  for  votes,  always  canvas  the 
■wives,  and  you  are  sure  of  the  husbands. 

I  recollect  when  I  was  last  up  to  Alabama,  to  one  of  the  new 
cities  lately  built  there,  I  was  awalkin  one  niornin  airly  out  o* 
town  to  get  a  leetle  fresh  air,  for  the  weather  was  so  plaguy 
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sultry  I  could  hardly  breathe  a'most,  and  I  seed  a'most  a  splen- 
did location  there  near  the  road;  a  beautiful  white  two-story 
house  with  a  grand  virandah  runnin'  all  round  it,  painted  green, 
and  green  yemitians  to  the  winders,  and  a  white  pallisade  fence 
in  front  lined  with  a  row  of  Lombardy  poplars,  and  two  rows  of 
'em  leadin'  up  to  the  front  door,  like  two  files  of  sodgers  with  fixt 
baganuts;  each  side  of  the  arenu  was  a  grass-plot,  and  a  beau- 
tiful image  of  Adam  stood  in  the  centre  of  one  on  'em, — and  of 
Eve,  with  a  fig-leaf  apron  on,  in  t'other,  made  of  wood  by  a 
native  artist,  and  painted  so  uateral  no  soul  could  tell  'em  from 
stone. 

The  avenu  was  all  planked  beautiful,  and  it  was  lined  with 
flowers  in  pots  and  jars,  and  looked  a  touch  above  common,  I 
tell  1/ou,  While  I  was  astoppin'  to  look  at  it,  who  should  drive 
by  but  the  milkman  with  his  cart.  Says  I,  Stranger,  says  I,  I 
suppose  you  don't  know  who  lives  here,  do  you?  I  guess  you 
are  a  stranger,  said  he,  ain't  you?  Well,  says  I,  I  don't  exactly 
know -as  I  ain't;  but  who  lives  here?  The  Rev.  Ahab  Meldrum, 
said  he,  I  reckon.  Ahab  Meldrum,  said  I  to  myself;  I  wonder 
if  it  can  be  the  Ahab  Meldnim  I  was  to  school  with  to  Slickville, 
to  minister  s,  when  we  was  boys.  It  can't  be  possible  it's  him, 
for  he  was  fitter  for  a  state's  prisoner  than  a  state's  preacher,  by 
a  long  chalk.  He  was  a  poor  stick  to  make  a  preacher  on,  for 
minister  could'nt  beat  nothin'  into  him  a'most,  he  was  so  cussed 
stupid;  but  I'll  see  anyhow:  so  I  walks  right  through  the  gate 
and  raps  away  at  the  door,  and  a  tidy,  well-rigged  nigger  help 
opens  it,  and  shows  me  into  a'most  an  elegant  famished  room. 
I  was  most  damted  to  sit  down  on  the  chairs,  they  were  so 
splendid,  for  fear  I  should  spile  'em.  There  was  mirrors  and 
varses,  and  lamps,  and  picturs,  and  crinkum  crankums,  and 
notions  of  all  sorts  and  sizes  in  it.  It  looked  like  a  bazaar 
a'most,  it  was  filled  with  such  an  everlastin'  sight  of  curiosities. 

The  room  was  considerable  dark  too,  for  the  blinds  was  shot, 
and  I  was  skear'd  to  move  for  fear  o*  doing  mischief.  Presently 
in  comes  Ahab,  slowly  sailin'  in,  like  a  boat  droppin'  down 
stream  in  a  calm,  with  a  pair  o'  purple  slippers  on,  and  a  figured 
silk  dressin  gound,  and  carrying  a'most  a  beautiful  bound  book 
in  his  hand.  May  I  presume,  says  he,  to  inquire  who  I  have 
the  onexpected  pleasure  of  seein'  this  momin'?    If  you'll  gist 
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ttnw  open  one  o'  them  are  shutters,  says  I,  I  guess  the  light 
irin  sare  us  the  trouhle  o'  axing  names.  I  know  who  jou  be 
If  yovr  Toice,  any  how,  tho'  it's  considerable  softer  than  it  was 
lift  years  ago.  I'm  Sam  Slick,  sajs  I, — what's  left  o'me  at  least, 
Virilj,  said  he,  ^end  Samuel,  I*m  glad  to  see  you:  and  how 
Hi  70U  leare  that  excellent  man  and  distinguished  schohir,  the 
ler.  Mr.  Hopewell,  and  my  good  friend  your  father?  Is  the 
M  gentleman  still  alire  ?  if  so,  he  must  now  be  ripeful  of  years 
tt  he  is  full  of  honours.  Your  mother,  I  think,  I  hcerd  was 
'•d— gathered  to  her  fathers — peace  be  with  her ! — she  had  a 
good  and  a  kind  heart.  I  loved  her  as  a  child :  but  the  Lord 
^eth  whom  he  loveth.  Ahab,  says  I,  I  have  but  a  few  minutes 
to  stay  with  you,  and  if  you  think  to  draw  the  wool  over  my 
^7^  it  might,  perhaps,  take  you  a  longer  time  than  you  are 
^inkin'  on,  or  than  I  have  to  spare ; — there  are  some  friends 
^Q've  forgot  to  inquire  after  tho' — there's  Polly  Bacon  and  her 
totleboy. 

Spare  me,  Samuel,  spare  me,  my  friend,  said  he ;  open  not 
"*t  wound  afresh,  I  beseech  thee.  Well,  says  I,  none  o'  your 
^^sense  then ;  show  me  into  a  room  where  I  can  spit,  and  feel 
^^liome,  and  put  my  feet  upon  the  chairs  without  adamagin' 
^^ngs,  and  I'll  sit  and  smoke  and  chat  with  you  a  few  minutes; 
^  fact  I  don't  care  if  I  stop  and  breakfast  with  you,  for  I  feel 
^tisiderable  peckish  this  niomin'.  Sam,  says  he,  atakin'  hold 
^  my  hand,  you  was  always  right  up  and  down,  and  as  straight 
%  a  shingle  in  your  dealins.  I  can  trust  ^ou,  I  know,  but  mind 
*^-and  he  put  his  fingers  on  his  lips — mum  is  the  word ;  bygones 
ie  bygones, — ^you  wouldn't  blow  an  old  chum  among  his  friends, 
rould  you?  I  scorn  a  nasty,  dirty,  mean  action,  says  I,  as  I 
lo  a  nigger.  Come,  foUer  me,  then,  says  he ; — and  he  led  me 
Qto  a  back  room,  with  an  oncarpeted  painted  floor,  famished 
ilain,  and  some  shelves  in  it,  with  books,  and  pipes  and  cigars, 
Pigtail,  and  what  not.  Here's  liberty  hall,  said  he ;  chew,  or 
moke,  or  spit  as  you  please ; — do  as  you  like  here ;  we'll  throw 
»ff  all  resarve  now;  but  mind  that  cussed  nigger;  he  has  a  foot 
ike  a  cat,  and  an  ear  for  every  kejhole — don't  talk  too  loud. 

Well,  Sam,  said  he,  I'm  glad  to  see  you  too,  my  boy;  it  puts 
ae  in  mind  of  old  times.  Many's  the  lark  you  and  I  have  had 
ogether  in  Slickville,  when  old  Hunks — (it  made  me  start  that, 
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he  meant  Mr.  Hopewell,  and  it  made  me  feel  kinder  dandiy  al 
him,  for  I  wouldn't  let  anyone  speak  disrespectfully  of  him  don 
me  for  nothin',  I  know,) — when  old  Hunks  thought  we  wii 
ahed.  Them  was  happy  days — the  days  o'  light  heels  and  Kght 
hearts.  I  often  think  on  'em,  and  think  on  'em  too  with  pkt* 
sure.  Well,  Ahah,  says  I,  I  don't  jist  altogether  know  as  I  do; 
there  are  some  things  we  might  jist  as  well  a'most  have  kft 
alone,  I  reckon;  but  what's  done  is  done,  that's  a  fact  Ahem  I 
said  he,  so  loud,  I  looked  round  and  I  seed  two  niggers  bringia  i 
in  the  breakfast,  and  a  grand  one  it  was, — tea  and  coffee,  and' 
Indgian  corn  and  cakes,  and  hot  bread  and  cold  bread,  fish, 
fowl,  and  flesh,  roasted,  boiled,  and  fried;  pressiryes,  pickles, 
fruits ;  in  short,  everythin'  a'most  you  could  think  on.  Yott 
needn't  wait,  said  Ahab  to  the  blacks;  I'll  ring  for  you  wheal 
want  you;  we'll  help  ourselves. 

"Well,  when  I  looked  round  and  seed  this  critter  alivin  this 
way,  on  the  fat  o'  the  land,  up  to  his  knees  in  clover  like,  it  did 
pose  me  considerable  to  know  how  he  worked  it  so  clererly,  fot 
he  was  thought  always,  as  a  boy,  to  be  rather  more  than  half 
onder -baked,  considerable  soft-Iike.  So,  says  I,  Ahab,  says  I, 
I  calculate  you're  like  the  cat  we  used  to  throw  out  of  minister's 
garrat  winder,  when  we  was  aboardin'  there  to  school.  How 
so,  Sam?  said  he.  Why,  says  I,  you  always  seems  to  come  on 
your  feet  some  how  or  another.  You  have  got  a  plaguy  nice 
thing  of  it  here ;  that's  a  fact,  and  no  mistake ;  (the  critter  had 
three  thousand  dollars  a  year ;)  how  on  airth  did  you  manage 
it  ?  I  wish  in  my  heart  I  had  ataken  up  the  trade  o'  preachin 
too ;  when  it  does  hit  it  does  capitally,  that's  sartain.  Why, 
says  he,  if  you'll  promise  not  to  let  on  to  anyone  about  it,  I'll 
tell  you.  ril  keep  dark  about  it,  you  may  depend,  said  I.  I'm 
not  a  man  that  can't  keep  nothiu'  in  my  gizzard,  but  go  right 
off  and  blart  out  all  I  hear.  I  know  a  thing  worth  two  o' 
that  I  guess.  Wt-ll,  says  he,  it's  done  by  a  new  rule  I  made 
in  grammar — the  feminine  gender  is  more  worthy  than  the 
neuter,  and  the  neuter  more  worthy  than  the  masculine ;  I  gist 
soft  sawder  the  women.  It  taint  every  man  will  let  you  tickle 
him ;  and  if  you  do,  he'll  make  faces  at  you  enough  to  frighten 
you  into  fits;  but  tickle  his  wife,  and  it's  electrical — she'll  laugh 
like  anythiu'.    They  are  the  forred  wheels,  start  them,  and  the 
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liind  Ones  foller  of  course.  Now,  it's  mostly  women  that  tend 
meetin'  here ;  the  men  folks  have  their  politics  and  trade  to  talk 
orer,  and  what  not,  and  ain't  time ;  hut  the  ladies  go  consi* 
derahle  rigular,  and  we  have  to  depend  on  them,  the  dear 
critters.  I  gist  lay  myself  out  to  get  the  hlind  side  o'  them, 
and  I  sugar  and  gild  the  pill  so  as  to  make  it  pretty  to  look  at 
and  easy  to  swallar.  Last  Lord's  day,  for  instance,  I  preached 
on  the  death  of  the  widder's  son.  Well,  I  drew  such  a  pictur 
of  the  lone  watch  at  the  sick  bed,  the  patience,  the  kindness, 
the  tenderness  of  women's  hearts,  their  forgivin  disposition — 
(the  Lord  forgive  me  for  saying  so  tho*,  for  if  there  is  a  created 
critter  that  never  forgives,  it's  a  woman ;  they  seem  to  forgive 
a  wound  on  their  pride,  and  it  skins  over  and  looks  all  heal'd 
up  like,  but  touch  'em  on  the  sore  spot  agin,  and  see  how  'cute 
their  memory  is) — their  sweet  tempers,  soothers  of  grief,  dis- 
pensers of  joy,  ministrin'  angels, — I  make  all  the  vartues  of  the 
feminine  gender  always, — then  I  wound  up  with  a  quotation 
firom  Walter  Scott.  They  all  like  poetry,  do  the  ladies,  and 
Shakspeare,  Scott,  and  Byron  are  amazin'  favorites:  they  go 
down  much  better  than  them  old-fashioned  staves  o'  Watts, 

"  Oh  woman,  in  our  hour  of  ease, 
Uncertain,  coy,  and  hard  to  please, 
And  variable  as  the  shade 
By  the  light  quiveiing  aspen  made : 
When  pain  and  anguish  wring  the  brow, 
A  ministerin'  angel  thou.*' 

If  I  didn't  touch  it  off  to  the  nines  it  s  a  pity.  I  never  heerd 
you  preach  so  well,  says  one,  since  you  was  located  beer.  I 
drew  from  natur',  says  I,  a  squeezin'  of  her  hand.  Nor  never 
so  touchin',  says  another.  You  know  my  moddle,  says  I,  lookin* 
spooney  on  her.  I  fairly  shed  tears,  says  a  third.  How  often 
have  you  drawn  them  from  me?  says  I.  So  true,  says  they, 
and  so  nateral,  and  truth  and  natur  is  what  we  call  eloquence. 
I  feel  quite  proud,  says  I,  and  considerably  elated,  my  admired 
sisters, — for  who  can  judge  so  well  as  the  ladies  of  the  truth  of 
the  description  of  their  own  vartues?  I  must  say  I  felt  some- 
how kinder  inadequate  to  the  task  too,  I  said, — for  the  depth, 
and  strength,  and  beauty  of  the  female  heart  passes  all  under- 
fitandin'. 
.    When  I  left  'em  I  heard  'em  say,  ain't  he  a  dear  man,  a  feelin 
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t  ;3»-r.      /•_  ^B2     iir?^  ,c»  Tit*- "nilaiH  IE  "at ' 
':.*•  t-<--    :::•  •—rn-ifr:. — - -i»'   Z"!    ir^^  ''t^  t  ▼miss-  fe  ?*■ 

r  t»--j    ■-.-.  jn    f,  .^1  ^--T^rin.    T-in  -TM-  "t»gTitr»Trg«r  siif msB  a  at 

/*»\  *:fi*/:   VI* ;  .J  ••.'t  t-2. :  2*^1.  I-  iKiiT  A.  I  wmk  to 

^,<Vflr.   '"', 'e  >  :r/fr.«    c-».s   fKc   'ki   r^-ri^iif^-     If  I  dida't  prt 

*  '  V',  //,"-.  v.jYi-.i*  r;.r:T  w-.ssif  rHf.ii*r  r^ar  icr  nor  hear  Dtfi 
>•>.  ■•  ;.  ;•.,/,'  A:>  y.-  ..>  »'.::  ii  li-r  h^m  =:».  Sam.  astoiop* 
f-'-/  *;.'.  ;^: .  t  V.',  ..'J  ti^*  -^i  :j--^  I-r  ;o  oome  lo  hear  me  tdl 
'^tti  *,S  *.',«,.•  /,'/rr'i:^t  ft;i»,*2-''  ai.i  falirn  condition:  and  first  thank 
//«' ,  j,/.'j'  \\,*.u  y-xw  ruH  Z'jT  it  ?  V^tt  entenainin'  that  to  tell  eO 
t|»'  vr'/r/nt  v/.J  intUiii  on  t:i*:ir  prettr  little  rosv  cheeks,  andtW 
ih' ,t  ^^it'X  \,\*iiu\>  fl'r'ih  is  nothin' but  grass,  flourishin' to-dtji 
iifcl  »//  \,t'  lilt  iJovvii  withered  and  rotten  to-morrow,  ain't H* 
ii  inu'i  m  tJM?  iiatur'  //  things,  if  I  put  them  out  o'concaito 
lh//fi.:/U<.«,  I  vMu  put  thorn  in  concait  o' me:  or  they  that  wiH 
I'liii*'  doMTfi  Uiui*\%t}in*'y  and  do  the  thing  genteel;  it's  jist  onpo** 
••il'l'-  Ii  wixtui  uw.  lutuhi  thr;  system,  but  the  system  madeiB®' 
///<•  i>nliinlini/  linn  I  vutrk  rvdi. 

•  'VnltMii  III  no  MyMhrn,  wiid  T,  A  hah,  you  are  Ahab  still,  anl 
AIimIi  vcii'll  ho  (o  thi»  iM'nd  o' the  chapter.  You  may  deceit* 
Hii.  (V(Mii(Mi  liy  mift  wiwdtT,  and  yourself  by  talkin' about  systemi^ 
lull  v.. II  wiiu't  walk  info  mv  so  oasy,  T  know.  It  ain't  pretty  at 
«»H  Ninv.  Niiid  I,  Ahiih,  1  fohl  you  I  wouldn't  blow  you,  nof 
»>»)M.      j   irilJ  iirithor  Hpcuk  o' tilings  \ia8t^  nor  things  present 
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I  know  70U  wouldn't,  Sam,  said  he;  you  was  alwnys  n  good 

Idler.     But  it's  on  one  condition,  Sfiys  I,  and  that  is,  tliat  you 

lUow  Polly  Bacon  a  hundred  dollars  n  year — she  was  a  good 

pUand  a  dacent  gall  when  you  first  know'd  Ikt,  an<l  she's  in 

great  distress  now  in  SHckville,  I  tell  you.     That's  on  fair,  that's 

onkind,  Sam,  said  he;  that's  not  the  clean  thing;  J  can't  afford 

it;  it's  a  breach  o'  confidence  this,  but  you  got  nie  on  the  hip, 

aad  I  cant  help  myself; — say  fifty  dollars,  and  1  will.     Done, 

ittd  I,  and  mind  you're  up  to  the  notch,  for  I'm  in  airnest — 

ttere's  no  mistake.     Depend  upon  me,  Siiid  he.     And,  8iim, 

■id  he,  ashakin'  hands  along  with  me  at  parting, — excuse  me, 

njgood  feller,  but  I  hope  I  may  never  have  the  pleasure  to  sec 

Jtmr  face  ag'in.     Ditto,  ssiys  I ;  hut  mind  the  fifty  dollars  a 

jear,  or  you  will  see  me  to  a  sartainty — good  hyo. 

How  different  this  cussed  critter  was  from  j)oor,  dear,  good, 

«U  Joshua  Hopewell !     I  seed  him  not  long  arter.     On  my 

Ktam  to  Connecticut,  jist  as  I  was  apassin'  out  o'  Molasses  into 

Onion  County,  who  should  I  meet  hut  minister  amounted  upon 

■ii  horse,  old  Captain  Jack.     Jack  was  a  racker,  and  in  his  day 

•boQt  as  good  a  beast  as  ever  hoisted  tail,  (you  know  what  a 

*5lcer  is,  don't  you,  squire?  said  the  Clockniakcr;  they  brings 

^  the  two  feet  on  one  side  first,  together  like,  and  then  t'other 

^at  once,  the  same  way;  and  they  do  get  over  the  ground  at 

•»ogt  an  amazin'  size,  that's  siirtain,)  but  poor  old  critter  ho 

'^ked  pretty  streak'd.     You  could  count  his  ribs  as  far  as  you 

^d  see  him,  and  his  skin  was  drawn  so  tight  over  him,  every 

*o^  of  minister's  cane  on  him  sounded  like  a  drum,  he  was  so 

*^'ler.     A  candle  poked  into  him  lighted  would  have  shown 

f|^Jt)ngh  him  like  a  lantern.     He  carried  his  head  down  to  his 

'^Qes,  and  the  hide  seem'd  so  scant  a  pattern,  he  showed  his 

^th  like  a  cross  dog,  and  it  started  his  eyes,  and  made  'em 

^k  all  outside  like  a  weasel's.     He  actilly  did  look  as  if  he 

<^Idn't  help  it.     Minister  had  two  bags  roU'd  up  and  tied  on 

€hind  him  like  a  portmanter,  and  was  ajoggin'  on  alookin  down 

d  his  horse,  and  the  horse  alooking  down  on  the  road,  as  if  he 

lis  seekin'  a  sofl  spot  to  tumble  down  upon. 

It  was  curious  to  see  Captain  Jack  too,  when  he  heerd  Old 

lay  acomin'  along  full  split  behind  him:  he  cock'd  up  his  head 

sd  tail,  and  prick'd  up  his  ears,  and  look'd  comer  ways  out  of 
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eye,  as  much  as  to  say,  If  you  are  for  a  lick  of  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  I  don  t  feel  much  up  to  it,  but  I'll  try  you  any  way; — so 
here's  at  you.  He  did  try  to  do  pretty,  that's  sartain,  as  if  he 
ivas  ashamed  of  lookin'  so  like  Old  Scratch,  jist  as  a  fellar  does 
up  the  shirt  collar  and  combs  his  hair  >vith  his  fingers,  afore  he 
goes  into  the  room  among  the  galls. 

The  poor  skilliton  of  a  beast  was  ginger  to  the  backbone,  you 
may  depend — all  clear  grit;  what  there  was  of  him  was  whale- 
bone; that's  a  fact.  But  minister  had  no  rally  about  him;  he 
was  proper  chop-fallen,  and  looked  as  dismal  as  if  he  had  lost 
every  friend  that  he  had  on  airth.  Why,  minister,  says  I,  what 
onder  the  sun  is  the  matter  of  you?  You  and  Captain  Jack 
look  as  if  you  had  had  the  cholera:  what  moke^  you  so  dismal^ 
and  your  horse  so  thin?  what's  out  o' joint  now?  Nothin'  has 
gone  wrong,  I  hope,  since  I  left.  Nothin'  has  gone  right  with 
me,  Sam,  of  late,  said  he;  Tve  been  sorely  tried  with  affliction, 
and  my  spirit  is  fairly  humbled.  iVe  been  more  insulted  this 
day,  my  son,  than  I  ever  was  afore  in  all  my  born  days.  Minister, 
says  I,  Fve  gist  one  favour  to  ax  o'  you;  give  me  the  sinner^s 
name,  and  afore  daybreak  to-morrow  mornin'  Til  bring  him  to 
a  reck^nin**  and  see  how  the  balance  stands.  Y\\  kick  him  from 
here  to  Washin''ton,  and  from  "Washin'ton  back  to  Slick ville, 
and  then  Til  cow-skin  him,  till  this  ridin^  whip  is  worn  up  to 
shoe-strings,  and  pitch  him  clean  out  o^  the  State.  The  infamal 
villain!  tell  me  who  he  is,  and  if  he  war  as  big  as  all  out-doors, 
Fd  walk  into  him.  Til  teach  him  the  road  to  good  manners,  if 
he  can  save  eyesight  to  see  it, — hang  me  if  I  don't.  IM  like  no 
better  fun,  I  vow.  So  gist  show  me  the  man  that  darst  insult 
you,  and  if  he  does  so  ag''in.  Til  give  you  leave  to  tell  me  of  it. 
Thank  you,  Sam,  says  he;  thank  you,  my  boy,  but  it''8  beyond 
your  help.  It  ain't  a  parsonal  affront  of  that  natur\  but  a 
spiritual  .affront.  It  ain'^t  an  affront  offered  to  me  as  Joshua 
Hopewell,  so  much  as  an  affront  to  the  minister  of  Slickville. 
That  is  worse  still,  said  I,  because  you  can'^t  resent  it  yourself. 
Leave  him  to  me,  and  Til  fix  his  flint  for  him. 
y  It's  a  long, story,  Sam,  and  one  to  raise  grief,  but  not  anger;— 
you  mustn't  talk  or  think  of  fightin',  it's  not  becomin  a  Christian 
man:  but  here's  my  poor  habitation;  put  up  your  horse  and 
come  in,  and  we'll  talk  this  affair  over  by  and  by.     Come  in  and. 
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see  me, — ^for,  sick  as  I  am,  both  in  body  mid  mind,  it  will  do  me 

good.     You  was  always  a  kind-hearted  boy,  Sum,  and  I'm  p;lad 

to  see  the  heart  in  the  right   place  yet; — como  in,  my  son. 

Well,  when  we  got  into  the  house,  and  sot  down, — says  I, 

Afinister,  what  the  dickens  was  them  two  great  rolls  o'  canviiss 

for,  I  seed  snugg'd  up  and  tied  to  your  crupper  ?     You  look'd 

like  a  man  who  had  ttikcn  his  grist  to  mill,  and  was  roturiiin' 

with  the  bngs  for  another;  what  ondcr  the  sun  had  you  in  tliem? 

ril  tell  you,  Sam,  said  ho, — you  know,  said  lie,  when  you  wiis 

to  home,  we  had  a  state  tax  for  the  support  o'  the  church,  and 

erery  man  had  to  pay  his  share  to  some  church  or  another.     1 

nind,  says  I,  quite  well.     Well,  Miid  he,  the  ininiy  of  souls 

has  heen  at  work  among  us,  and  instigated  folks  to  tliiuk  this 

was  too  compulsory  for  a  free  people,   and  smelt  too  strong 

of  establishments,  and  the  legislatur  rcpeal(;d  the  law ;  so  now, 

instead  o'  havin'  a  rigilar  legal  stipend,  we  have  what  they  call 

the  voluntary, — every  man  pays  what  he  likes,  when  he  likes, 

Md  to  whom  he  likes,  or  if  it  don't  convene  him  he  piiys 

'iothiu'; — do  you  apprehend  me  ?     As  clear  as  a  boot-jack,  says 

Mothiu'  could  be  plainer;  and  I  suppose  that  some  o'  your 

«ctory  people  that  make  canvas  has  given  you  a  present  of  two 

"^Us  of  it  to  make  bags  to  hold  your  pay  in  ?     My  breeches- 

l^kets,  says  he,  Sam,  ashakin'  o'  his  head,  I  estimate,  iire  big 

f^ough  for  that.     No,  Sam,  some  subscribe  and  some  don't. 

*^1)e sjiy.  We'll  give,  but  we'll  not  bind  ourselves; — and  some 

!jy,  We'll  see  about  it.     We'll,  I'm  e'en  a'most  starved,  and 

^ptain  Jack  looks  as  poor  as  Job's  turkey;  that's  a  fact.     So  I 

'^Ought,  as  times  was  hard,  I'd  take  the  bags  and  get  some  oats 

^^t  him,  from  some  of  my  subscribin'  congregation: — it  would 

^ve  them  the  cash,  and  suit  me  jist  as  well  as  the  blunt. 

W'herever  I  went,  I  might  have  filled  my  bngs  with  excuses, 

^Ut  I  got  no  oats: — ^but  that  warn't  the  worst  of  it  neither,  they 

turn'd  the  tables  on  me  and  took  me  to  task.     A  new  thing 

that  for  me,  I  guess,  in  my  old  age,  to  stand  up  to  be  catekised 

like  a  convarted  Heathen.     Why  don't  you,  says  one,  jine  the 

tTcmperance  Society,  minister  ?     Because,  says  1,  there's  no  war- 

irant  for  it  in  Scri[>tur',  as  I  see.     A  Christian  obligation  to 

sobriety  is,  in  my  mind,  afore  an  engagement  on  honour.     Can't 

think,  says  he,  of  payin'  to  a  minister  that  countenances  drunk- 
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enness.     Says  another, — Minister,  do  you  smoke?    Tei,  aji 
I,  I  do  sometimes :  and  I  don't  care  if  I  take  a  pipe  along  viik 
you  now ; — it  seems  sociable  like.   Well,  says  he,  it's  an  abw  • 
o'  the  critter, — a  vraste  o'  valuable  time,  and  an  encoarageniat 
of  slavery:  I  don't  pay  to  upholders  of  the  slave  system;  I  p 
the  whole  figur'  for  abolition.     One  found  me  too  CalYinisdc^ 
and  another  too  Armenian;  one  objected  to  my  praying  for  the 
President, — for,  he  said,  he  wrs  an  everlastin'  almighty  raacal;^ 
another  to  my  wearin'  a  gownd,  for  it  was  too  Popish.    In  short, 
I  git  notliin'  but  objections  to  a'most  every  thing  I  do  or  say,  ml 
I  see  considerable  plain  my  income  is  gone ;  I  may  wodL  for 
iiothin  and  find  thread  now,  if  I  choose.     The  only  one  thit 
paid  me,  cheated  me.     Says  he,  JNIinister,  I've  been  alookin  ftr 
you  for  some  time  past,  to  pay  my  contribution,  and  I  laid  If] 
twenty  dollars  for  you.     Thank  you,  said  I,  friend,  but  that  ii 
more  than  your  share :  ten  dollars,  I  think,  is  the  amount  i 
your  subscription.     Well,  says  he,  I  know  that,  but  I  like  to  do 
things  handsum,  and  he  who  gives  to  minister  lends  to  tbc 
Lord ;  —but,  says  he,  I'm  afeer'd  it  won't  turn  out  so  much  now 
for  the  Bank  has  fail'd  since.     It's  a  pity  you  hadn't  acall'^ 
afore,  but  you  must  take  the  will  for  the  deed.     And  he  handc 
me  a  roll  of  the  Bubble  Bank  paper,  that  ain't  worth  a  cen 
Arc  you  sure,  said  I,  that  you  put  this  aside  for  me  when  itwl 
good  ?     O  sartain,  says  he,  I'll  take  my  oath  of  it.     There's  r 
casion  for  that,  says  I,  my  friend,  nor  for  me  to  take  more  tha 
my  due  neither: — here  are  ten  of  them  back  again.     I  hope  yo 
may  not  lose  them  altogether,  as  1  fear  I  shall.     But  he  cheatf 
me, — I  know  he  did. 

This  is  tlie  blessin'  of  the  voluntary,  as  far  as  I'm  consame 
Now  I'll  tell  you  how  it's  agoin'  for  to  work  upon  them;  n< 
through  my  agency  tho',  for  Td  die  first, — afore  I'd  do  a  wror 
thing  to  gain  the  universal  world.  But  what  are  you  adoin'  c 
Sam,  said  he,  a'crackin'  of  that  whip  so  ?  says  he,  you'll  e'c 
a'most  deefen  me.  A  tryin'  of  the  spring  of  it,  says  I.  Ti 
night  afore  I  go  do>\Ti  to  Nova  Scotia,  I'll  teach  'em  Connectici 
quickstep — I'll  lam  'em  to  make  somersets — I'll  make  'em  ci 
more  capers  than  the  caravan  monkey  ever  could  to  save  h 
soul  alive,  I  know.  I'll  quilt  'em,  as  true  as  my  name  is  Sai 
Slick;  and  if  they  foUers  me  down  east,  I'll  kmbaste  them  bac 
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apiaipij  sight  quicker  than  they  came:  the  ntisfy,  (iirfy,  mean, 
■Making  rillains.  Til  p]ay  them  a  voluntury —  I'll  fa  hi  sol  thcni 
to  a  jig  tune,  and  show  'cm  how  to  count  hiikrr's  dozen.  Crack, 
crack,  crack,  that'^s  the  music,  minister;  crack,  crack,  crack,  J '11 
set  all  Slick villc  ayclpin'I 

Vm  in  trouhic  enough,  Sam,  says  he,  without  ad  din'  that  arc 
to  it;  don't  quite  hreak  my  heart,  for  such  carryins  on  would 
near  about  kill  me.     Let  the  poor  deluded  critters  he,  promise 
me  now.     Well,  well,  says  I,  if  you  say  so,  it  shall  he  so; — hut 
I  must  say,  I  long  to  he  at  Vm.     hut  how  is  th(*  voluntary 
agoiu  for  to  operate  on  them?     Emitic,  diuretic,  or  pur<riitive, 
eh?    I  hope  it  will  he  all  three,  aufl  turn  tlumi  inside  out,  tlu} 
lugratcful  scoundrils,  and  yet  not  )>e  gist  strong  enough  to  turn 
tbemback  ag'in.     Sam,  you're  an  altered  man,  siiys  h<'.      It  ap- 
pears to  me  the  whole  world  is  changed.      IhnCt  talk   so  on- 
christian:  we  must  forgot  and  forgive.     Tlieywill  he  the  greatest 
inffercrs  themselves,  poor  critters;    havin'  (h^Ktroyt'd  tli<;  inde- 
pendence of  their  minister,  their  minister  will  pander  to  their 
^vnity.    He  will  he  afeer'd  to   tell   tliem  unpalatable   truths. 
Instead  of   tellin'  'em   they  iire  miserahh;   sinners  in  need  of 
'Stance,  he  will  tell  'em  they  are  a  great  nation  and  a  great 
people,  will  quote  history  more  than  the  Bihle,  and  give  'em 
^tions  not  sarmons;  encomiums  and  not  censur(*s.     l*n.>Kcnts, 
"Wtt,  will  bribe  indulgences.     The  minister  will  he  a  dinn  dog  I 
^^•arvcs  'em  right,  says  I;  I  don't  care  what  becomes  of  them. 
Hope  they  will  he  dum  dogs,  for  dum  dogs  bite,  and  if  they 
^ive  you  mad — as  1  believe  from  my  soul  they  will, — 1  hope 
you'll  bite  every  one  on  'em. 

But,  says  I,  minister,  talkiii'  of  presents,  I've  got  one  for  you 
that's  somethin'  like  the  thing,  I  know;  and  1  took  out  my 
pocket- hook  and  gave  liim  a  hundred  dollars.  I  hope  I  may  be 
ihot  if  I  didn't,  I  felt  so  sorry  for  him. 

Who's  this  from?  said  he,  smilin'.  From  Alahama,  said  I; 
but  the  giver  told  mc  not  to  mention  his  name.  Well,  said  he, 
I'd  orather  he'd  asent  me  a  pound  of  good  Varginy  pig-tail, 
because  I  could  have  thank'd  him  for  that,  and  not  felt  too  much 
obligation.  Presents  of  money  injure  both  the  giver  and  receiver^ 
and  destroy  the  equilihrium  of  friendships  and  diminish  inde- 
ffeudence  and  self-respect:  but  it's  oil  right;  it  will  enable  me 
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to  send  neighbour  Dearboum's  two  sons  to  school.  It  will  do 
good.  Cute  little  fellers  them,  Sam,  and  will  make  considerable 
fimart  men,  if  the j  are  properly  seed  too;  but  the  old  gentleman, 
their  father,  is,  like  myself,  nearly  used  up,  and  plaguy  poor. 
Thinks  I,  if  that's  your  sort,  old  gentleman,  I  wish  I  had  my 
hundred  dollars  in  my  pocket-book  ag'in,  as  snug  as  a  bug  in  a 
rug,  and  neighbour  Dearbourn's  two  sons  might  go  and  whistle 
for  their  schoolin.  Who  the  plague  cares  whether  they  have 
any  larnin'  or  not  ?  I'm  sure  I  don't.  It's  the  £rst  of  the  volun-* 
tary  system  I'm  sure,  and  I  guess,  it  will  be  the  last. 

Yes^  yes^  squire^  the  voluntary  don't  ivork  n>ell, — that's  ajacl, 
Ahah  has  lost  his  soul  to  save  his  body^  minister  has  lost  his  body 
to  save  his  soul^  and  I've  lost  my  hundred  dollars  slap  to  save  my 
feelins.     The  deuce  take  the  voluntaty,  I  say. 


CHAPTER  III. 

TRAINING   A   CARRIBOO. 


In  the  evening  we  sauntered  out  on  the  bank  of  the  river, 
Mr.  Slick  taking  his  rifle  with  him  to  shoot  blue-winged  duck, 
that  often  float  up  the  Avon  with  the  tide  in  great  numbers. 
He  made  several  shots  with  remarkable  accuracy,  but  having 
no  dogs  we  lost  all  the  birds,  but  two,  in  the  eddies  of  this 
rapid  river.  It  was  a  delightful  evening,  and  on  our  return  we 
ascended  the  cliff  that  overlooks  the  village  and  the  surrounding 
country,  and  sat  down  on  the  projecting  point  of  limestone  rock, 
to  enjoy  the  glories  of  the  sunset. 

This  evenin ,  said  Mr.  Slick,  reminds  me  of  one  I  spent  in  the 
■same  way  at  Toronto,  in  Upper  Canada,  and  of  a  conversation  I 
had  with  a  British  traveller  there.  There  was  only  himself  and 
me  at  the  inn,  and  havin'  nothin'  above  partickilar  to  do,  says  I, 
'spose  we  take  the  rifle  and  walk  down  by  the  lake  this  splendid 
afternoon;  who  knows  but  we  might  see  somethin'  or  another  to 
•shoot  ?  So  off  we  set,  and  it  was  so  cool  and  pleasant  we  stroU'd 
.a  considerable  distance  up  the  beach,  which  is  like  this,  all  lime- 
-stone  gravel,  only  cleaner  and  less  sediment  in  it. 

When  we  got  tired  of  the  glare  of  the  water,  and  a  nastjf 
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jailor  scum  that  was  on  it  at  that  season,  we  turned  up  a  road 

ttat  led  into  the  woods.     Why,  says  I,  if  there  ain't  a  Carri))00, 

•sI'maliTe.     Where?  said  he,  seizin'  the  rifle,  and  hringin'  it 

to  his  shoulder  with  great  eagerness, — wlicre  is  it  ?  fur  heaven 

nke  let  me  hare  a  shot  at  it  I     I  have  long  wish'd,  said  lie,  to 

liBTe  it  to  say,  before  I  leave  the  province,  that  I  have  performed 

ttst  feat  of  kiliin'  a  Carriboo.    Oh,  Lord !  said  I,  thro  win'  up  the 

point  of  the  gun  to  prevent  an  accident,  Oh,  Lord  !  it  ain't  one 

i  them  are  sorts  o'  critters  at  all;  it's  a  human  CarriI)oo.     It's  a 

aember,  him  that's  in  that  are  gig  lookin'  as  wise  as  a  barber's 

block  with  a  new  wig  on  it.     The  Toronto  folks  call  'cm  Carri- 

boos,  'cause  they  are  ontamed  wild  critters  from  the  woo<ls,  and 

come  down  in  droves  to  the  legislatur*.     I  guess  he's  a  goin'  to 

spend  the  night  to  the  hotel,  where  we  be ;  if  he  is,  I'll  bring 

luminto  our  room  and  train  him;  you'll  sec  what  sort  o'  folks 

inakes  laws  sometimes.  I  do  believe,  arter  all,  says  I,  this  universal 

ttiffrage  will  make  universal  tools  of  us  nil; — it  ain't  one  man  in 

a  thousand  knows  how  to  choose  a  horse,  much  less  a  member, 

and  yet  there  are  some  standin'  rules  about  the  horse,  that  most 

•ny  one  can  lam,  if  he'll  give  his  mind  to  it.     There's  the  mark 

0  mouth, —  then  there's  the  limbs,  shape,  mark,  and  soundness 

w  'em;  the  eye,  the  shoulder,  and,  above  all,  the  action.     It 

•wms  all  plain  enough,  and  yet  it  takes  a  considerable  'cute  man 

*o  make  a  horse-jockey,  and  a  little  grain  of  the  rogue  too ;  for 

4ere  is  no  mistake  about  the  matter— you  must  lie  a  few  to  put 

•m  off  well.     Now,  that's  only  the  lowest  grade  of  knowledge. 

**  takes  more  skill  yet  to  be  a  nigger-jockey.     A  nigger-jockey, 

**id  he,  for  heaven's  sake,  what  is  that?     I  never  hecrd  the 

term  afore,  since  I  was  a  created  sinner — I  ho'pc  I  may  be  shot 

tf  I  did.     Possible !  said  I,  never  heerd  tell  of  a  nigger-jockey! 

Ify  sakes,  you  must  come  to  the  States  then;— we'll  put  more 

>^kles  on  your  horns  in  a  month  there  than  you'll  get  in 

twenty  years  here,  for  these  critters  don't  know  nothin'.     A 

nigger-jockey,  sir,  says  I,  is  a  gentleman  that  trades  in  niggers, 

—buys  them  in  one  state,  and  sells  them  in  another,  where  they 

am't  known.     It^s  a  beautiful  science  is  nigger  flesh ;  it's  what 

the  lawyers  call  a  liberal  profession.     Uncle  Enoch  made  enough 

in  one  yearns  tradin'  in  niggers  to  buy  a  splendid  plantation;  but 

it  ain'*t  erexy  one  that's  up  to  it.     A  man  must  have  his  eye- 
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teeth  cut  afore  he  takes  up  that  trade,  or  he  it  apt  to  he  let  in 
for  it  himself,  instead  of  puttiu'  a  leake  into  olJicn;  that^si 
fact.  Nigi^ers  dont  show  their  age  like  white  folk,  and  they  an 
most  always  older  than  they  look.  A  little  rest,  ilein'  the  jointly 
good  feed,  a  clean  shirt,  a  &Ise  tooth  or  two,  and  dyin  the  woel 
black  if  it's  got  gray,  keepin'  'em  close  shayM,  and  gist  giriii* 
'em  a  glass  of  whisky  or  two  afore  the  sale  to  bri^^ten  up  the 
eye,  hiis  put  oiF  many  an  old  nigger  of  fifLy-five  for  forty.  It 
does  more  than  trimmin'*  and  groomin^  a  horse  by  a  long  chalk. 
Then  if  a  man  knows  geography,  he  fixes  on  a  spot  in  next  state 
for  meetin''  ag'^in,  slips  a  few  dollars  in  Sumbo''8  hand,  and  Sambe 
slips  tiie  halter  off  in  the  manger,  meets  massa  there,  and  is  sold 
a  second  time  ag'^in.  Wash  the  dye  out,  let  the  beard  grow  and 
remove  the  tootli,  and  the  deyil  himself  couldn'^t  swear  to  him 
ag'^in. 

If  ii  takes  so  much  knowledge  to  citoose  a  horse^  or  c/ioose  a 
nigger^  what  must  it  take  to  choose  a  member? — Who  knows  he 
won't  give  the  people  the  slip  as  Sambo  does  the  first  master;  ay, 
and  look  as  different  too,  as  a  nigger  does,  when  the  dye  rubs 
out,  and  his  black  wool  looks  white  ag'in.  Ah,  squire,  there  are 
tricks  in  all  trades,  I  do  believe,  except  the  clock  trade.  The  nigger 
business,  says  I,  is  apt  to  get  a  msm  into  court,  too,  as  much  as 
the  horse  trade,  if  he  don't  know  the  quirks  jof  the  law.  I  shall 
never  forget  a  joke  I  passed  off  once  on  a  Southerner.  I  had 
been  down  to  Charleston  South  Carr,  where  brother  Siah  is 
located  as  a  lawyer,  and  drives  a  considerable  business  in  that 
line.  Well,  one  day  as  I  was  awalkin  along  out  o'town,  asmokin' 
of  my  cigar,  who  should  I  meet  but  a  poor  old  nigger,  with  a'niost 
an  almighty  heavy  load  of  pine  wood  on  his  back,  as  much  as  he 
could  cleverly  stagger  onder.  Why,  Sambo,  said  I,  whose  slave 
be  you?  You're  got  a  considerable  of  a  heavy  load  there  for  a 
man  of  your  years.  Oh,  massa,  says  he,  Gor  Ormighty  bless 
you,  (and  he  laid  down  his  load,  and  puttin  one  hand  on  his 
loins,  and  t'^other  on  his  thigh,  he  tried  to  straighten  himself  up,) 
I  free  man  now,  I  no  longer  slave  no  more.  I  purchased  my  free* 
dom  from  GKrieral  Crockodile,  him  that  keeps  public  at  Mud 
Creek.  Oh,  massa,  but  him  gineral  took  me  in  terrible,  by  gosh! 
Says  he,  Pompey,  says  he,  you  one  werry  good  nigger,  weny 
faithful  nigger.    I  great  opinion  of  you,  Pompey;  I  make  a  man 


TRAINING  A  CAKUIDOO.  19 


«f  you,  you  dam  old  tor  brush.     I  hope  I  may  be  skinned  iilive 
^th  wild  cats  if  I  don't.     How  niucli  money  you  siive,  Puni]))? 
Hunder  dollars,  sa^'s  I.     Well,  Hnya  he,  1   will  sell  you  your 
fieedom  for  that  are  little  sum.     Oh,  niassa  Ginenil,  1   said,  I 
lelicye  I  lib  and  die  wid  you; — what  old  man  like  me  do  now? 
I  too  old  for  freeman.     O  no,  massa,  leah  poor  old  Pomp  to  dw 
among  de  niggers.    I  tend  young  massa  Gineral,  and  little  misnoy 
Cfiuend,  and  teach  ''em  how  to  cow-skin  de  black  villains.     Oli, 
jfou  smart  man  yet,  he  says, — r/i///e  sound,  worry  smart  man,  you 
una  great  deal  o'money; — 1  too  great  regard  for  you  to  ke(>p 
joa  skve  any  longer.     Well,  he  persuade  me  at  last^,  and  1  buy 
freedom,  and  now  I  starve.     I  hab  no  one  to  take  care  of  me 
now;  I  old  and  good  for  nothin' — L  wish  old   Pom])  very  nmch 
^«ad;— -and  he  boohood  right  out  like  a  child.     Then  he  sold 
^>a  to  yourself,  did  he?  said  I.     Yes,  massa,  said  he,  and  here 
^  paper  and  de  bill  ob  siile.     And  he  told  you  you  mmml  nian 
yet?    True,  massa,  ebbcry  word.     Then,  says  1,  come  along  with 
^^  and  I  toated  him  along  into  Siah's  office.     8y,  says  1,  here's 
*  job  for  you.     Gineral  Crockodile  sold  this  ])oor  old  nigger  to 
liimself,  and  warrintcd  him  sound  wind  and  limb.     lie  cheated 
Urn  like  a  cantin'  hy])ocriticid  sinner  as  he  is,  for  he's  foundered 
^his  right  foot,  and  ringboned  on  the  left.     Sue  him  (m  his 
^'arrantry — there''s  some  fun  in'^t. — Fun,  said  Sy,  I  tell  you,  it's 
^capital  joke;  and  he  jumpM  up  and  danced  round  his  oilice  a 
ftiappin'*  of  his  fingers,  as  if  he  wor  bit  by  a  gall(?y-nipper. 
How  it  will  conflustrigrato  old  Sim  llleter,  the  judge,  won't  it? 
rjl  bambousle  him,  I'll  befogify  his  brain  for  him  with  warran- 
ties general,,  special,  and  implied,  textR,  notes,  and  comentries. 
Ill  lead  him  a  dance  through  civil  law  and  common  law,  and 
statute  law;  Til  read  old  Latin,  old  French,  and  old  English  to 
Lim;  Fll  make  his  head  turn  like  a  mill-stone;  I'll  make  him 
stare  like  an  owl,  atryin'  to  read  by  daylight,  and  he  larfed  ready 
to  kill  himself.     Sure  enough  he  did  bother  him  so,  agoin'  up 
from  one  court  to  another,  that  Crockodile  was  glad  to  compound 
Ihe  matter  to  get  clear  of  the  joke,  and  paid  old  Pomp  his 
hundred  dollars  back  again ;  that's  a  fact. 

In  the  course  of  the  evenin',  Mr.  Buck,  the  mcm1)er  elect  for 
the  township  of  Flats  in  the  Home  district,  came  in,  and  I  in- 
taodaced  him  with  much  ceremony  to  the  Britisher,  agiviu^  of 
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him  a  wink  at  the  same  time,  as  much  as  to  say,  now  I"*!!  show 

you  the  way  to  train  a  Carriboo.     Well,  Squire  Buck,  said  I,  I 

vow  Fm  glad  to  see  you ; — how  did  you  leave  Mrs,  Buck,  and 

all  to  home? — all  well,  I  hope?     Reasonable  well,  I  give  you 

thanks,  sir,  said  he.     And  so  theyVe  elected  you  a  member,  eh  ? 

Well,  they  wanted  some  honest  men  among  'em — that'^s  a  fact, 

and  some  onderstandin^  men  too;   how  do  you  go,  Tory  or 

Radical  ?     Oh,  pop'^lar  side  of  course,  said  Mr.  Buck.    M'*Kenzie 

and  Papineau  have  open'^d  ray  eyes,  I  tell  you;  I  had  no  notion 

afore  our  government  was  so  rotten — I^ra  for  elective  councils, 

short  parliaments,  ballot,  universal  suffrage,  and  ag'^in  all  officials. 

Right,  said  I,  you  are  on  the  right  side  then,  and  no  mistake. 

YouVe  a  plain  path  afore  you :  go  straight  ahead,  and  there's  no 

fear.     I  should  like  to  do  so,  said  he,  but  I  don't  onderstand 

these  matters  enough,  Tm  afeerM  to  probe  'em  to  the  bottom; 

perhaps  you'll  be  so  good  as  to  advise  me  a  little.     I  should 

like  to  talk  over  these  things  with  you,  as  they  say  you  are  a 

considerable  of  an  onderstandin'  man,  and  have  seed  a  good 

deal  of  the  world.     Well,  said  I,  nothin'  would  happify  me 

more,  I  do  assure  you.     Be  independant,  that's  the  great  thing; 

be  independant,  that  is,  attack  everything.     First  of  all,  there's 

the  Church;  that's  a  grand  target,  fire  away  at  that  till  you  are 

tired.     Raise  a  prejudice  if  yon  can^  and  then  make  everything 

a  Church  question.     But  I'm  a  churchman  myself,  Mr.  Slick; 

you  wouldn't  have  me  attack  my  own  church,  would  you?     So 

much  the  better  said  I;  it  looks  liberal; — true  liberality^  as  far 

as  my  experience  goesy  lies  in  praisin'  every  other  churchy  and 

ahusin    of  your  own  ;  it's  only  bigots  that  attack  other  folks' 

doctrine  and  tenets;    no  strong-minded,   straight-a-head,  right 

up-and-down  man  does  that.     It  shows  a  narrer  mind  and  narrer 

heart  that.     But  what  fault  is  there  with  the  church  ?  said  he  : 

they  mind  their  own  business,  as  far  as  I  see,  and  let  other  folks 

alone;  they  have  no  privilege  here  that  I  know  on,  that  other 

sects  ha'en't  got.     It's  pop'lar  talk  among  some  folks,  and  that's 

enough,  said  I.     They  are  rich,  and  their  clergy  are  larned  and 

genteel,  and  there's  a  good  many  envious  people  in  the  world: — 

there's  radicals  in  religion  as  well  as  in  politics,  that  would  like 

to  see  'em  all  brought  to  a  level.     And  then  there's  church  lands: 

talk  about  dividin'  them  among  other  sects,  givin'  them  to 
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tckools,  and  so  on.  There^s  no  harm  in  robbing  Peter  if  you 
-pay  Paul  with  it — a  iuir  exchange  is  no  rohhcry,  all  the  world 
.orer;  then  wind  np  with  a  Cliurch  tithe  sale,  and  a  military 
massacre  of  a  poor  dissentin**  old  woman  that  was  h;iganuted  by 
bloody-minded  sodgers  while  tryiif  to  save  her  pig.  Tt  will 
make  an  affectin^  speech,  draw  tears  from  the  gallery,  and 
thtuiders  of  applause  from  the  House. 

Then  there's  judges,  another  grand  mark;  and  councillors  and 
rich  men;  call  'em  the  little  big  men  of  a  little  colony,  the 
woald-be  aristocracy — the  official  gang — the  favor'd  few;  call 
them  by  their  christian  and  surnames;  John  Den  and  Jiichard 
Fen;  torn  up  your  nose  at  ^em  like  a  horse^s  tail  that'*s  double- 
nicked.     Salaries  are  a  never-ending  theme  for  you;  officials 
ihouldn^t  be  paid  at  all;  tlie  honor  is  enough  for  V'ni;  a  patriot 
lanrcs  his  country  for  nothin.     Take  souk^  big  nalary  for  a  text, 
and  treat  it  this  way:  says  you,  there's  John  I)o(3'*8  salary,  it  is 
teren  hundred  and  tliirty  pounds  a  yoar,  that  is  two  pounds  a 
day.    Now,  says  you,  that  is  sixteen  common  labourers'*  pay  at 
two  and  sixpence  each  per  day;  shall  it  be  said  that  one  great 
Inammoth  official  is  worth  sixteen  free  citizens,  who  toil  harder 
and  fare  worse  than  he  does?  then  take  his  income  for  ten  years 
and  multiply  it.     See,  says  you,  in  ten  years  he  has  received  tlio 
enormous  sum  of  seven  thousand  five  hundred  pounds;  then 
run  over  all  the  things  seven  thousand  five  hundred  pounds 
would  effect  on  roads,  bridges,  schools,  and  so  on,  and  charge 
him  with  havin  been  the  means  of  robbin'  the  country  of  all 
these  blcssins:  call  'em  blood-suckers,  pampered  minions,  bloated 
leeches.     Then  there's  the  college,  says  you ;  it's  for  the  aristo- 
cracy, to  keep  up  distinctions,  to  rivit  our  fetters,  to  make  the 
rich  richer,  and  the  strong  stronger;  talk  of  native  genius  and 
self-taught  artists,  of  natur's  scholars,"  of  homespun  talent;  it 
flatters  the  multitude  this — it's  popular,  you  may  depend.     Call 
the  troops  mercenaries,  vile  hirelings,  degraded  slaves;  turn  up 
your  eyes  to  the  ceilin'  and  invoke  defeat  and  slaughter  on  'em ; 
if  they  dare  enforce  the  law,  tiilk  of  standing  armies,  of  slavery, 
of  legionary  tyrants, — call  'em  forigncrs,  vulturs  thirsting  for 
blood, — butchers, — every  man  killed  in  a  row,  or  a  mob,  call  a 
yictim,  a  murdered  man^ — tliat's  your  sort,  my  darlin' — go  the 
.whole  hog,  and  do  the  thing  genteel.      Anything  thai  gives 
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porrer  lo  the  masses  frill  please  Ike  massef*     If  there  wmmWi 
to  attack,  there  would  be  no  champions;  if  tfaexe  is  no  fgnemn 
you  must  make  one:  call  all  changes  reform,  whether  it  wAb 
it  l>ett«:r  or  not, — anvthin*;  vou  want  to  alter  call  an  ahoie.  il 
that  oppose  you,  call  anti-reformers,  upholders  of  ahnses,  bipi^ 
sycophants,  office-seeking  Tories.     Say  they  lire  hy  co(rrupt«» 
hy  oppress! n'  the  people,  and  that's  the  reaaon  they  oppose  m 
change,     llow  streak'd  they'll  look,  won't  they?     It  will  Bike 
them  scratch  their  heads  and  stare,  I  know.     If  tlicre*saBjaM 
you  don**!  like,  use  your  priTilege  and  abuse  him  like  old  8aiW| 
——lash  him  like  a  nigjrer,  cut  him  up  beautifnl— oh,  it's  a  gi«* 
privilege  that!     Do  this,  and  you''Il  be  the  speaker  of  the  Hoai^ 
the  first  pot-hook  on  the  crane,  the  truckle-head  and  cap-diet«v 
— ^you  will,  I  snore.     Well,  it  d«3es  open  a  wide  field,  don  tit, 
said  Mr.  Buck,  for  an  ambitious  man  ?     I  tow  I  belicre  1* 
take  Tour  advice:  I  like  the  idea  amazin'*lv.     Lord,  I  wish  1 
could  talk  like  you, — you  do  trip  it  off  so  glib — III  takey«* 
advice  tho" — I  will,  I  vow.     Well,  then,  Mr.  Buck,  if  you  will 
really  take  ray  advice,  I'll  give  it  to  yon,  said  T^Jree-gratis,fir 
nothini*.     Be  honesL  be  consistent^  be  temperate;  be  rather  i^ 
advocate  of  internal  improvement  than  political  change;  ofrt' 
tional  refonn^  but  not  organic  alterations.     Neither  flatter  ihe 
mob^  nor  flatter  the  government ;  support  what  is  right,  apfO^ 
what  is  wrong;  what  you  think,  speak;  try  to  satisfy  yaursefji 
and  not  others;  and  if  i/ou  are  not  jtopular,  you  will  at  least  o^ 
respected ;  popularity  lasts  but  a  day,  respect  will  descend  as  « 
heritage  to  your  children. 


CTIAPTER  IV. 

MCK   BRADSHAW. 


We  If- ft  Grasperaux  early  in  the  morning,  intending  to  break- 
fast at  Kf-ntville.  The  air  was  cool  and  bracing,  the  sun,  which 
had  juist  risfin,  shed  a  lustre  over  the  scenery  of  this  beautiful 
and  fr;rril«i  valley,  which  gave  it  a  fresh  and  glowing  appearance. 
A  splendid  country  (his,  squire,  said  the  Clockmaker;  that's  a 
fiict ;  the  f  iord  never  made  the  beat  of  it.     I  wouldn't  ax  no 
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latter  location  in  the  farmin'  line  than  any  of  these  allotments; 

gand  graxin'  grounds  and  superfine  tilla|;e  hinds.     A  man  that 

Inow'd  what  he  was  about  might  live  like  a  iightin  cock  here, 

ad  BO  great  scratchin'  for  it  neither.     Do  you  see  that  are  house 

flLthat  risin  hummock  to  the  right  there?     Well,  gist  look  at 

it,  that's  what  I  call  aboat  right.     Flanked  on  botli  sides  by  an 

ndiard  of  best-grafted  fruit,  a  tidy  little  clever  flower- gsirden  in 

famt,  that  the  galls  tee  to,  and  a'most  a  grand  sarcc  garden  over 

fte  road  there  sheltered  by  them  are  willows.     At  the  back  side 

tte  them  everlastin  big  bams :  and,  by  gosh  I  there  goes  the 

daily  cows ;  a  pretty  sight  too,  that  fourteen  of  them  marchin' 

Indgian  file  after  milkin',  down  to  that  are  medder.     Whenever 

foa  see  a  place  all  snugged  up  and  look  in  like  that  are,  depend 

<M  it  the  folks  are  of  the  right  kind.     Them  flowers  too,  and 

1^  are  honeysuckle,  and   rose-bushes  show   the   family  are 

kought  up  right ;  sunthiu'  to  do  to  home,  instead  of  racin'  about 

te  fuiltin  parties,  huskin  frolicks,  gossiping  talkin',  scandal,  and 

^lectin'  their  business.     Them  little  matters  are  like  throwia 

^P  straws,  they  show  which  way  the  wind   is.     When  galls 

■ttend  to  them  are  things,  it  shows  they  are  what  our  minister 

^^  to  call  ^^rightminded/'     It  keeps  them  busy,  and  when 

^^  are  busy,  they  ha'n't  time  to  get  into  mischief;  and  it 

^uses  them  too,  and  it  keeps  the  dear  little  critters  healthy  and 

"^^rful.     I  believe  Til  allight  and  breakfast  there,  if  you've  no 

^^ection.     I  sliould  like  you  to  sec  that  citizen's  improvements, 

^d  he's  a  plaguy  nice  man  too,  and  will  be  proud  to  see  you, 

^Ou  may  depend. 

We  accordingly  drove  up  to  the  door,  where  we  were  met  by 
^uire  James  Horton,  a  respectable,  intelligent,  cheerful -looking 
(&tn,  apparently  of  about  fifty  years  of  age.  lie  received  me 
irith  all  the  ease  and  warmth  of  a  man  to  whom  hospitality  was 
babitual  and  agreeable, — thanked  Mr.  Slick  for  bringing  me  to 
lee  liim,  and  observed  that  he  was  a  ])lain  farmer,  and  lived 
irxthout  any  pretensions  to  be  other  than  he  was,  and  that  he 
dways  felt  pleased  and  gratified  to  see  any  stranger  who  would 
lo  him  the  favour  to  call  upon  him,  and  would  accommodate 
limself  to  the  plain  fare  of  a  plain  countryman.  He  said,  he 
ived  out  of  the  world,  and  the  conversation  of  strangers  was 
Aen  inttxuctive,  and  always  acceptable  to  him.     He  then  conr 
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ducted  U8  into  the  Louse,  and  introduced  us  to  his  wife  and 
daughters,  two  verj  handsome  and  extremely  interesting  girls, 
ivho  had  just  returned  from  superintending  the  operations  of 
the  dairy.  I  was  particularly  struck  with  the  extreme  neatness 
and  propriety  of  their  attire,  plain  and  suitable  to  their  morning 
occupations,  but  scrupulously  nice  in  its  appearance. 

As  the  clock  struck  seven,  (a  wooden  clock,  to  which  Mr. 
Slick  looked  with  evident  satisfaction  as  a  proof  of  his  previous 
acquaintance,)  the  family  were  summoned,  and  Mr.  Horton 
addressed  a  short  but  very  appropriate  prayer  to  the  Throne  of 
Grace,  rendering  the  tribute  of  a  grateful  heart  for  the  numerous 
blessings  with  which  he  was  surrounded,  and  supplicating  a 
continuance  of  divine  favour.  There  was  something  touching  in 
the  simplicity  and  fervour  of  his  manner  and  in  the  unpretend- 
ing style  of  his  devotion,  while  there  was  a  total  absence  of  that 
familiar  tone  of  address  so  common  in  America,  which,  often 
bordering  on  profanity,  shocks  and  disgusts  those  who  have  been 
accustomed  to  the  more  decorous  and  respectful  language  of  our 
beautiful  liturgy. 

Breakfast  was  soon  announced,  and  we  sat  down  to  an 
excellent  and  substantial  repast,  everything  abundant  and  good 
of  its  kind,  and  the  whole  prepared  with  a  neatness  that  bespoke 
a  well-regulated  and  orderly  family.  We  were  then  conducted 
round  the  farm,  and  admired  the  method,  regularity  and  good 
order  of  the  establishment.  I  guess  this  might  compare  with 
any  of  your  English  farms,  said  the  Clockmaker;  it  looks  pretty 
considerable  slick  this — don't  it  ?  We  have  great  advantages 
in  this  country,  said  Mr.  Horton ;  our  soil  is  naturally  good, 
and  we  have  such  an  abundance  of  salt  sludge  on  the  banks 
of  the  rivers,  that  we  are  enabled  to  put  our  uplands  in  the 
liighest  state  of  cultivation.  Industry  and  economy  can  accom- 
plish anything  here.  We  have  not  only  good  markets,  but  we 
enjoy  an  almost  total  exemption  from  taxation.  We  have  a 
mild  and  paternal  government,  our  laws  are  well  and  impartially 
administered,  and  we  enjoy  as  much  personal  freedom  as  is  con- 
sistent with  the  peace  and  good  order  of  society.  God  grant 
that  it  may  long  continue  so  !  and  that  we  may  render  ourselves 
worthy  of  these  blessings,  by  yielding  the  homage  of  grateful 
hearts  to  the  Great  Author  and  Giver  of  all  good  things.     A 
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bell  ringing  at  the  house  at  this  time,  reminded  us  that  we  were 
probably  interfering  with  some  of  his  arrangements,  and  we 
took  leave  of  our  kind  host,  and  proceeded  on  our  journey, 
strongly  impressed  with  those  feelings  which  a  scene  of  domestic 
happiness  and  rural  felicity  like  this  neyer  fails  to  inspire. 
.  We  had  not  driven  more  than  two  or  three  miles  before  Mr, 
Slick  suddenly  checked  his  horse,  and  pointing  to  a  farm  on  the 
right  hand  side  of  the  road,  said.  Now  there  is  a  contrast  for 
you,  with  a  vengeance.  That  critter,  said  he,  when  he  built 
that  wrack  of  a  house,  (they  call  'em  a  half-house  here,) 
intended  to  add  as  much  more  to  it  some  of  these  days,  and 
accordin  ly  put  his  chimbley  outside,  to  sarve  the  new  part  as 
well  as  the  old.  He  has  been  too  lazy,  you  see,  to  remove  the 
bankin'  put  there,  the  first  fall,  to  keep  the  frost  out  o'  the 
cellar,  and  it  has  rotted  the  sills  off,  and  the  house  has  fell 
away  from  the  chimbley,  and  he  has  had  to  prop  it  up  with  that 
great  stick  of  timber,  to  keep  it  from  comin  down  on  its  knees 
altogether.  AH  the  winders  are  boarded  up  but  one,  and  that 
has  all  the  glass  broke  out.  Look  at  the  bam ! — the  roof  has 
fell  in  in  the  middle,  and  the  two  gables  stand  starin  each  other 
in  the  face,  and  as  if  they  would  like  to  come  closer  together  if 
they  could,  and  consult  what  was  best  to  be  done.  Them  old 
geese  ^nd  vetren  fowls,  that  are  so  poor  the  foxes  won't  steal  'm 
for  fear  o'  hurtin'  their  teeth, — that  little  yaller,  lantevn-jaw'd, 
long-Iegg'd,  rabbit- eared  runt  of  a  pig,  that's  so  weak  it  can't 
curl  its  tail  up, — that  old  frame  of  a  cow,  astandin^  there  with 
his  eyes  shot-to,  acontemplatin'  of  its  latter  eend, — and  that 
rarmint-lookin'  horse,  with  his  hocks  swelled  bigger  than  his 
belly,  that  looks  as  if  he  had  come  to  her  funeral, — is  all  his 
stock,  I  guess.  The  goney  has  showed  his  sense  in  one  thing, 
however,  he  has  burnt  all  his  fence  up ;  for  there  is  no  danger 
of  other  folks'  cattle  breakin'  into  his  field  to  starve,  and  gives 
his  Old  Mooley  a  chance  o^  sneakin'  into  his  neighbours'  fields 
o'  nights  if  she  find  an  open  gate,  or  a  pair  of  bars  down,  to  get 
a  treat  of  clover  now  and  then.  O  dear,  if  you  was  to  get  up 
airly  of  a  momin',  afore  the  dew  was  off  the  ground,  and  mow 
.that  are  field  with  a  razor,  and  rake  it  with  a  fine  tooth  comb, 
you  wouldn't  get  stuff  enough  to  keep  one  grasshopper  through 
the  winter,  if  you  was  to  be  hanged  for  it.    'Spose  we  drive  up 
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^  the  door  to  light  «  cigar ;  if  Nick  Brmdshaw  ii  to  liorae,  I 
should  like  to  have  a  little  chat  with  him.  It'g  vrorth  knowin' 
how  he  can  farm  with  so  little  labour ;  for  an^rdiing  that  ssv^s 
labour  in  this  country,  where  help  is  so  plaguy  dear,  is  wortk 
lamin ,  you  may  depend. 

Observing  us  pause  and  point  towards  his  domain,  Nicholas 

lifted  off  the  door  and  laid  it  on  its  side,  and  emerging  from  im 

den  of  dirt  and  smoke,  stood  awhile  reconnoitring  us.     He  waa 

a  tall,  well-built,  athletic-looking  man,  possessed  of  great  personal 

strength  and  surprising  activity,  but  looked  like  a  good-natured, 

careless  fellow,  who  loved  talking  and  smoking  better  than  work, 

and  preferred  the  pleasures  of  the  tap-room  to  the  labours  of  the 

field.     He  thinks  we  want  his  vote,  said  the  Clockmaker.     He's 

looking  as  big  as  all  out-doors  gist  now,  and  is  waitin'  for  us  to 

come  to  him.     He  wouldn't  condescend  to  call  the  king  his 

cousin  gist  at  this  present  time.    It's  independant  day  with  him, 

I  calculate ;  happy-lookin  critter,  too,  ain't  he,  with  that  are 

little,  short  black  pipe  in  his  mouth  ?     The  £sLct  is,  squire,  the 

moment  a  man  takes  to  a  pipe  he  becomes  a  philosifert — it^ 

the  poor  man's  iriend ;  it  calms  the  mind,  soothes  the  temper, 

and  makes  a  man  patient  onder  trouble.     It  has  made  more 

good  men,  good  husbands,  kind  masters,  indulgent  fathers,  and 

honest  fellers,  than  any  other  blessed  thing  in  this  univarsal 

world.     The  Indgians   always  buried   a  pipe   and  a   skin  of 

tobacco  with  their  folks,  in  case  smokin  should  be  the  fiishion 

in  the  next  world,  that  they  mightn't  go  onprovided.     Gist  look 

at  him:  his  hat  has  got  no  crown  in  it,  and  the  rim  hangs 

loose  a  one  side,  like  the  bale  of  a  bucket.     His  trousers  and 

jacket  are  all  flyin'  in  tatters  of  different  colour'd  patches.     He 

has  one  old  shoe  on  one  foot,  and  an  ontanned  mocasin  on 

t'other.     He  ain't  had  his  beard  cut  since  last  sheep-shearing 

and  he  looks  as  shaggy  as  a  yearlin'  colt.     And  yet  you  see  the 

critter  has  a  rakish  look  too.     That  are  old  hat  is  cocked  on 

one   side  ^uite  knowin',  he  has  both  hands  in  his  trousers'* 

pockets,  as  if  he  had  somethiu'  worth  feeelin  there,  while  one 

eye  shot-to  on  account  of  the  smoke,  and  the  other  standin'  out 

of  the  way  of  it  as  far  as  it  can,  makes  him  look  like  a  bit  of  a 

wag.     A  man  that  didn't  smoke  couldn't  do  that  now,  squire* 

You  may  talk  about  fortitude,  and  patience,  and  Christian  resig- 
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B,  and  all  that  are  tort  of  tiling  till  you're  tired ;  I're  leen 
I  heard  tell  of  it  too,  hut  I  never  knew  an  instance  yet 
)  It  didn't  oome  a  little  grain-heavy  or  sour  oot  of  the 
Philosify  is  like  most  other  guests  I've  seed,  it  likes  to 
them  as  keeps  good  tahles,  and  tlicmgh  it  has  some  poor 
iintances,  it  ain't  more  nor  half  pleased  to  he  seen  walkin' 

md  lock  with  'em.     But  smokin' Here  he  comes,  tho'^ 

m;  he  knows  Old  Clay,  I  reckon:  he  seea  it  ain't  the 

iate  chap. 

bis  discovery  dispelled  the  important  airs  of  Nicholas,  and 

^  the  pipe  out  of  his  mouth,  he  retreated  a  pace  or  two, 

ook  a  running  leap  of  ten  or  twelve  feet  across  a  stagnant 

)f  green  water  that  graced  his  lawn,  and  served  the  douhle 

se  of  rearing  goslings  and  breeding  mosclietoes,  and  by 

ting  these  feats  of  agility  on  the  grass  several  times,  (as  if 

!p  himself  in  practice,)  was  by  the  side  of  the  waggon  in  a 

linutes. 

[omin',  Mr.  Bradshaw,  said  the  ClocLmaker;  how's  all  to 

to*day?     Reasonable  well,   I  give  you  thanks  :~won't 
ight  ?     Thank  you,  I  gist  stop  to  light  a  cigar. — I'll  bring 

bit  o'  fire,  said  Nick,  in  the  twinklin'  of  an  eye ;  and 
ing  off  to  the  house  with  similar  gigantic  strides,  he  was 

sight  in  a  moment.     Happy,  good-natured  citizen  that 
ee,  squire,  said  Mr.  Slick,  he  hain't  been  fool  enough  to 

himself  by  hard  work  neither;   for  you  see  he  is  as 

as  an  eel.  The  critter  can  jump  like  a  catamount,  and 
ce  a  deer ;  he'd  catch  a  fox  a'most,  that  chap, 
lently  out  bounded  Nick  in  the  same  antelope  style, 
^  over  his  head  a  lighted  brand  of  three  or  four  feet  long. 
it  is,  said  he,  but  you  must  be  quick,  for  this  soft  green 
won't  hold  in  fire  no  time — ^it  goes  right  out.  It'*s  liloe 
1  house  there,  and  that's  so  rotten  it  won't  hold  a  nail 
after  you  drive  one  in,  you  can  pull  it  out  with  your 
L  How  are  you  off  for  tobacco  ?  said  Mr.  Slick.  Gnmd,. 
e,  got  half  a  fig  left  yet.  Get  it  for  you  in  a  miuit,  and 
1  lady's  pipe  too,  and  without  waitin'  for  a  reply,  was 
ting  again  off  to  the  house.  That  gony,  said  the  Clock- 
,  is  like  a  gun  that  goes  off  at  half  cock — there's  no  doii^'^ 
'  yntk  him.    I  didn't  want  his  hackey,  I  only  wanted  aa 
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excuse  to  give  him  some ;  but  it*s  a  strange  thing,  that,  squire, 
but  it's  as  sure  as  rates,  the  poor  are  evert/  where  more  liberal^ 
vwre  obligin\  and  more  hospiiabley  accordin  to  their  meansj  than 
the  rich  are :  they  beat  them  all  hollar, — it's  a  fact,  I  assure  you. 

When  he  returned,  Mr.  Slick  told  him  that  he  was  so  spry, 
he  was  out  of  hearing  before  he  could  stop  him ;  that  he  didn't 
require  any  himself,  but  was  going  to  offer  him  a  fig  of  first  chop 
genuz//e  stuff  he  had.  Thank  you,  said  he,  as  he  took  it,  and 
put  it  to  his  nose ; — it  was  the  right  flavour  that — rather  weak 
for  me,  tho'.  I  am  thinking  it'll  gist  suit  the  old  lady.  She 
smokes  a  good  deal  now  for  the  cramp  in  her  leg.  She's 
troubled  with  the  cramp  sometimes,  away  down  somewhere 
about  the  calf,  and  smokin',  they  say,  is  good  for  it. 

He  then  took  the  tobacco  very  scientifically  between  the  fore- 
finger and  thumb  of  his  left  hand,  and  cut  it  into  small  shreds 
that  fell  in  to  the  palm.  Then  holding  both  knife  and  fig 
between  his  teeth,  he  rolled,  untwisted  and  pulverised  the  cut 
tobacco  by  rubbing  and  grinding  it  between  his  two  hands,  and 
refilled  and  lighted  his  pipe,  and  pronouncing  the  tobacco  a 
prime  article,  looked  the  very  picture  of  happiness.  How's 
crops  in  a  gineral  way  this  year  ?  said  Mr.  Slick.  Well,  they 
are  just  about  meddlin',  said  he ;  the  seasons  ha'n't  been  very 
good  lately,  and  somehow  the  land  don't  bear  as  it  used  to  when 
I  was  a  boy :  but  I'm  in  great  hopes  times  are  goin'  to  be  better 
now.  They  say  things  look  brighter ;  I  feel  a  good  deal  encou- 
raged myself.  They  tell  me  the  governor's  agoin'  to  appoint 
a  new  council ;  I  guess,  they'll  do  sun'thin'  for  the  country, 
Ahy  said  the  Clockmaker,  that  indeed,  that  would  be  sun'thin^ 
like, — it  would  make  things  quite  brisk  ag'in — farmers  could 
afford  to  live  then.  It  would  raise  markets  considerable.  So 
I  see  in  the  papers,  said  Nick :  the  fact  o'  the  matter  is  the 
assembly  men  must  do  sun'thin'  for  the  country,  or  it  will  go  to 
the  dogs,  that's  sartain.  They  tell  me  too  that  the  council  doors 
are  to  be  opened,  so  that  we  can  hear  the  debates : — that  will 
be  a  great  privilege,  won't  it  ?  Very,  said  the  Clockmaker,  it 
will  help  the  farmer  amaz'inly  that;  I  should  count  that  a  great 
matter;  they  must  be  worth  hearin'  them  counsellors.  It's 
quite  a  treat  to  hear  the  members  in  the  house,  particularly 
when  they  talk  about  bankin',  currency,  constitution,  bounties, 
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A  tuch  tough  knotty  things ; — they  go  so  deep  into  these 
liters,  and  know  so  much  about  'em,  it's  quite  edifyin'.  I're 
tnt  more  new  things,  and  more  things  I  iiirer  knew  afore  in 
ilf  an  hour  in  the  assembly,  than  ever  I  heerd  afore  in  my  life^ 
id  I  expect  t'other  house  will  be  quite  as  wise.  Well,  I'm 
ad  to  hear  you  say  so,  said  Nicholas;  I , feel  somehow  quite 
oouragcd  myself:  if  we  had  a  bounty  of  about  a  shilling  a 
ishel  for  raisin'  potatoes,  two  and  sixpence  a  bushel  for  wheats 
id  fifteen  pence  for  oats,  I  think  a  body  might  have  a  chance 
make  out  to  scratch  along  to  live  here ;  and  I'm  told  when 
e  council  doors  are  opened,  we  shall  actually  get  them.  / 
«#/  satf  I  feel  quite  encouraged  myself.  But  stop,  sjiid  he, 
fiog  his  hand  on  Mr.  Slick,  do  you  see  that  are  varmint 
Dokin'  arter  the  old  lady's  chickens  over  there  by  the  bam  ? 
bad  a  crack  at  him  yesterday,  but  he  was  too  far  off — wait  a 
'!  and  he  scampered  off  to  the  house,  brought  out  his  gun, 
tich  had  been  previously  loaded,  and  throwing  himself  on  all 
irs,  proceeded  towards  the  barn  as  rapidly  as  a  quadruped, 
•p,  stop,  daddy,  said  a  little  half  naked  imp  of  a  boy,  stop 
I  get  my  cock-shy.  Well,  bear  a  hand  then,  said  he,  or 
11  be  off :  I  won't  wait  a  minit. 

The  boy  darted  into  the  house,  and  returned  in  an  instant 
h  a  short,  round,  hard-wood  club  in  his  hand,  and  throwing 
iself  in  the  same  posture,  thrust  his  head  under  the  skirts  of 
father's  coat,  and  crawled  after  him,  between  his  legs,  the  two 
earing  like  one  long  monstrous  reptile.  The  hawk,  observing^ 
unusual  motion^  rose  higher  in  the  air,  as  he  slowly  sailed 
id  the  building;  but  Nicholas,  not  liking  to  be  balked  of  hia 
,  fired  at  a  venture,  and  fortunately  broke  his  wing.  Stop, 
iy,  said  the  boy,  recovering  his  feet,  stop,  daddy,  it's  my 
,  now;  and  following  the  bird,  that  fled  with  inconceivable 
dity,  like  an  ostrich,  half  running,  half  flying,  threw  his 
:-shy  at  him  with  unerring  aim,  and  killed  him.  Ain't  he 
hopper,  daddy  ?  said  he.  See  I  and  he  stretched  ou  this 
p  to  their  full  extent — hVs  a  sneezer,  ain't  he  ?  I'll  show 
to  mammy,  I  guess,  and  off  he  ran  to  the  house  to  exhibit 
prize.  Make  a  smart  man  that,  said  Nick,  regarding  his 
as  he  carried  off  the  bird,  with  looks  of  entire  satisfaction ;. 
e  a  considerable  of  a  smart  man  that,  if  the  assembly  men 
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Irould  only  giT&  us  a  chance ;  but  I  feel  quite  encouraged  nam; 
I  think  we  shall  hare  a  good  brood  of  chickens  this  yeai;  now 
lAiat  thievin'  rascal  has  got  his  flint  £ixt;  and  if  them  three 
segiments  come  to  Halifax  that's  talked  of  this  winter,  poultry 
will  fetch  a'most  a  grand  price,  that's  sartain.  It  appears  to  me 
there's  a  hawk,  or  a  wild  cat,  or  a  fox,  or  a  laviryer,  or  a  constable^ 
er  a  some  thin  or  another  for  eyerlastin'ly  a  botherin^  of  a  poos 
man ;  but  I  feel  quite  encouraged  now. 

I  never  seed  that  critter  yet,  said  the  Clockmaker,  that  he 
didn't  say  he  felt  "  quite  encouraged ;"  he's  always  lookin'  for 
the  Assembly  to  do  great  things  for  him,  and  every  year  feels 
*•*  quite  encouraged"  that  they  will  do  sun'thin'  at  the  next  ses- 
sion that  will  make  his  fortin.  I  wonder  if  folks  mill  ever  lam 
i^at  politicks  are  the  seed  mentioned  in  Scriptur  thai  foil  by  the 
toad-side^  and  the  fowls  came  and  picked  them  up.  They  don't 
benefit  the  former^  but  theyfoed  them  hungry  birds^'-Ahe  party 
leaders. 

The  bane  of  this  country,  squire,  and  indeed  of  all  America^ 
is  bavin'  too  much  land ;  they  run  over  more  ground  than  they 
can  cultivate,  and  crop  the  land  so  severely  that  they  run  it  out. 
A  very  large  portion  of  land  in  America  has  been  run  out  by 
repeated  grain  crops,  and  when  you  add  that  to  land  naterally 
too  poor  to  bear  grain,  or  too  broken  for  cultivation,  you  will 
find  this  great  country  in  a  fair  way  to  be  ruined. 
'  The  State  of  Varmont  has  no  thin'  like  the  exports  it  used  to 
have,  and  a  plaguy  sight  of  the  young  folks  come  down  to  Boston 
to  hire  out  as  helps.  The  two  Carolinas  and  Yarginy  are 
covered  with  places  that  have  been  given  up  as  ruined,  and 
many  other  States.  We  hav'n  t  the  surplus  of  wheat  and  grain 
"We  used  to  have  in  the  fZ-nited  States,  and  it  never  will  be  so 
plenty  again.  That's  the  reason  you  hear  of  folks  clearin'  land^ 
inakin'  a  farm,  and  sellin'  off  again  and  goin  farther  into  the 
bush.  They've  exhausted  it,  and  find  it  easier  to  clear  new 
lands  than  to  restore  the  old. 

A  great  deal  of  Nova  Scotia  is  run  out,  and  if  it  wam'^t  for 
the  lime,  marsh-mud,  sea-weed,  salt-sand,  and  what  not,  they've 
got  here  in  such  quantities,  there'd  be  no  cure  for  it.  It  takes 
good  farmin'  to  keep  an  upland  location  in  order,  I  tell  3rou,  and 
make  it  sustain  itself    It  takes  more  to  fetdi  a  hxm  t»o  that'* 
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hd  the  giaxard  taken  out  of  it,  than  it's  >vor(li.  It  ^ctillj 
Kghtens  me,  when  I  tbiuk  your  agriculture  in  liritain  is  pro- 
fcnm\  and  the  land  better  tilled  every  day,  M-hilc  thousands 
ipoa  thousands  of  ncros  with  us,  are  turned  into  barrens.  No 
lurdler  as  I've  seed  has  noticed  this,  and  our  folks  are  not 
iswe  of  it  themselves  to  the  extent  of  the  evil.  iSquin*,  you 
nd  I  won't  live  to  see  it;  but  if  this  awful  robhin'  of  posterity 

Es  on  for  another  century,  as  it  has  ]»rogre8se<l  for  the  hist 
idred  years,  we'll  be  a  nation  of  paupers.  Very  little  land  in 
Aaierica,  even  of  the  best,  will  carry  more  than  one  crop  of 
wkest  arter  it's  cleared,  afore  it  wants  manure ;  and  where  it's 
cleared  so  fast,  where's  the  manure  to  come  from  i — it  puzzles 
IM  (and  I  won't  turn  my  back  on  any  man  in  tlio  farm  in'  line) 
*-the  Lord  knows,  for  I  don't ;  but  if  there's  a  thing  that  scares 
BK|  it's  this» 

Hullo!  hullo! — said  a  voice  behind  us,  and  when  we  turned 
^  look  from  whence  it  came,  we  saw  Nicholas  running  and 
loping  over  the  fences  of  his  neighbours  like  a  greyhound. 
^p  a  minit,  said  he,  I  want  to  speak  to  you.  I  fiM.>l  qmie 
^^couraged  since  I  seen  you ;  there's  one  question  I  foi-got  to 
^  you,  Mr.  Slick,  for  I  should  like  amozin'ly  to  have  your 
[J^'iiion.  Who  do  you  go  forV  I  go  for  the  ISquire,  said  he: 
^^  ngoin'  for  to  go  round  the  sea-coast  with  him.  1  don't 
^^an  that  at  all,  said  he ; — who  do  you  go  for  in  the  election  ? 
Acre's  to  be  a  poll  a  Monday  to  Kentville ;  and  Aylesfonl  and 
'tisperaux  are  up;  who  do  you  go  for?  I  don't  go  for  either 
^  them ;  I  wouldn't  give  a  chaw  of  tobakey  for  both  on  'em  : 
'liat  is  it  to  me  who  goes  ?  Well,  1  don't  suppose  it  is,  but  it's 
great  matter  to  us:  who  would  you  advise  mo  to  vote  for? 
in^o  is  ngoin'  for  to  do  the  most  good  for  you?  Aylesford. 
Fho  promises  the  most?  Aylesford.  Vote  for  t'other  one 
len,  for  I  never  seed  or  heerd  tell  of  a  feller  yet,  that  was  very 
!ady  with  his  promises,  that  warn't  quite  us  ready  to  break 
lem  when  it  suited  his  purpose:  and  if  Aylesford  comes 
botherin'  of  you,  call  out  little  Nick  with  his  ^'  cock-shy,"  and 
It  him  take  a  shot  at  him.  Any  critter  that  finds  out  all  the 
rorid  are  rogues,  and  tells  of  the  great  things  he's  agoin'  for  to 
i^  ginerally  overlooks  the  biggest  rogue  of  tdl,  and  that'»  him* 
fil£.    Oh  !  Gbsperaux  for  ever!  he's  the  man  for  your  moneys 
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and  no  mistake.  Well,  said  Nicholas,  I  believe  you're  half  "^ 
right.  Aylesford  did  promise  a  shillin'  a  bushel  bountj  on 
potatoes  the',  but  I  believe  he  lied  after  all.  I'll  take  your 
advice, — /  feel  quite  encouraged  now.  If  you'd  like  a  coal  to 
light  your  cigar  by,  said  he,  I'll  step  in  here  and  get  you  one. 
Thank  you,  said  Mr.  Slick ;  I  have  no  occasion  for  one  jist'now. 
Well,  I  believe  I'll  drop  in  and  light  a  pipe  there  myself  then, 
anyhow.     Good-bye — I  feel  quite  encouraged  now. 

Oh  dear !  said  the  Clockmaker,  what  a  good-natered,  good- 
for-nothin^  simple  toad  that  is.  I  suppose  when  the  sheriff  takes 
the  vote  of  such  critters  he  flatters  himself  he  takes  the  sense 
of  the  county.  What  a  difference  at  ween  him  and  Horton ! 
The  one  is  a  lazy,  idle  critter,  wanderin'  about  talkin'  politics, 
or  snarin'  rabbits,  cat  chin'  eels,  or  shootiu^  hawks,  and  neglectin' 
his  work,  and  a  pretty  kettle  of  fish  he's  made  of  it.  The  other, 
a* careful,  steady  goin',  industrious  man,  that  leaves  politics  to 
them  as  like  dabblin  in  troubled  waters,  and  attends  steadily  to 
his  business,  and  he's  a  credit  to  his  country. 

Yes,  too  much  land  is  the  ruin  of  us  all  this  side  o'  the 
water.  Afore  I  went  to  England  I  used  to  think  that  the 
onequal  divisions  of  property  there,  and  the  system  of  landlord 
and  tenant,  was  a  cuss  to  the  country,  and  that  there  was  more 
dignity  and  freedom  to  the  individual,  and  more  benefit  to  the 
nation,  for  every  man  to  own  the  land  he  cultivated,  as  with  us. 
But  IVe  changed  my  mind  ;  I  see  it's  the  cause  of  the  high 
state  of  cultivation  in  England,  and  the  prosperity  of  its  agri- 
cultur.  If  the  great  men  had  the  land  in  their  own  hands 
there,  every  now  and  then  an  improvident  one  would  skin  the 
soil,  and  run  it  out :  bein'  let  to  others,  he  can't  do  it  himself, 
and  he  takes  plaguy  good  care  by  his  lease  his  tenant  sha'n't  do 
it  neither.  Well  then,  there  he  is,  with  his  capital  to  make 
great  improvements,  substantial  repairs,  and  so  on,  and  things 
are  pushed  up  to  perfection. 

In  Nova  Scotia  there  are  himdreds  and  thousands  that  would 
be  better  off  as  tenants,  if  they  would  but  only  think  so.  When 
a  chap  spends  all  his  money  in  buying  lands,  and  mortgages 
them  to  pay  the  rest  of  the  price,  he  ain't  able  to  stock  his  farm, 
and  work  it  properly;  and  he  labours  like  a  nigger  all  his  life, 
and  dies  poor  at  last,  while  the  land  gets  run  out  in  his  handfl^ 
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and  is  no  good  for  ever  after.  Now  if  he  was  to  hire  the  farm, 
the  money  that  he  paid  for  the  purchase  would  stock  it  complete, 
enable  him  to  hire  labour, — to  wait  for  markets, — to  buy  up 
cattle  cheap,  and  to  sell  them  to  advantage.  He'd  make  money 
hand  over  hand,  while  he'd  throw  the  cost  of  all  repairs  and 
improvements  on  the  owner.  But  you  might  talk  till  you  were 
grey-headed,  and  you  wouldn't  persuade  folks  of  that  in  this 
country.  The  glorious  privilege  of  having  a  vote,  to  give  to 
some  goney  of  a  member,  carries  the  day.  Well  may  they  call 
it  a  dear  privilege  that,  for  it  keeps  them  poor  to  their  dyin' 
day.  No,  squire,  your  system  of  landlord  ahd  tenant  is  the  best 
for  the  farmer,  and  the  best  for  the  nation.  There  never  can 
be  a  high  state  of  general  cultivation  without  it.  Agricultur 
wants  the  labour  of  the  farmer  and  the  money  of  the  capitalist^ 
— ^both  must  go  hand  in  hand.  When  it  is  left  to  the  farmer 
alone,  it  must  dwindle  for  want  of  means, — and  the  country 
must  dwindle  too.  A  nation,  even  if  it  is  as  big  as  our  great  one,. 
if  it  has  no  general  system  of  landlord  and  tenant  adopted  in  it, 
must  run  out.  We  are  ondergoin'  that  process  now.  I'm  most 
plaguy  afeerd  we  shall  run  out;  that's  a  fact.  A  country  is  but 
a  larg^  estate  at  best;  and  if  it's  badly  tilled  dhd  hard  cropped| 
it  must,  in  the  eend,  present  the  melancholy  spectacle  of  a  great 
exhausted  farm.  That's  quite  encouragin  now,  as  Nick  Brad- 
shaw  says, — ain't  it  ? 


CHAPTER  V. 

TRAVELLING   IN   AMERICA. 


Did  you  ever  drink  any  Thames  water,  squire  ?  said  the  Clock- 
maker;  because  it  is  one  of  the  greatest  nateral  curiosities  in 
the  world.  When  I  returned  from  Poland  in  the  hair  spekela- 
tion,  I  sailed  from  London,  and  we  had  Thames  water  on  board. 
Says  I  to  the  captain,  says  I,  I  guess  you  want  to  pyson  us, 
don't  you,  with  that  are  nasty,  dirty,  horrid  stuff?  how  can  you 
think  o'  takin'  such  water  as  that?  Why,  says  he,  Mr.  Slick,  it 
does  make  the  best  water  in  the  warld — that's  a  feet;  yes,  and 
the  best  porter  too ; — it  farments,  works  off  the  scum,  clarifies 
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itself,  and  beats  all  natur'; — and  yet  look  at  all  them  are  aeweiB 
and  drains,  and  dye-stniFs,  and  factory- wash,  and  onmentionablei 
that  are  poured  into  it: — it  beats  the  bvgs,  ^on't  iti  Well, 
squire,  our  great  country  is  like  that  are  Thames  water,— it  6oe» 
receire  the  outporins  of  the  world,-— homicides  and  regicides,*— 
jail-birds  and  galley-birds,  poor-house  chaps  and  workhoioe 
chaps, — ^rebels,  infidels,  and  forgers, — rogues  of  all  sorts,  sizes^ 
and  degrees, — but  it  farments,  you  see,  and  works  clear;  and 
what  a'^most  a  beautiful  clear  stream  o"*  democracy  it  does  make, 
don''t  it?  Not  hot  enough  for  fog,  nor  cold  enough  for  ice,  Bor 
limey  enough  to  fur  up  the  bylers,  nor  too  hard  to  wash  cleao, 
nor  raw  enough  to  chop  the  skin, — but  jist  the  thing;  that's  a 
feet.  I  wish  to  gracious  you'd  come  and  see  for  yourself.  I'd 
go  with  you  and  cost  you  nothin\  I'd  take  a  prospectus  of  a 
new  work  and  get  subscribers;  take  a  pattern  book  of  the 
Lowell  factories  for  orders ;  and  spikilate  a  little  by  the  way,  so 
as  to  clear  my  shot  wherever  we  went. 

You  must  see  for  yourself, — you  can't  lam  nothin'  from 
books.  I've  read  all  the  travels  in  America,  and  there  ain't  one 
that's  worth  a  cent.  They  don't  understand  us.  They  remind 
me  of  a  lawyer  examinin'  of  a  witness;  he  don't  want  either  the 
truth,  the  whole  truth,  or  nothin'  but  the  truth,  but  he  wants  to 
pick  out  of  him  jist  so  much  as  will  prove  his  case,  d'ye  see,  and 
would  like  him  to  keep  dark  about  the  rest;  puts  sHful  questions 
to  him  on  purpose  to  get  an  answer  to  suit  him;  stops  him 
when  he  talks  too  fast,  leads  him  when  he  goes  too  slow,  praises 
his  own  witnesses  sky-high,  and  abuses  the  other  side  for  lyin', 
equivocatin*',  parjured  villains.  That's  jist  the  case  with  English 
travellers;  instead  of  lookin*  all  round,  and  seein'  into  things 
first,  and  then  comin'  to  an  opinion,  they  make  up  their  minds 
afore  they  come,  and  then  look  for  facts  to  support  their  views. 
First  comes  a  great  high  tory,  and  a  republic  smells  so  bad  in 
his  nostrils,  he's  got  his  nose  curl'd  up  like  a  pug-nose  dog  all 
t^ro'  his  journey.  He  sees  no  established  church,  and  he  swears 
there's  no  religion;  and  he  sees  no  livery  helps,  and  he  says  it's 
all  vulgar;  and  if  he  sees  a  citizen  spit,  he  jumps  a  one  side  as 
scared  as  if  it  were  a  rifle  agoin'  off.  Then  comes  a  radical  (and 
them  English  radicals  are  cantankerous-lookin'  critters — that's  a 
fact), — as  sour  as  vinegar,  and  lookin^  as  cross  and  as  hungry  as 
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a  bear  jist  starred  out  in  the  spring,  and  thr^  say  wo  huve  tbe 
daierj  of  opinion  here;  that  our  prrnclicrn  want  moral  rounigo, 
and  that  our  great  cities  are  cursed  with  the  aristocracy  of 
wealth.  There  is  no  plensin'  cither  on  'cm.  Then  come  what 
nioister  used  to  call  the  Optimists,  a  set  of  folks  who  talk  you 
deef  about  the  perfectibility  of  human  natur ;  that  men,  like 
citerpillars,  will  all  turn  into  beautiful  critters  with  win^s  like 
butterflies, — a  sort  of  grub  angels; — tliat  our  great  nation  is  n 
faradise,  and  our  folks  jist  agettin  out  o'  the  chrysolis  state  into 
iomethin  diyine. 

I  seldom  or  never  talk  to  none  o'  them,  unless  it  be  to  bam 

'em.    They  think  they  know  crerything,  and  all  they  got  to  do 

it)  to  up  Hudson  like  a  shot,   into   the   lakes  full  s]>lit,  ofl*  to 

Missiisippi  and  down  to  New  Orleens  full  cliii>el,  baek  to  New 

Yoric  and  up  kiliock,  and  home  in  a  lintT,  and  write  n  book. 

Tbey  have  a  whole  stock  of  notes.     Spittin' — gougin* — lynchin* 

-"■bumin*  alive — steam-boats   blowed   up — snags — slavery — 

•tealin' — ^Texas — state   prisons — men   talk  slow — women    talk 

M — both  walk  fust^^chat  in  steimi-boats  and  stage-  eoachcs—* 

anecdotes — and  so  on.     Then  out  comes  a  book.     Jf  it's  a  tory 

^tC8  it,  then  the  tory  papers  say  it's  the  best  pi<;tur'  they  have 

*€5;  lively,  interestin*,  intelligent.     If  a  radical,  then  radical 

J*|H;n  say  it's  a  very  philoHophical  work  (whenever  a  fellow 

fi^ti  over  his  head  in  it,  and  cruel  unintelligible,  he's  deep  in 

P«iioiophy,  that  chap),  statesman-like  view,  a])le  work,  tlirows 

^eat  light  on  the  politics  of  the  day.     1  woubla't  give  a  chaw 

^^  tobackey  for  the  books  of  all  of  'em  tied  up  and  put  into  a 

^eal-bag  together. 

Our  folks  sarve  'em  as  the  Indgians  used  to  sarvc  the  gulls 

^Own  to  Squantum  in  old  pilgrim  times.     The  eunnin'  critters 

^sed  to  make  a  sort  o^  iish  flakes,  and  cat  eh  herriu'  and  tom 

^oda,  and  such  sort  o'  fish,  and  put  'em  on  the  flakes  and  then 

^htiwl  onder  themselves,  and  as  soon  as  the  gulls  lighted  to  cat 

*<the  fish,  catch  hold  o'  their  legs  and  pull  'em  thro'.     Arter  that, 

Vbenever  a  feller  was  made  a  fool  on  and  took  in,  they  used  to 

«ay  he  was  gulled.     Well,  if  our  folks  don't  gull  them  1  British 

traTelUrs,  it's  a  pity.     They  do  make  proper  fools  on  'cm;  that's 

A  fact. 

Year  afore  last,  I  met  an  English  gall  atravcllin'  in  a  steam* 
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boat ;  she  had  a  French  name  that  I  can't  recollect,  tho'  I  got  it 
on  the  tip  o'  my  tongue  too;  you  know  who  I  mean — the  wrote 
hooks  on  economy, — not  domestic  economj,  as  galls  ought,  but 
on  political  economy,  as  galls  oughtn't,  for  thej  don't  know 
nothin'  about  it.  Siie  had  a  trumpet  in  her  hand, — ^thinb  I, 
irho  on  airth  is  she  agoin'  to  hail,  or  is  she  agoin'  to  try  edioa 
on  the  riTer?  I  watched  her  some  time,  and  I  found  it  was  an 
ear-trumpet. 

Wf^ll,  well,  says  I,  that's  onlike  most  English  trarellen  any 
way,  for  in  a  gineral  way  they  wear  magnifyin'  glasses,  and  do 
enlarge  things  so,  a  body  don't  know  'em  ag'in  when  he  oea 
'em.     Now.  this  gall  won't  hear  one-half  that's  said,  and  will 
get  that  half  wrong,  and  so  it  turned  out.     Says  she  to  me, 
I^^autiful  country  this,  Mr.  Slick;  says  she,  I'm  transported. 
Tnmsported,  said  I,  why,  what  onder  the  sun  did  you  do  to 
home  to  get  transported? — but  she  larfed  right  out  like  any 
thing;  delighted,  I  mean,  said  she,  it's  so  beautiful.    It  is  splen- 
did, said  I,  no  doubt;  there  ain't  the  beat  of  it  to  be  found  any- 
where.    Oh!  said  she,  what  views,  what  scenery,  what  woods, 
what  a  riycr!  how  I  should  like  to  soar  away  up  with  that  are 
eagle  into  the  blue  sky,  and  see  all  its  beauties  spread  out  afore 
me  like  a  map!     How  grand — everything  is  on  a  grand  scaled 
Have  you  seen  the  Kentuckians?  said  I.     Not  yet,  said  she. 
8top  then,  said  I,  till  you  see  ihem.     They  are  on  a  scale  tha* 
will  please  you,  I  guess;  whopping  big  fellows  them,  I  tell  yon.^ 
half  horse,  half  alligator,  with  a  touch  of  the  airthqnake. 
wasn't  atalkin  of  the  men,  said  she,  'tis  the  beauties  of  natur 
wjis  admirin*.     Well,  said  I,   once  on  a  time  I  used  to  adrair^^ 
the  beauties  of  natur'  too,  but  I  got  cured  of  that.     Sit  down  oi 
this  bench,  said  she,  and  tell  me  how  it  was; — these  kind  o*^ 
nncrdotos  serve  to  illustrate  the  "moral  of  feelinV  Thinks  I, 
this  is  philosophy  now,  "moral  of  feelin'!"     Well,  if  the  mos- 
chetocs  don't  illustrate  your  moral  of  feelin  for  you,  some  of 
th(>8e  nights,  I'm  mistaken.  Very  immoral  fellers  those 'skeeters. 

Well,  sail!  1,  my  first  tower  in  the  clock-trade  was  up  Canada 
way,  and  I  was  the  first  ever  went  up  Huron  with  clocks. 
Wli(»n  1  roncluMl  our  fort  at  Gratiot,  who  did  I  find  there  as 
coinniMiidor  of  tin*  ]>arty,  hut  the  son  of  an  old  American  hero, 
a  sar/;cant  ut  lUiiiker's  Hill.    Well,  bein  the  son  of  an  old  vete- 
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ran  hero  myself,  it  made  quite  a  fellowship  atween  us,  like. 
He  hought  a  clock  o'  me,  and  invited  me  to  stay  with  him  till  a 
vessel  arrived  for  Michigan.  "Well,  in  the  afternoon,  we  went 
for  to  take  tea  with  a  jintleman  that  had  settled  near  the  fort, 
and  things  were  sot  out  in  an  arbor,  surrounded  with  honey- 
suckle, and  Isabella  grape,  and  what  not;  there  was  a  view  of 
the  fort  from  it,  and  that  elegant  kike  and  endless  forest;  it  was 
lovely — that's  a  fact;  and  tlie  birds  flocked  round  the  place, 
lighted  on  it,  and  sung  so  sweet, — I  thought  it  was  the  most 
romantic  thing  I  ever  seed  since  I  was  a  created  sinner.  So 
said  I  to  his  wife  (a  German  lady  from  one  of  the  emigrant 
ships),  I  prefer,  said  I,  your  band  of  birds  to  the  Bowery  band 
of  New  York,  by  a  long  chalk;  it's  natur's  music,  it's  most 
delightful,  it's  splendid!  Furder  off,  said  she,  I  like  'em  more 
better  hash  nearer;  for  the  nasty,  dirty  tivils  they  dirt  in  the 
tay  and  de  shuker;  look  there,  said  she,  that's  de  tird  cup  now 
spilte.  Lord,  it  make  me  sick!  I  never  had  any  romance  in 
me  arter  that. 

Here  the  English  gall  turned  round  and  looked  at  me  for  a 
space  quite  hard.  Said  she,  You  are  a  humorous  people,  Mr. 
Slick;  you  resemble  the  Irish  very  much, — you  remind  mo 
greatly  of  that  lively,  light-hearted,  agreeable  people.  Thank 
you,  said  I,  marm,  for  that  compliment;  we  are  ginerally  thought 
to  resemble  each  other  very  much,  both  in  looks  and  dress; 
there's  often  great  mistakes  made  when  they  first  land,  from 
the  likeness. 

Arter  a  considerable  of  a  pause,  she  said.  This  must  be  a 
religious  country,  said  she,  ain't  it;  for  religion  is  "the  highest 
fact  in  man's  right,  and  the  root  of  all  democracy."  If  religion 
is  the  root  of  democracy,  said  I,  it  bears  some  strange  fruit 
sometimes,  as  the  man  said  of  the  pine-tree  the  five  gamblers 
were  lynched  upon  to  Vixburg.  I'm  glad  to  see,  said  she,  you 
have  no  establishment — it's  an  incubus — a  dead  weight — a 
nightmare.  I  ain't  able,  said  I;  I  can't  afiPbrd  it  no  how;  and 
besides,  said  I,  I  can'^t  get  no  one  to  have  me.  Them  that  I 
would  have  won't  have  me,  and  them  that  would  have  me,  the 
devil  wouldn't  have,  so  I  don't  see  as  I'm  like  to  be  troubled 
with  a  nightmare  for  one  while.  I  don't  mean  that,  said  she, 
laughin;  I  mean  an  Established  Church.     Oh!  an  Established 
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Churcb,  said  I;  now  I  understand;  but  when  I  hear  ladies  talk 
of  establishments,.!  always  think  they  hare  matrimony  in  their 
heads.  The  truth  is,  squire,  I  don  t  Like  to  hear  English  people 
come  out  here,  and  abuse  their  churdi;  they're  got  a  diuich, 
and  throre  under  it,  and  a  national  character  under  it,  for  honor 
and  upright  deaiin',  such  as  no  other  people  in  Europe  hare: 
indeed,  I  could  tell  you  of  some  folks  who  have  to  call  their 
goods  English,  to  get  them  off  in  a  foreign  land  at  all.  The 
nume  sells  'em.  You  may  boast  of  this  tree  or  that  tree,  and 
call  'em  this  dictionary  name  and  that  new*fangled  name,  bui 
give  me  the  tree  thut  bears  ike  bestjrniiy  1  suf, 

A  church  must  be  paid,  and  the  mode  don't  mudi  signify; 
at  any  rate  it  ain't  for  them  to  abuse  it,  tho'  other  folks  may 
choose  to  copy  it,  or  let  it  alone,  as  it  convenes  them.  Your 
people,  said  she,  are  in  advance  of  the  cleigy;  your  ministers 
are  half  men,  half  women,  with  a  touch  of  the  noodle.  You'd 
be  better  without  'em ;  their  parochial  visits  do  more  harm  than 
good.  In  that  last  remark,  said  I,  I  concur;  for  if  there's  a  gall 
in  their  vicinity,  with  a  good  fortin,  they'll  snap  her  up  at  once; 
a  feller  has  no  chance  with  'em.  One  W  them  dii  brother 
Eldad  out  of  one  hundred  thousand  dollars  that  way.  I  don't 
speak  o'  that,  said  she,  rather  short  like;  but  they  havVt  moral 
courage.  They  are  not  bold  shepherds,  but  timid  sheep;  they 
don't  preach  abolition,  they  <k>n't  meddle  with  public  rights* 
As  to  that,  said  I,  they  don't  think  it  right  to  hasten  on  the 
crisis,  to  preach  up  a  servile  war,  to  encourage  the  blacks  to  cut 
their  masters'  throats:  they  think  it  a  dangerous  subject  any 
way;  and  besides,  said  I,  they  have  scruples  o'  conscience  if 
they  ouglit  to  stir  in  it  at  all.  These  mattei*s  are  state  rights, 
or  state  wrongs,  if  you  please,  and  our  Northern  States  haire  bo 
more  right  to  interfere  in  em  than  they  have  to  interfere  in  the 
afihirs  of  any  other  independent  sovereign  state  in  Europe.  So 
I  don't  blame  ministers  much  for  that  arter  all, — so  come  now. 
In  England,  says  I,  you  maintain  that  ihty  ought  not  to  meddle 
with  public  rights,  and  call  'em  political  priests,  and  all  that  sort 
o'  thing,  and  here  jeia  abuse  'em  for  not  meddlin'  with  'eta; 
call  'em  cowards,  dum  dogs,  slaves  to  public  opinion,  and  what 
not.     There's  no  pleashi'  some  folks. 

As  to  religion,  says  I,  bein'  '^the  root  of  democracy,"  it^s  the 
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not  of  monnrcliy  too,  and  all  goveninieiits,  or  ou;;Iit  to  he;  and 
tkre  ain't  that  wide  diilerence  artcr  all  atwi'cu  tli<;  two 
countries  some  folks  think  on.  Govcrniuent  hiTc*  lioth  iii 
tbeoij  and  practice,  resides  with  the  people;  and  religion  is 
Qfiderthe  care  of  the  racl  goyemnient.  AVith  you,  govminifrut 
iiis  the  executive,  and  religion  is  in  the  h.mds  of  tlic^  govcrn- 
Bieiit  there.  Church  and  state  are  to  a  bar  tain  cxlt-nt  con- 
Bectcd  therefore  in  both.  The  difien>nce  with  us  is,  uc  don't 
prefer  one  and  cstahlhih  it,  and  don't  render  its  support  conipul- 
lory.  Better,  perhaps,  if  we  did,  for  it  i>urns  pretty  near  out 
lometimes  here,  and  has  to  be  brought  to  by  revivaU  and  camp- 
i&eetins,  and  all  sorts  of  excitements;  and  when  it  does  conie  to. 
It  don't  give  a  steady  cleiir  light  for  some  time,  but  spits  ami 
(putters  and  cracks  like  a  candle  that's  got  a  drop  o'  t^at'-r  on 
^  wick.  It  don't  seem  kinder  rational,  neitlier,  that  Kcreaniiu' 
^  icreetchin',  and  hoopin'  and  liollerin',  like  jiossest,  and 
^blin'  into  faintius,  and  fits,  and  swoons,  and  what  not. 

I  don  I  like  preachin  to  tlie  narvcjt  itisd-ad  of  llie  judffmvHt,^^ 

*-  recollect  a  lady  once,  tho',  convarted    by  preachin'  to   her 

^Bfres,  that  was  an  altered   woman  all   the  rest  o'  Iwr  days. 

^ow  was  tliat?  said  she:  these  stories  illustrate  the  "science  of 

5'^ligion."     I  like  to  hear  them.     There  was  a  lady,  said  J,  (and 

^  thought  I'd  give  her  a  story  for  her  l/ook,)  that  tri<rfl  to  rule 

^^huiiband  a  little  tighter  than  was  agn*eable, — nieddiin'  with 

^«)ings  she  didn't  onderstand,  and  dictatin'  in  matters  of  )K>Iitir*s 

^^  religion,  and  everything  a'most.     tSi  one  day  her  husband 

^ad  got  up  considerable  airly  in  the  morn  in',  juid  went  out  and 

^ot  a  tailor,  and  brought  him  into  his  wife's  bed -room  afore  she* 

Vas  ont  o*  bed: — ^^ Measure  that  woman,"  said  he,  ^^for  a  pair 

t>f  breeches;  she's  ('etamiined  to  wear  'em,  and  J'm  reH/zlved 

iblks  shall  know  it/'  and  he  shook  tbccowHikin  over  the  tailor's 

head  to  show  him  he  intended  to  be  o1>eyed.     It  cun-d  h'T, — 

she  begged  and  prayed,  and  cried,  and   ]iromised  olieflif-nce  to 

her  husband.     He  spared  her,  but  it  eifeetuatfd  a  cur'-.     >N'ow 

that's  what  I  call  preachin  to  the  narvft:  ljiT*\y  how  she  would 

hare  kicked  and  squeeled  if  the  tailor  hw\  a .     -A  \i'ty 

good  story,  said  she,  al>owiii'  and  amovin'  a  little,  mi  fis  not  to 
hear  about  the  measurin' — a  Tcry  goml  story  indeed. 

If  you  was  to  rerarse  that  maxim  o''  youm,  said  1,  and  say 
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democracj  is  too  often  found  at  the  root  of  religion,  you'd  be 
nearer  the  mark,  I  reckon.  I  kne\y  a  case  once  exactly  in 
point.  Do  tell  it  to  me,  said  she;  it  will  illustrate  ^Hhe  spirit  of 
religion."  Yes,  said  I,  and  illustrate  your,  book,  too,  if  you  are 
awritin'  one,  as  most  English  travellers  do.  Our  congregation, 
said  I,  to  Slickyille,  contained  most  of  the  wealthy  and  respect- 
able folk  there,  and  a  most  powerful  and  united  body  it  was. 
"Well,  there  came  a  split  once  on  the  election  of  an  Elder,  and  a 
body  of  the  upper-crust  folks  separated  and  went  off  in  a  huflf. 
Like  most  folks  that  separate  in  temper,  they  laid  it  all  to  con- 
science; found  out  all  at  once  they  had  been  adrift  afore  all 
their  lives,  and  joined  another  church  as  different  from  oum  in 
creed  as  chalk  is  from  cheese;  and  to  shew  their  humility, 
hooked  on  to  the  poorest  congregation  in  the  place.  Well,  the 
minister  was  quite  lifted  up  in  the  stirrups  when  he  saw  these 
folks  jine  him ;  and  to  shew  his  zeal  for  them  the  next  Sunday, 
he  looked  up  at  the  gallery  to  the  niggers,  and,  said  he,  My 
brethern,  said  he,  I  beg  you  won t  spit  down  any  more  on  the 
aisle  seats,  for  there  be  gentlemen  there  now.  Jist  turn  your 
heads,  my  sable  friends,  and  let  go  over  your  shoulders.  Man- 
ners, my  brothers,  manners  before  backey.  Well,  the  niggers 
seceded;  they  said  it  was  an  infringement  on  their  rights,  on 
their  privilege  of  spittin',  as  freemen,  where  they  liked,  how 
they  liked,  and  when  they  liked,  and  they  quit  in  a  body. 
"  Democracy,"  said  they,  "  is  the  root  of  religion." 

Is  that  a  fact?  said  she.  No  mistake,  said  I;  I  seed  it  my- 
self; I  know  'em  all.  Well,  it's  a  curious  fact,  said  she,  and 
very  illustrative.  It  illustrates  the  universality  of  spittin',  and 
the  universality  of  democracy.  It"*s  characteristic.  I  have  no 
fear  of  a  people  where  the  right  of  spittin'  is  held  sacred  from 
the  interminable  assaults  of  priestcraft.  She  laid  down  her 
trumpet,  and  took  out  her  pocket-book,  and  began  to  write  it 
down.  She  swallar'd  it  all.  I  have  seen  her  book  since;  it's 
jist  what  I  expected  from  her.  The  chapter  on  religion  strikes 
at  the  root  of  all  religion;  and  the  effect  of  such  doctrines  are 
exhibited  in  the  gross  slander  she  has  written  ag^in  her  own  sex 
in  the  States,  from  whom  she  received  no  thin''  but  kindness  an^ 
hospitality.  I  don^t  call  that  pretty  at  all;  it*'s  enough  to  drive 
hospitality  out  of  the  land. 
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■  I  know  what  you  allude  to,  said  I,  and  fully  concur  with 
JfHd  in  opinion,  that  it  is  a  gross  abominable  slander,  adopted 
on  insufficient  authority,  and  the  more  abominable  from  coming 
fam  a  woman.  Our  church  may  be  aristocratic;  but  if  it  is,  it 
toiches  good  manners,  and  a  regard  for  the  decencies  of  life. 
Bad  she  listened  more  to  the  regular  clergy,  and  less  to  the 
■odem  illuminati,  she  might  have  learned  a  little  of  that  cha- 
rity \?hich  induces  us  to  think  well  of  others,  and  to  speak  ill 
of  none.  It  certainly  was  a  great  outrage,  and  I  am  sorry  that 
outrage  was  perpetrated  by  an  Englishwoman.  I  um  proper 
^ad  you  agree  with  nie,  squire,  stiid  he;  but  come  and  see  for 
jonnelf,  and  I  will  explain  matters  to  you;  for  without  some 
one  to  let  you  into  things,  you  won't  understand  us.  I'll  take 
t^t  pleasure  in  bein'  your  guide,  for  I  must  say  I  like  your 
oonTersation. — How  singular  this  is!  to  tlie  natural  reserve  of 
^J  country,  I  add  an  uncommon  taciturnity;  but  this  peculiar 
Captation  to  listening  has  everywhere  established  for  me  that 
^i  but  most  desirable  reputation,  of  being  a  good  compa- 
***0n.  It  is  evident,  therefore,  that  listeners  are  everywhere 
^ore  scarce  than  talkers,  and  are  valued  accordingly.  Indeed, 
'^thout  them,  what  would  become  of  the  talkers? 

Yes,  I  like  your  conversation,  said  the  Clockmaker  (who, 
^^  reader  must  have  observed,  has  had  all  the  talk  to  himself), 
^e  are  like  the  Chinese;  they  have  two  languages,  the  written 
^Dguage  and  the  spoken  language.  Strangers  only  get  as  far 
^  the  spoken  one;  but  all  secret  affairs  of  religion  and  govem- 
Mnt  are  sealed  up  in  the  written  one;  they  can't  make  nothin' 
fit.  That's  jist  the  case  with  us;  we  have  two  languages,  one 
Dr  strangers,  and  one  for  ourselves.  A  stranger  must  know 
bis,  or  he's  all  adrift.  We've  got  our  own  difficulties,  our 
»vm  doubts,  our  own  troubles,  as  well  as  other  folks, — ^it  would 
le  strange  if  we  hadn't;  but  we  don't  choose  to  blart  'em  all  out 
» the  world. 

Look  at  our  President's  Message  last  year;  he  said,  we  was 
be  most  prosperous  nation  on  the  face  of  the  airth,  peace  and 
lenty  spreadiu'  over  the  land,  and  more  wealth  than  we  know'd 
ow  to  spend.  At  that  very  time  we  was  on  the  point  of  na- 
jonal  bankruptcy.  He  said,  the  great  fire  at  New  York  didn't 
rase  our  failure;  good  reason  why,  the  goods  were  all  owned 
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at  London  and  Lyons,  and  the  failures  took  ^aee  tliere,  and 
not  here.  Our  President  said  on  that  occasion,  oar  Biaxim  1% 
^'Do  no  wrong,  and  suffer  no  insult."  Well,  at  tbat  wery  time 
our  gineral  was  marchin'  into  the  Mexican  terri/toiry,  and  our 
people  off  South  hoarded  Texas,  and  took  it, — and  our  Iblks 
down  North-east  were  ready  to  do  the  same  neighbourly  act  to 
Canada,  only  waitin'  for  Papineau  to  say,  '^  All  roftdy.'^  He 
boasted  we  had  no  national  debt,  but  a  large  surplus  reveaue  i^ 
the  public  chist,  and  yet,  add  up  the  public  debt  of  each  Bep^f 
rate  state,  and  see  what  a  whappin'  large  one  that  makes.  We 
don't  intertain  strangers,  as  the  English  do,  with  the  troubles 
of  our  household  and  the  bothar  our  sanrants  give  us;  we  thiak 
it  ain't  hospitable,  nor  polished,  nor  eyen  good  manneni;  we 
keep  that  for  the  written  language  among  ourselves.  If  yoB 
don't  belieye  my  word,  go  and  ask  the  Britisher  that  was  at 
Mr.  Madison's  court  when  the  last  war  broke  out — he  was  the 
only  man  to  Washington  that  know'd  nothin'  about  it — he  didn't 
understand  the  language.  I  guess  you  may  go  and  pack  up 
your  duds  and  go  home,  said  Mr.  Madison  to  him  one  day, 
when  he  called  there  to  the  levee.  Go  home!  said  he,  and  he 
wrinkled  up  his  forehead,  and  drew  up  his  eyelids,  as  nuuch  as 
to  say,  I  estimate  you  are  mad,  ain't  you?  Go  home !  said  he. 
What  for?  Why,  said  he,  I  reckon  we  are  at  war.  At  wari 
said  the  Englishman;  why,  you  don't  say  so?  there  can't  be  a 
word  of  truth  in  the  report:  my  dispatches  say  nothin'  of  it. 
Perhaps  not,  said  the  President,  quite  cool,  (only  a  idight 
twitch  of  his  mouth  showed  how  he  would  like  to  haw,  haw, 
iftaw,  right  out,  only  it  wam't  decent,)  perhaps  iK>t,  but  I  fve- 
sume  I  declared  war  yesterday,  when  you  was  engaged  a  playin' 
txf  a  game  at  chess  wil^  Mrs.  Madison.  Folks  said  they  raelly 
pitied  him,  he  looked  so  taken  aback,  so  streaked,  so  completely 
dumb-foujided.  No,  when  I  say  you  can't  make  ut  «ut,  yev 
always  laugh;  but  it's  true,  you  can't  without  an  interpreteE. 
We  speak  the  English  language  and  the  Ameriomn  language; 
you  must  lam  the  American  language,  if  you  wasU  to  uuder^ 
siand  the  American  people. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

ELECTITS  COUNCIL. 

What  w<mld  be  the  effect,  "Mr,  Slick,  mid  I,  of  elective  conn* 
lb  in  this  coontrj,  if  g^vemmeut  would  consent  to  make  the 
Operiment?  Why,  that's  a  thing,  said  he,  you  can't  do  in 
fivr  form  o'  goTemment,  tryin'  an  experiment,  tho'  we  can; 
fn  can't  gire  the  word  of  command,  if  it  turns  out  a  bunglin* 
piece  of  business,  that  they  use  in  militia  trainin', — '^  as  yoa 
Vcve."  It's  different  with  us — we  can — our  goveniinent  is  m 
bnocracy — all  power  is  in  the  people  at  large;  we  can  go  on, 
ttd  change  from  one  tiling  to  another,  and  try  any  experiment 
^  dioose,  as  oftea  as  we  like,  for  all  changes  have  the  like 
^^tiUtf  ofleavin  the  power  im  ike  same  place  and  ike  same  liands. 
^t  you  must  know  beforeliand  how  it  will  work  in  your  mixed 
^enmient,  and  shouldn't  make  no  change  you  ain't  sure 
^at»  What  good  would  an  elective  council  be?  It  is- 
|ODght  it  would  give  the  upper  branches,  said  I,  more  commu- 
^  of  feeling,  more  syrbpathy,  and  more  weight  with  the 
Mmtry  at  large;  that  being  selected  by  the  people,  the  people 
•uld  have  more  confidence  in  them,  and  that  more  efficient 
ad  more  suitable  men  would  be  chosen  by  the  freeholders  than 
f  tlie  crown.  You  would  jist  get  the  identical  same  sort  o** 
itters,  said  he,  in  the  ee»d,  as  the  members  of  Assembly,  if 
icy  were  elect^  and  no  better;  they  would  be  selected  by  the 
ime  judges  of  horseflesh  as  t'other,  and  chose  out  o'  the  same 
Kk.  It  would  be  the  same  breed  o'  cattle  at  last.  But,  said 
you  ibrget  that  it  is  proposed  to  raise  the  qualifications  of  the 
Iters  from  forty  shillings  to  forty  pounds  per  year;  whereby 
m  would  have  a  better  class  of  electors,  and  ensure  a  better 
tIectioB.  Jist  you  try  it,  said  he,  and  there  never  would  be 
I  eend  to  the  popul^  motions  in  the  House  of  Assembly  to 
cteod  the  suffrages — for  every  thing  that  gives  power  to  fwni- 
Ts  will  carry  numbers^  and  be  popular,  and  every  feller  who 
red  on  excitement,  would  be  for  everiastin'ly  a  agitatia'  of  it, 
Muiidate^  Slangwhangei^  and  Member*    You'd  have  no  peaee> 
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you'd  he  for  ever  on  the  more  as  our  citizens  are  to  New  i«»i 
and  they  more  into  a  new  house  every  first  o'  May-day.  H 
tlirrc  he  any  good  in  that  are  Council  at  all,  it  is  in  their bem 
j)hi(.ed  ahove  popular  excitement,  and  subject  to  no  infloenee 
but  that  of  rea80l^  and  the  fitness  of  things:  chaps  that  hate  » 
tonsiderahle  stake  in  the  country,  and  don't  buy  their  8^^ 
pledges   and   promises,    pledges  that  half  the  time  ruin  ftc 
country  if  they  are  kept,  and  always  ruin  the  man  thatbiw 
'em.     It's  better  as  it  is  in  the  hands  of  the  government   U« 
a  8;ifety-valve  now,  to  let  off  the  fume,  and  steam,  andvapoWi 
geiufrated  by  the  iieat  of  the  lower  house.     If  you  make  M 
branch  elective^  you  put  government  right  into  the  gap,  ««»  ^ 
difference  ([f  opinion^  inslead  of  bein    between  Ike  twohrancm 
as  it  is  now,  {that  is,   in  fact,  between  the  people  themselmh 
would  then  occur  in  all  cases  between  the  people  and  the  go- 
vernor.    Afore  long  that  would  either  seal  up  the  voice  of  the 
executive,  80  that  they  dam't  call  their  souls  their  own,  ormakc 
*eni  onpopular,  and  whenever  the  executive  once  fairly  gets  into 
that  are  pickle,  there's  an  eend  of  the  colony,  and  a  declaration 
of  iiuhipendence  would  soon  foller.     Papinor  knows  that,  and 
that's  the  reason  he's  so  hot  for  it, — he  knows  what  it  would 
lead  to  in  the  eend.     The  critter  may  want  ginger,   for  ought  1 
know;    but   he  don't  want  for  gumption,  you   may   depend. 
Elective  councils  are  inconsistent  with  colonial  dependance,    I** 
takiif  away  the  crane  that  holds  up  the  pot  from   the  fire,  to 
ki'op  it  from  boil  in'  over,  and  clappin'  it  right  on  the  hot  coJ* 
what  a  galloppin*  boil  it  would  soon  come  into,  wouldn't  it? 
In  all  mixed  governments  like  youm,  the  true  rule  is  never  to 
interftiie   with   pop'lar   riglits   established.      Amend   what   is 
wrong,  concede  what  is  right,  and  do  what  is  just  always;  but 
presarve  the  balance  of  the  constitution  for  your  life.      One 
pound  weight  only  taken  off  the  executive,  and  put  on  toother 
4»end,  is  like  a  shift  of  the  weight  on  a  well-balanced  plank  till 
it  won't  play  true  no  more,  but  keeps  aslidin  and  aslidin'  down 
by  leetle  and  leetle  to  the  heaviest  eend,  till  it  all  stays  down 
to  one  side,  and  won't  work  no  longer.     It's  a  system  of  checks 
now,  but  when  all  the  checks  run  together,  and  make  only  one 
weight,  they'll  do  as  our  senate  did  once  (for  that  ain't  no 
check  no  more) — ^it  actilly  passed  that  cussed  embargo  law  of 


ELECTIVE  COUNCILS.  45 


Jefferson's  that  ruined  oar  tmde,    rotted   our   sliippin',   and 

bankrupted  the  ivhole  nation,  arter  it  come  up  from  tlie  House 

oif  Representatives  thro'  all  its  throe  rcadins  in  four  hoiir^;  I 

hope  I  may  he  skinned  if  it  didn'r.     It  did,  I  snore.     That's 

the  beauty  of  hayiu'  two  hodies  to  look  at  thiiifjfs  thro'  only  one 

Ipyglass,  and  hlow  huhhles  thro'  one  pipe.     Tliere's  no  appeal, 

no  redress,  in  tliat  case,  and  what's  more,  when  one  party  gires 

riders  to  hoth  horses,  they  ride  over  you  like  wink,  and  tread 

you  right   onder  foot,    as  arbitrary   as   old   Scratch    himself. 

There's  no  tyranny  on  airth  equal  to  Ihc  tyranny  of  a  majority; 

jou  can't  form  no  notion  of  it  unless  you  seed  it.     Jist  hco  how 

tlieysarved  them  chaps  to  Baltimore  hist  war,  General  Lingan 

Bnd  thirty  other  fellers  that  had  the  impcdcncc  to  Siiy  tli<ry  didn't 

approve  of  the  doins  of  the  administration;  they  jist  lynched 

cm  and  stoned  'em  to  death  like  dogs. 

Ve  find  among  us  the  greatest  democrati  are  the  greatest 
^panis.     No,  squire;    repair,  amend,  enlarge,  ventilate,  mo- 
dernize a  little  too,  if  you  like,  your  structur;  put  new  roof, 
i^w  porch,  winders,  and  doors,  fresh   paint   and   shingle   it, 
l^ke  it  more  attractive  and  pleasanter  to  inhabit,  and  of  course 
i^  will  be  more  valuable;   but  do  you  leave  the  foundation 
•lone — don't  you  meddle  with  the  frame,  the  bnices,  the  girts 
^f  jour  life,  or  it  will  spread,  bilge  out,  leak  like  the  divil, 
^  come  to  pieces  some  o'  these  stormy  nights  about  your 
^  as  sure   as  you  are   bom.      Make  no   organic  changes* 
uiere  are  quacks  in  politics,  squire,  as  well  as  in  med'cine, — 
litters  who  have  unevarsal  pills  to  cure  all  sorts  o'  diseases; 
ind  many's  the   constitution,  human  and  politic,  they've  fixt 
Iween  them.     There's  no  knowiu'  the  gripes  and  pains  and 
holicks  they've  caused;  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  the  poor  devils 
iat  get  in  their  hands,  when  they  are  on  tlie  broad  of  their 
scks,  can't  help  themselves  but  turn  up  the  whites  of  their 
^66,  and  say.  Oh  dear!  I'm  very  bad:  how  will  it  go?     Go, 
ij%  they;    why,   like   a  house  a-fire — full    split — goin'    on 
rand ly,— couldn't  do  no    better, — jist    what   was  expe<?ted. 
'ou'll  have  a  new  constitution^  strong  as  a  lion:  oh!  goin'  oii 
tindly.     Well,  I  don't  know,  s<iys  the  misfortunate  critter; 
it  I  feels  a  plaguy  sight  more  like  goin'  o/f  than  goin'  cm,  I  tell 
w.    Then  comes  apickin'  o'  the  bed-clothes,  a  clammy  sweaty 
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cold  feet^  the  hiccup,  rattles,  and  death.  Sanret  him  right, 
flays  quack;  the  cussed  fool  has  had  doctors  too  long  about  him 
in  former  dajs,  and  they  sapped  his  constitution,  and  fixt  his 
£int  for  him:  why  didn't  he  call  me  in  sooner?  The  conceited 
ass  thought  he  knoVd  everything,  and  didn't  foller  out  all  my 
prescriptions;— -one  comfort,  though — his  estate  shall  pay  for  it, 
I  TOW.  Yes,  squire,  and  that  is  the  pity,  win  or  lose,  live  or 
die,  the  estate  does  pay  for  it — that's  a  fact;  and  what's  wcMrser, 
too,  many  on  'em  care  more  about  dividin''  the  spile  than  e£fectin' 
the  cure,  by  a  long  chalk. 

There's  always  some  jugglery  or  quackery  agoia'  on  every- 
where a'most.  It  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  Wilmot  springs. 
One  of  the  greatest  flams  I  ever  heard  tell  of  in  this  province, 
was  brought  out  hereabouts  in  Wilmot,  and  succeeded  for  a 
space  beyond  all  calculation.  Our  sea  sarpant  was  no  touch  to 
it, — ^and  that  was  a  grand  steam-boat  spekilation  too,  for  a  nation 
sight  of  folks  went  from  Boston  down  to  Providence  and  back 
ag'in,  on  purpose  to  see  the  sarpant  in  the  boat  that  first  spoke 
it  out  to  sea.  But  then  they  were  all  pleasurin'  parties,  young 
folks  takin^  a  trip  by  water,  instead  of  a  quiltin'  frolic  to  shore. 
It  gave  the  galls  something  to  talk  about  and  to  do,  to  strain 
their  little  eyes  through  the  captain's  great  big  spy-glass  to  see 
their  natural  enemy,  the  sarpant;  and  you  may  depend  they 
had  all  the  cur'osity  of  old  Marm  Eve  too.  It  was  all  young 
hearts  and  young  eyes,  and  pretty  ones  they  were,  I  tell  ^ycwr. 
But  this  here  Wilmot  wonder  was  a  sort  of  funeral  affair,  an 
old  and  ugly  assortment,  a  kind  of  Irish  wake,  part  dead  and 
part  alive,  where  one  half  groaned  with  sorrow  and  pain,  and 
t'other  half  groaned  to  keep  'em  company, — a  rael,  right  down, 
genuiwe  hysteric  frolic,  near  about  as  much  cryin  as  laughin' — 
it  beat  all  natur'.  I  believe  they  actilly  did  good  in  sartain 
cases,  in  proper  doses  with  proper  diet;  and  at  some  future  day, 
in  more  knowin'  hands,  they  will  come  into  vogue  ag'in,  and 
make  a  good  spekilation ;  but  I  have  always  obsarved  when  an 
article  is  once  run  down,  and  folks  find  out  that  it  has  got 
more  pufiin*  than  it  desarves,  they  don't  give  it  no  credit  at  all, 
and  it  is  a  long  time  afore  it  comes  round  ag'in.  The  Wilmot 
springs  are  sitiated  on  the  right  there,  away  up  onder  that 
mountain  a-head  on  us.    They  sartainly  did  make  a  wonderful 
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pmi  noise  three  jears  Ago.  If  the  poo]  of  Salooin  had  akren 
tkre,  it  couldn't  aliad  a  greater  crowd  o'  do^vnA  about  it.  The 
kne  and  maimed,  the  consumptire  and  dropsical,  the  cancerous 
IMI  leprous,  the  old  dmnkard  and  the  jouiig  nikr,  the  luirren 
wife  and  sick  maid,  the  Inrfin'  catholic,  and  sour  sectary,  high 
■d  low,  rich  and  poor,  black  and  white,  fools  of  all  agoi*,  sizes, 
■d  degrees,  were  assembled  there  ndrinkin',  hiithin',  and 
swaihin'  in  the  waters^  and  carryiu'  off  the  mud  for  poultices 
■id  plaisters.  It  killed  some,  and  cured  sonic,  and  fool'd  a 
Sttion  sight  of  folks.  Down  to  the  mouth  of  tlie  sjiring,  where 
it  discharges  into  a  stream,  there  is  a  soft  bottom,  and  there 
fouM  see  a  feller  standin'  with  one  leg  stuck  in  the  mud; 
mother  lyin'  on  a  plank,  with  an  arm  shoyod  into  the  oosse  up 
to  tlie  shoulder:  a  third  asittin'  down,  with  a  mask  o'  nuiuhl 
Skea  gjpsum  cast  on  his  head;  others  with  naked  feet  sjiotted 
•Hover  with  the  clay  to  cure  corns;  and  these  grouped  ag"*in 
^ewith  an  unfortunate  fellor  with  a  stiff  arm,  who  could  only 
tlinist  in  his  elbow;  and  there  with  another  sittin^  on  a  chair, 
Anglin'  his  feet  in  the  mire  to  cure  the  rheumatis;  while  a 
Aird,  sunk  up  to  his  ribs,  had  a  man  apourin'  water  on  his 
^Kadfor  an  eruption,  as  a  gard'ncr  waters  a  tnmsplanted  cal>- 
**>ge-plant,  alldeclarin"'  thoyfelt  better,  and  wonderin  it  hadn't 
^n  found  out  afore.  It  was  horrid,  I  tell  you,  to  see  folks 
**^in*  such  fools  of  themselves. 

If  that  are  spring  had  belonged  to  an  American  citizen,  that 
^^d  made  such  an  everlastiu  touss  about  it,  folks  would  hare 
^id  they  calkelated  it  was  a  Yankee  trick;  as  it  was,  they  sot 
^ch  other  on,  and  every  critter  that  came  home  from  it  sent  a 
iaif  a  dozen  neighbours  off, — so  none  on  em  could  larf  at  each 
>ther.  The  roud  was  actilly  covered  with  people.  I  saw  one 
>Id  goney,  seventy  years  of  age,  stuck  in  a  gig  ntween  two 
nattresses,  like  a  carcase  of  mutton  atwcen  two  bales  of  wool 
n  a  countryman's  cart.  The  old  fool  was  agoin'  for  to  be  made 
roung,  and  to  be  married  when  he  returned  home.  Folks 
relieved  everything  they  heerd  of  it.  They  actilly  swallered 
k  story  that  a  British  officer  that  had  a  cork  leg  bathed  then*, 
nd  the  flesh  growed  on  it,  so  that  no  soul  could  tell  the  difTe- 
ence  atween  it  and  the  natural  one.  They  believed  the  age  of 
liracles  had  come;  so  a  fellor  took  a  dead  pig  and  tlirow'd  it 


I 


48  THE  CLOCKMAKER. 

in,  sayin'  who  know'd  as  it  cured  the  half  dead,  that  it  wouldn't 
go  the  whole  hog.  That  joke  fixt  the  Wilmot  springs:  it  tamed 
the  larf  against  'em;  and  it  was  lucky  they  did,  for  they  were 
findin'  springs  just  like  'em  everywhere.  Every  pool  the  pigi 
had  ryled  was  tasted,  and  if  it  was  too  had  for  the  stomadi,  it 
was  pronounced  medicinal.  The  nearest  doctor  wrote  an  ao-. 
count  of  it  for  the  newspapers,  and  said  it  had  sulphur  and 
saltpetre  in  it,  and  that  the  mud  when  dried  would  make  good 
powder,  quite  good  enough  to  hlow  gypsum  and  shoot  ns 
Yankees.  At  last  they  exploded  spontaneous,  the  sulphur, 
saltpetre,  and  humt  hrans  went  oif  of  themselves,  and  nothin' 
has  ever  been  since  heerd  of  the  "Wilmot  springs. 

It's  pretty  much  the  case  in  politics:  folks  have  always  some 
bubble  or  another, — some  elective  council, — ^private  ballot,— 
short  parliaments, — or  some  pill  or  another  to  cure  all  political 
evils  in  natur ;  with  quacks  enough  to  cry  'em  up,  and  inte- 
rested quacks  also,  who  make  their  ned  out  of  'em,  afore  people 
get  tired  of  them  and  their  pills  too.  There  was  a  time  when 
there  was  too  many  public  officers  in  your  council  here,  hot 
they've  died  off,  or  moved  off,  and  too  many  of  'em  lived  to 
Halifax,  and  too  few  of  'em  in  the  country,  and  folks  thought 
a  new  deal  would  give/em  more  fair  play.  "Well,  they've  got 
a  new  deal  now,  and  new  cards.  So  far  so  good.  A  change 
of  men  is  no  great  matter — natur'  is  a  changin*  of  'em  all  the 
time  if  government  don't.  But  the  constitution  is  another 
thing.  You  can't  take  out  the  vitals  and  put  in  new  ones,  as 
you  can  in  a  watchcase,  with  any  great  chance  of  success,  as 
ever  I  heerd  tell  of.  I've  seen  some  most  beautiful  operations 
performed,  too,  by  brother  Eldad,  where  the  patients  liTcd 
thro'  'em, — and  he  got  a  plaguy  sight  of  credit  for  'em, — hut 
they  all  died  a  few  days  arterwards.  Why,  'Dad,  says  I,  what 
in  natur'  is  the  good  o*  them  are  operations,  and  puttin  the 
poor  critters  to  all  that  pain  and  misery,  and  their  estate  to  BO 
much  expense,  if  it  don't  do  'em  no  good? — for  it  seems  to  me 
they  all  do  go  for  it;  that's  sartain. 

Well,  it  was  a  dreadful  pretty  operation  tho',  Sam,  wam'i  it? 
he'd  say;  but  the  critter  was  desperate  sick  and  peeowerfUly 
weak;  I  raely  was  e'en  a'most  afeerd  I  shouldn'^t  cany  him 
tiro' it    Bat  what's  the  use  on  it  at  last,  when  it  kills 'em! 
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ludl:  for  you  Bee  thej  do  slip  thro'  your  fingers  in  the  ecnd. 
Afellor,  says  he,  Sam,  that's  considcrahle  slippery  all  his  life. 
Bay  be  a  little  slippery  towards  the  ecnd  on't,  and  there's  no 
kip  for  it,  as  I  see; — hut,  Sum,  said  he,  with  a  jupe  o'  the 
lead,  and  a  irink  quite  knowin',  you  ain't  up  to  snuiF  yet,  I  see. 
li  don't  hill 'cm  if  Ihey  don't  die  onder  the  knife:  if  tjou  can 
earn/  'em  thro'  Ihc  operation^  and  iheif  die  next  daij^  ihcij  always 
iie^  of  sunthin  else^  and  the  doctor  is  made  a  man  for  ever  and 
•  day  arter wards  too.  Do  you  apprehend  now,  my  hoyV  Yes, 
tays  I,  I  apprehend  there  are  tricks  in  other  trades  as  well  as 
the  clock  trade;  only  some  on  'em  ain't  quite  so  innocent,  and 
there's  some  /  wouldn't  like  to  play,  /  know.  No,  said  he,  I 
lapposc  not;  and  then,  haw-liawin^  right  out — how  soft  wc  are, 
Sam,  ain't  we?  said  he. 

Yes,  preserve  the  principle  of  the  mechanism  of  your  consti- 
totion,  for  it  ain^'t  a  had  one,  and  preserve  the  halnnces,  and  the 
ttityou  can  improve  on  without  endangerin'  the  whole  engin'. 
One  thing  too  is  wirtain, — a  power  imprudently  given  to  the 
^xecuiive^  or  to  the  people^  is  seldom  or  never  got  hack,  I  ain't 
heen  to  England  since  your  Reform  Bill  passed,  hut  some  folks 
^0  say  it  works  complete,  that  it  goes  as  easy  as  a  loaded  wag- 
gon down  hill,  full  chisel.  Now  suppose  that  hill  was  found  to 
k  alterin'  of  the  balances,  so  that  the  constitution  couldn't 
^ork  many  years  longer,  without  acomin'  to  a  dead  stand,  could 
jou repeal  it?  and  say,  "as  you  were?"  Let  a  bird  out  o'  your 
"'^nd,  and  try  to  catch  it  ag'in,  will  you?  No^  squire^  said  the 
^iockmaker^  you  have  laws  aregilatin'  of  quack  doctors^  but 
•o»ff  aregilatin  of  quack  politicians:  now  a  quack  doctor  is 
^  enough^  and  dangerous  enough^  gracious  knows,  but  a  quack 
P^itician  is  a  devil  outlawed, — that's  a  fad. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

SLAVERY. 

The  road  from  Kentville  to  "Wilmot  passes  over  an  extensive 
and  dreary  sand  plain  equally  fatiguing  to  man  and  horse,  and 
ifter  three  hours'  hard  dragging  on  this  heavy  road,  wo  lookM 
mt  anxiously  for  an  inn  to  rest  and  refresh  our  gallant  "Clay." 

BBCOND  BEBIEa.  ^ 


50  THE   CLOCKMAKER. 

There  it  is,  said  ^[r.  Slick;  you'll  know  it  bj  that  high  post, on 
which  they  have  jibitted  one  of  their  governors  ahorseback  is  a 
sign.  The  first  night  I  stopt  there,  I  tow  I  couldn't  sleep  a 
wink  for  the  creakin  of  it,  as  it  swung  badk wards  and  forwaidi 
in  the  wind.  It  sounded  so  nateral  like,  that  I  couldn't  help 
athinkin'  it  was  rael  human  hung  in  chains  there.  It  put  me  in 
mind  of  the  slave  to  Charleston,  that  was  strung  up  for  pysonis' 
his  master  and  mistress.  When  we  drove  up  to  the  door,  a  blade 
man  came  out  of  the  stable,  and  took  the  horse  by  the  head  in  a 
listless  and  reluctant  manner,  but  his  attention  was  shortlj 
awakened  by  the  animal,  whom  he  soon  began  to  examin  atten- 
tively. Him  don't  look  like  blue  nose,  said  blacky, — sartin  bia 
stranger.     Fine  critter,  dat,  by  gosh— no  mistake. 

From  the  horse  his  eye  wandered  to  us;  when,  slowly  qnittiog 
his  hold  of  the  bridle,  and  stretching  out  his  head,  and  stepping 
anxiously  and  cautiously  round  to  where  the  Glockmaker  was 
standing,  he  suddenly  pulled  off  his  hat,  and  throwing  it  up  in 
the  air,  uttered  one  of  the  most  piercing  yells  I  think  I  ever  heard, 
and  throwing  himself  upon  the  ground,  seized  Mr.  Slick  roan^ 
the  legs  with  his  arms.  Oh,  Massa,  Sammy!  Massa  Sammy* 
Ob,  my  Gor! — only  tink  old  Scippy  see  you  once  more!  How 
you  do,  Massa  Sammy?  Gor  Ormighty  bless  you!  How  ytf* 
do?  Why,  who  on  airth  are^o«?  said  the  Glockmaker!  what 
onder  the  sunj  do  you  mean  by  actin'  so  like  a  ravin  distracteo 
fool?  G«t  up  this  minnit,  and  let  me  see  who  you  be,  or  W 
give  you  a  slockdologer  in  the  ear  with  my  foot,  as  sure  as  y<* 
are  bom.  Who  be  yoM,  you  nigger  you  ?  Oh,  Massa  Sam,  JO** 
no  recollect  Old  Scip, — Massa  'Siah's  nigger  boy?  How's  Mas* 
Sy,  and  Missey  Sy,  and  all  our  children,  and  all  our  folks  to  oiff 
house  to  home?  De  dear  little  lily,  de  sweet  little  booty,  <i^ 
little  missy  baby.     Oh,  how  I  do  lub  *em  all. 

In  this  manner  the  creature  ran  on,  incoherently  asking  ques- 
tions, sobbing,  and  blaming  himself  for  having  left  so  good  a 
master,  and  so  comfortable  a  home.  How  is  dat  black  villain, 
dat  Cato?  he  continued; — Massa  no  hang  him  yet?  He  is  sold, 
said  Mr.  Slick,  and  has  gone  to  New  Oileens^  I  guess.  O,  I  grad, 
upon  my  soul,  I  wery  grad!  then  he  catch  it,  de  ^m  black  wf- 
ger — it  sarve  him  right.  I  hope  dey  cowskin  him  well — I  giad 
ofdaf^ — ob  Gor  I  dat  is  goodl  I  tink.  I  «ee  him,  da  ugly  hinUe. 
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I  hope  dej  lay  it  into  him  well,  damn  him  !  I  puess  you'd  bet- 
ter onhamess  Did  Clay,  and  not  leave  liini  stnndin'  all  day  in  the 
nn,  said  Mr.  Slick.  Oh  goody  gracy,  yos,  said  the  overjoyed 
Mgro,  dat  I  will,  and  rub  him  down  too  till  him  all  dry  as  bone, 
-^bil  a  wet  hair  left.  Oh,  only  tiiik,  Maikia  fcximmy  Slick, — 
Massa  Siimmy  Slick, — Scip  see  you  again ! 

The  Clockmaker  accompanied  him  to  the  stable,  and  there 
gntified  the  curiosity  of  tlie  affectionate  creature  by  answering 
•11  his  inquiries  after  his  master's  family,  the  state  of  the  planta- 
tim  and  the  slayes.  It  appears  that  he  had  boon  inveigled  away 
hy  the  mate  of  a  Boston  vessel  that  was  loading  at  his  master's 
cittte;  and,  notwithstanding  all  tlic  sweets  attending  a  state  of 
liberty,  was  unhappy  under  the  influence  of  a  cold  climate,  hard 
U>our,  and  the  absence  of  all  that  real  sympathy,  which,  not- 
irithstanding  the  rod  of  the  master,  exists  nowhere  but  where 
tiiere  is  a  community  of  interests,  lie  entreated  Mr,  81ick  to 
tte  him  into  his  employment,  and  vowed  eternal  fidelity  to  him 
sod  his  &mily,  if  he  would  receive  him  as  a  servant,  and  procure 
Ul  manumission  from  his  master. 

This  arrangement  having  been  effected  to  the  satisfaction  of 
^  parties,  we  proceeded  on  our  journey,  leaving  the  poor 
1^0  happy  in  the  assurance  that  he  would  l>e  sent  to  Slickville 
^  the  autumn.  1  feel  provoked  with  that  black  rascal,  said  Mr. 
^ck,  for  beiu'  such  a  born  fool  as  to  run  away  from  so  good  a 
^ter  as  Josiah,  for  he  is  as  kind-hearted  a  critter  as  ever  lived, 
"^that's  a  fact, — and  a  plaguy  easy  man  to  his  niggers.  I  used 
^  tell  him,  1  guessed  he  was  the  only  slave  on  his  plantation, 
>f  he  had  to  see  arter  every  thin^;  he  had  a  dreadful  sight  more 
^  do  than  they  had.  It  was  all  work  and  no  play  with  him, 
^oa  forget,  said  I,  that  his  labour  was  voluntary,  and  for  his 
Wa  benefit,  while  that  of  the  negro  is  compulsory,  and  produc- 
Te  of  no  advantage  to  himself.  What  do  you  think  of  the  abo- 
tion  of  slavery  in  the  United  States?  said  I :  the  interest  of  the 
ibject  appears  to  have  increased  very  much  of  late.  Well,  1 
Mi'^t  know,  said  he, — what  is  your  opinion?  I  ask,  I  replied, 
IT  information.  It's  a  considerable  of  a  snarl,  that  question, 
dd  he;  I  don't  know  as  I  ever  onraveled  it  altogether,  and  ] 
in't  jist  quite  sartin  I  can — it's  not  so  easy  as  it  looks.  1  recol- 
€t  the  English  gall  I  met  atrarellin'  in  the  steamlnMit,  axed  me 
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tliat  same  question.  What  do  you  think  of  staTeiyy  said  she,8irl 
^Tery,  mann,  said  I,  is  only  fit  for  white  looert^  (and  I  made 
the  old  ladj  a  scrape  of  the  leg,) — only  fit,  said  I,  for  ivA^ 
lorers  and  black  niggers.  What  an  idea,  said  she,  for  a  firee  max 
in  a  land  of  freedom  to  utter!  How  that  dreadfiil  poKtical  eYil  de 
moralises  a  people !  how  it  deadens  oar  feelins,  how  it  harden! 
the  heart!  Hare  you  no  pity  for  the  bi^tck?  said  she;  foryoi 
treat  the  suhject  with  as  much  lerity  as  if,  to  use  one  of  the  ele 
gant  and  fashionahle  phrases  of  this  country,  you  thought  it  al 
*'  in  my  eyeT  No,  marm,  said  I,  with  a  very  grare  face,  I  hay'n 
no  pity  at  all  for  'em,  not  the  least  mite  nor  morsel  in  the  worl^ 
How  dreadful!  said  she,  and  she  looked  ready  to  expire  irit 
sentiment.  No  feelin'  at  all,  said  I,  marm,  for  the  blacks^  but 
great  deal  of  feelin  for  the  whiles^  for  instead  of  bein'  all  in  « 
eyCy  it's  all  in  my  nose^  to  hare  them  nasty,  horrid,  fragrant  crii 
ters  agoin'  thro'  the  house  like  scent  bottles  with  the  steppe: 
out,  aparfumin**  of  it  up,  like  skunks, — it's  dreadful!  Oh,  said 
it's  enough  to  kill  the  poor  critters.  Phew!  it  makes  me  sick, 
does.  No;  I  keeps  my  pity  for  the  poor  whites,  for  they  ha^ 
the  worst  of  it  by  a  long  chalk. 

The  constant  contemplation  of  this  painful  subject,  said  si 
destroys  the  vision,  and  its  deformities  are  divested  of  th< 
horrors  by  occurring  so  often  as  to  become  familiar.  Tliat, 
said,  miss,  is  a  just  observation,  and  a  profound  and  'cute  o 
too — it  is  actilly  founded  in  natur'.  I  know  a  case  in  pint 
said.  What  is  it  ?  said  she,  for  she  seemed  mighty  fond 
anecdotes  (she  wanted  'em  for  her  book,  I  guess,  for  trav 
without  anecdotes  is  like  a  puddin*  without  plumbs — all  doug 
Why,  said  I,  marm,  father  had  an  English  cow,  a  pet  cow  t 
and  a  beautiful  critter  she  was,  a  brindled  short-horn;  he  gf 
the  matter  of  eighty  dollars  for  her; — she  was  begot  by  — 
Never  mind  her  pedigree,  s.iid  she.  Well,  says  I,  when  1 
great  eclipse  was,  (youve  heerd  tell  how  it  frightens  catt 
hav'n't  you  ?)  Brindle  stared  and  stared  at  it  so, — she  lost  1 
eyesight,  and  she  was  as  blind  as  a  bat  ever  afterwards:  I  he 
I  may  be  shot  if  she  warn't.  Now,  I  guess,  we  that  see  m< 
of  slavery  than  you  do,  are  like  Brindle;  we  have  stared  at 
so  long  we  can  t  see  it  as  other  folks  do.  You  are  a  droll  mi 
said  she,  very  droll;  but  seriously,  now,  Mr.  Slick,  do  you  i 


SLAVERY.  53 


these  unfortunate  fellow -critters,  our  sable  brothers,  if 
noancipated,  educated,  and  civilised,  are  capable  of  as  much 
dement  and  as  high  a  degree  of  polish  iis  the  whites  ?  AVcII, 
■aid  I,  joking  apart,  miss, — there's  no  doubt  on  it.  IVe  been 
ionsiderable  down  South  ntradiu'  among  the  whites, — and  a 
dnd-hearted,  hospitable,  liberal,  race  o*  men  they  be,  as  ever  I 
»aB  among — generous,  frank,  manly  folks.  Well,  I  seed  a  good 
leal  of  the  niggers  too:  it  couldn't  be  otherwise.  I  must  say 
'onr  conclusion  is  a  just  one, — I  could  give  you  several  instances; 
nt there  is  one  in  pitickelar  that  settles  the  question;  I  seed  it 
nyself  with  my  own  eyes  to  Charleston,  South  Car.  Now,  said 
kft,Miat'8  what  I  like  to  he.ir;  give  me  facts,  said  she,  for  I  am 
W  visionary,  Mr.  Slick.  I  don't  build  up  a  theory,  and  then  go 
ilookin  for  facts  to  support  it;  but  gather  facts  candidly  and 
fflpartially,  and  then  coolly  and  logically  draw  the  inferences. 
W  tell  me  this  instance  which  you  think  conclusive,  for 
*otliin*  interests  us  English  so  much  as  what  don't  consam  us; 
•^  West  Indgy  emancipation  has  worked  so  well,  and  improved 
^  islands  so  much,  we  are  enchanted  with  the  very  word 
i^ancipation;  it  has  a  charm  for  English  ears,  beyond  anything 
^U  can  conceive. — Them  islands  will  have  sponianeous  pro^ 
Action  afore  long.  But  the  refinement  and  polish  of  these 
terestin'  critters  the  blacks — ^your  story,  if  you  please,  sir. 
1  have  a  younger  brother,  miss,  said  I,  that  lives  down  to 
larleston; — he's  a  lawyer  by  trade — Squire  Josiah  Slick;  he 
a  considerable  of  a  literary  character.  He'*s  well  known  in 
)  great  world  as  the  author  of  the  Historical,  Statistical,  and 
pographical  Account  of  Cutty hunck,  in  five  volumes;  a  work 
it  has  raised  the  reputation  of  American  genius  among  foreign 
ions  amazin',  I  assure  you.  He's  quite  a  self-taught  author 
I.  ril  give  you  a  letter  of  introduction  to  him.  Me !  said 
»,  adrawin'  up  her  neck  like  a  swan.  You  needn't  look  so 
red,  said  I,  marra,  for  he  is  a  married  man,  and  has  one 

ite  wife  and  four  white  children,  fourteen  black  concu • 

ranted  to  hear,  sir,  said  she,  quite  snappishly,  of  the  negroes, 
1  not  of  your  brother  and  his  domestic  arrangements.  "Well, 
nn,  said  I;  one  day  there  was  a  dinner-party  to  Josiah's,  and 
made  the  same  remark  you  did,  and  instanced  the  rich  black 
irchant  of  Philadelphia,  which  position  was  contradicted  by 
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ftonse  other  gentleman  there;  so  'Siah  oiFered  to  bet  one  thomnd 
dollars  he  could  produce  ten  black  gentlemen,  who  sbiMild  be 
allowed,  bv  good  judges,  to  be  more  polished  than  anj  like 
number  of  whites  that  could  be  selected  in  the  town  of  Gbaiks- 
ton.  Well,  the  bet  was  taken,  the  money  staked,  and  a  note 
made  of  the  tarms. 

Next  day  at  ten  o'clock,  the  time  fixed,  Josiah  had  his  tea 
niggers  nicely  dressed*  paraded  out  in  the  streets,  afadn  of  the 
sun,  and  brought  his  iriends  and  the  umpires  to  dedde  the  bet. 
Well,  when  they  got  near  *em,  they  put  their  hands  to  tbeii 
eyes  and  looked  down  to  the  ground,  and  the  tears  ran  dovft 
their  cheeks  like  anything.     Whose  cheeks?  said  she;  blads 
or  whites  ?  this  is  Tery  in  teres  tin'.     Oh,  the  whites^  to  be  909, 
said  I.     Then,  said  she,  I  will  record  that  mark  of  feelin'  iri& 
great  pleasure — I'll  let  the  world  know  it.     It  does  honour  to 
their  heads  and  hearts.     But  not  to  their  eyes,  tho',  said  I;  they 
swore  they  couldn't  see  a  bit.     What  the  deril  hare  y<w  p^ 
there.  Slick?  says  they;  it  has  put  our  eyes  out:  damn  the*, 
how  they  shine !  they  look  like  black  japanned  tea-trays  ia  the 
sun — it's  blindin' — it's  the  devil,  that's  a  fact.     Are  yoa  eatis- 
tiod?    Siiid  'Sv.     Satisfied  of  what?    savs  thev;  satisfied  ^th 
Win'  as  Mind  as  buzzards,  eh  ?     Satisfied  of  the  high  poosh 
nigirors  are  capable  of.  said  Josiah  :  why  shouldn't  nigger  bite 
with  lots  of  Day  and  Martin's  blackin'  on  it,  take  as  good  a 
polish  as  cow  hulo.  eh"?     Oh  lord  !  if  you'd  aheerd  what  a  Pist 
of  larftor  thore  was,  f-^r  all  Charleston  was  there  amosl;  what* 
hurrain'  and  shoutin':  it  was  grand  ftin.     I  went  up  and  ^ook 
hands  wiih  Josiah,  for  I  always  liked  a  joke  from  a  boy.    ^^ 
done,  'Sy.  says  1  ;  youVe  put  the  leake  into  'em  this  hitch  ie» 
oomplorc;  it's  grand  I    But.  says  he,  d«»n't  look  so  pleased,  !?bi»J 
they  are  ciis<'od  vext-d,  and  if  we  crow  I'll  hare  to  fight  evety 
one  on  'f-m,  that'>  s-irtin.  for  they  are  plaguy  touchy  them  South- 
erner*.; fj:.'lit  for  nothin'  a'niost.     But  S^ini.  said  he,  Connecticut 
ain't  a  l,;ii|  *rhool   for  a  boy.  arter  all.  is  it*     I  could   tell  JO* 
fiftv  Mir}i   ftt/,ri»ft,   miH*,  jwivs  1.     She  drew  up  ra:her  statrfj* 
Thank  wiii,  *ir,  *;iid  *h<*.  that  will  do;  1  am  not  sure  whether rt 
is  a  j'»k«'  ',i   yt^ur  l.roihfT,  or  a  hoax  of  roum,  but  whosoever  it 
IS.  1!  }.'.-i<i  th'tft-  |itfM  tp'-cv)  wit  than  fori  in*  in  it. 

T/jc  truth  h^  ti.^i\  thft  riocVmaVcT^  T\o\Vk\iv  tos«^  my  dante 
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Mce^tkaii  to  hear  English  folks  and  our  Eastern  ritizons  atalkin 
^boat  this  subject  that  they  don't  onderstand,  and  hjive  uothin' 
l»(k>  with.     If  such  critters  will  go  down  South  am(*d<llin  with 
tilings  that  don't  consarn  'em,  tliey  desarve  what  they  catch.     I 
te't  mean  to  say  I  approve  of  lynchin',  because  that's  horrid  ; 
hu  when  a  foller  gets  himself  kicked,  or  his  nose  pulled,  and 
hrm  how  the  cowskin  feels,  I  don't  pity  him  one  morsel.     Our 
Ufa  won't  bear  tamperin'  with,  as  you  Colonists  do;  we  won't 
itnd  no  nonsense.     The  su)>ject  is  jist  a  complete  snarl;  its 
tU  tangled,  and   twisted,  and  knotted  so,   old    Nick    himself 
wouldn't  onravel  it.     What  with  private  rights,  public  rights, 
ttd  state  rights,  feelin',  expediency,  and  public  safety,  it's  a 
considerable  of  a  tough  sul)ject.     Tiie  truth  is,  I  ain't  master  of 
^  ayself.     I'm  no  book  man,  I  never  was  to  college,  and  my 
tnae  has  been  mostly  spent  in  the  clock  trade  and  tooth  business, 
•■d  all  I  know  is  jist  a  little  I've  picked  up  by  the  way.     The 
^Doth  business,  said  I;  what  is  that?  do  you  mean  to  say  you 
^  a  dentist?     No,  said  ho,  laughing;    the  tooth  business  is 
pidrin'  up  experience.     "Whenever  a  ft-ller  is  considenible  'cute 
•tth  ns,  we  say  he  has  cut  his  eye  teeth,  he's  tolemble  sharp; 
^  the  study  of  this  I  call  the  tooth  business.     Now  I  ain't 
^le  to  lay  it  all  down  what  I  think  as  plain  as  brother  Josiah 
^9  but  I  have  an   idea  there's  a  good  deal  in  name,  and  that 
bvery  is  a  word  that  frightens  more  than  it  hurts.     It's  some 
the  branches  or  grafts  of  slavery  that  want  cuttin'  off.     1  ake 
my  corporal  punishment  from  the  masters  and  give  it  to  the 
•w,  forbid  scparatin'  families  and  the  right  to  compel  marriage 
id  other  connexions,  and  you  leave  slavery  nothin  more  than 
rvitude  in  name,  and  somethin'  quite  as  good  in  fact. 
Every  critter  must  work  in  this  world,  and  a  labourer  is  a 
ive;  but  the  labourer  only  gets  enough  to  live  on  from  day  to 
ij,  while  the  slave  is  tended  in  infancy,  sickness,  and  old  age, 
d  has  spare  time  enough  given  him  to  aim  a  goofl  deal   too. 
married  woman,  if  you  come  to  that,  is  a  slave,  call  her  what 
a  will,  wife,  woman,  angel,  termegaiit,  or  devil,  she'^s  a  slave; 
d  if  she  happens  to  get  the  upper  hand,  the  husband  is  a 
,Te,  and  if  he  don^t  lead  a  worse  life  than  any  )>lack  nigger, 
len  he'*s  under  petticoat  government,  then  my  name   is  not 
m  Slick.     I'm  no  advocate  of  slavery,  s^^uire,  nor  are  any  of 
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the  niggers ! — ^what's  that  f  I  don't  onderstaad  jovl — Take  up 
'mancipation,  says  I,  and  work  it  up  till  it  works  jou  up ;  call 
mectins  and  make  speeches  to  'em ; — get  up  societies  and  make 
reports  to  'em ;  — get  up  petitions  to  parliament  and  get 
signers  to  'em.  Enlist  the  women  on  jour  side,  of  all  ages^ 
sects,  and  denominations.  Excite  'em  first  tho',  for  women 
folks  are  poor  tools  till  you  get  'em  up ;  hut  excite  'em  and 
they'll!  go  the  whole  figur*, — wake  up  the  whole  country.  It's  a 
grand  subject  for  it, — broken-hearted  slaves  akiUin  of  them- 
selves in  despair,  or  dyin'  a  lingerin"*  death, — taskmaster"**  wkip 
acuttin"*  into  their  flesh,  bumin'*  suns,— days  o"*  t<»l — nights  o^ 
grief —  pestilential  rice-grounds — chains — starvation — misery 
and  death, — grand  figurs  them  for  ora/r^,  and  make  splendid 
speeches,  if  well  put  together. 

Says  you,  such  is  the  spirit  of  British  freedom,  tliat  the 
moment  a  slave  touches  its  sea-girt  shores,  his  spirit  bttsts  its 
bonds  ;  be  stands  Emancipated,  disenthralled,  and  liberated ;  his 
chains  fall  right  off,  and  he  walks  in  all  the  naked  majesty  of  a 
great  big  black  he  nigger !  It  sounds  Irish  that,  and  Josiah  used 
to  say  they  come  up  to  the  Americans  a'^most  in  pure  eloquence. 
It*s  grand,  it"'s  sublime  that  you  may  depend.  When  yon  get 
Vm  up  to  the  right  pitch,  then,  says  you,  we  have  bo  power  in 
pQU*liament ;  we  must  have  abolition  members.  Certainly,  says 
they,  and  who  so  fit  as  the  good,  the  pious,  the  christian4ike 
John  Canter;  up  you  are  put  then,  and  bundled  free  gratis, 
head  over  heels,  into  parliament.  When  you  are  in  the  House 
o*  Commons,  at  it  agin,  blue-jacket,  for  life.  Some  good  men, 
some  weak  men,  and  almost  a  plaguy  sight  of  hypocritical  men, ' 
will  jine  you.  Cant  carries  sway  always  now.  A  large  party 
in  the  House,  and  a  wappin**  large  party  out  o^  the  house,  mu^ 
he  kept  quiet,  conciliated,  or  whatever  the  right  word  is,  and 
John  Canter  is  made  Lord  Lavender. 

I  see,  I  see,  said  he ;  a  glorious  prospect  of  doin^  good,  of 
aidin"*  my  fellow  mortals,  of  bein'  useful  in  my  generation.  I 
hope  for  a  more  imperishable  reward  than  a  coronet, — the 
approbation  of  my  own  conscience.  Well,  well,  says  I  to  myself 
if  you  ain'^t  the  most  impudent  as  well  as  the  most  pharisaical 
villain  that  ever  went  onhung,  then  I  never  see  a  finished 
rascal, — that*'s  all.     He  took  my  advice,  and  went  right  at  it, 
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Ml  and  nail ;  worked  daj  and  nif^ht,  and  made  a  most  a 
face  of  a  stir.  His  name  was  in  ererj  paper ; — a  mcetin'*  held 
kve  to-day, — ^that  great  and  good  man  John  C'nnter  in  the 
dridr; — a  meetin**  held  there  to-morrow, — addressod  most 
doqaentlj  hj  that  philanthropist,  philosopher,  and  Christian, 
fchn  Canter; — a  society  formed  in  one  place,  John  Canter 
^teteUirj; — a  society  formed  in  another  place,  John  Canter 
fRsident: — John  Canter  everywhere; — if  you  went  to  Jjondon, 
k  banded  you  a  subscription  list, — ^if  you  went  to  Brighton, 
k  met  you  with  a  petition, — if  you  went  to  Shef!i<;ld,  he  filled 
JBir  pockets  with  tracts : — he  was  a  complete  jack-o''-lantem, 
tee,  and  there  and  everywhere.  The  last  I  heerd  tell  of  him 
kwas  in  parliament,  and  agoin'  out  governer-gineral  of  some 
of  the  colonies.  Tve  seen  a  good  many  superfine  saints  in  my 
fee,  squire,  but  this  critter  was  the  most  uppercrust  one  1  ever 
»ed,— he  did  beat  all. 

Yes,  the  English  desarve  some  credit,  no  doubt ;  but  when 
you  subtract  electioneerin''  party  spirit,  hippocrasy,  ambition, 
ministerial  flourishes,  and  all  the  other  ondertow  causes  that 
^fpttated  in  this  work,  which  at  best  was  but  clumsily  contrived, 
^<1  bunglin'^ly  executed,  it  don't  leave  so  much  to  brag  on 
***«:  all,  does  it  now  ? 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

TALKING    LATIX. 

Do  you  see  them  are  country  galls  there,  said  Mr.  Slick,  how 
iey  are  tricked  out  in  silks,  and  touched  off  with  lace  and 
>bi)on  to  the  nines  aniincin^  along  with  parasols  in  their  hands, 
I  if  they  were  afearM  the  sun  would  melt  them  like  wax,  or 
tke  the  colour  out  of  their  face  like  a  printed  cotton  blind  ? 
^ell,  that'*8  jist  the  ruin  of  this  country.  It  ain'^t  poverty  the 
ae  noses  have  to  fear,  for  that  they  needn^t  know  without  they 
4>ose  to  make  acquaintance  with  it ;  but  it^s  gentility.  They 
i  the  whole  hog  in  this  country,  you  may  depend.  They  ain'^t 
ntent  to  appear  what  they  be,  but  want  to  be  what  they  ain^t; 
ley  lire  too  extravagant,  and  dress  too  extravagant,  and  won'*t 
^  what***  the  only  thing  that  will  supply  this  extravagance  ; 
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that  is,  be  industrious.  Jist  go  into  one  of  the  meetin**  houses, 
back  here  in  the  woods,  where  there  ought  to  be  nothin"*  but 
homespun  cloth,  and  home-made  stuffs  and  bonnets,  and  see  the 
leghorns  and  palmettors,  and  silk  and  shalleys,  morenos,  gauzes, 
and  blonds,  assembled  there,  enough  to  buy  the  best  farm  ia 
the  settlement.  There's  somethin**  not  altogether  jist  right  in 
this ;  and  the  wust  of  these  habits  is,  they  ruinate  the  young 
folks,  and  they  grow  up  as  big  goneys  as  the  old  ones,  and  eend 
in  the  same  way,  by  bein'*  half-starred  at  last ;  there'^s  a  &lse 
pride,  false  feeling  and  false  edication  here.  I  mind  once,  I 
was  down  this  way  to  New  Canaan,  avendin'  o'  my  clocks,  and 
who  should  I  overtake  but  Nabal  Green,  apokin**  along  in  his 
waggon,  half  loaded  with  notions  from  the  retail  shops,  at  the 
cross  roads.  Why,  Nabal,  said  I,  are  you  agoin"  to  set  up  for 
a  merchant,  for  I  see  youVe  got  a  considerable  of  an  assortment 
of  goods  there?  youVe  got  enough  o*  them  to  mixke  a  pedlar^s 
fortin'  amost.     Who's  dead,  and  what^s  to  pay  now  ? 

AVhy,  friend  Slick,  f said  he,  how  do  you  do?  who'^d  a' 
thought  of  seein'  you  here?  You  see  my  old  lady,  said  he,  is 
agoin'*  for  to  give  our  Arabella,  that'*8  jist  returned  from  boardin** 
school  to  Halifax,  a  let  off  to>night.  Most  of  all  the  bettermost 
folks  in  these  parts  are  axed,  and  the  doctor,  the  lawyer,  and 
the  minister  is  invited;  it'^s  no  skim-milk  story,  I  do  assure  you, 
but  upper  crust,  real  jam.  Ruth  intends  to  do  the  tiling  hand- 
some. She  says  she  don''t  do  it  often,  but  when  she  does,  she 
likes  to  go  the  whole  figur**,  and  do  it  genteel.  If  she  hasn**t  a 
show  of  dough  nuts  and  prasarves,  and  apple  sarse  and  punkin 
pies  and  sarsages,  it^s  a  pity ;  its  taken  all  hands  of  us,  the  old 
lady  and  her  galls  too,  besides  the  helps,  the  b6st  part  of  a 
week  past  preparin\  I  say  nothin\  but  its  most  turned  the 
house  inside  out,  a  settin'  up  things  in  this  room,  or  toatin"*  ""em 
out  of  that  into  t'*other,  and  all  in  such  a  conflustigation,  that 
I'm  glad  when  they  send  me  of  an  arrand  to  be  out  of  the  way. 
It's  lucky  them  harrycanes  don't  come  every  day,  for  they  do 
scatter  things  about  at  a  great  rate,  all  topsy  turvey  like,  that's 
sartin.  Won't  you  call  in  and  see  us  to  night,  Mr.  Slick?  folks 
will  be  amazin'  glad  to  see  you,  and  I'll  show  you  some  as 
pritty-Iookin'  galls,  to  my  mind,  in  our  settlement  here,  as  you'll 
see  in  Connecticut,  I  know.     Well,  says  I,  I  don't  care  if  I  do ; 
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Aere^snothin'*  I  like  more  nor  a  frolic,  and  the  dear  little  critters 
I  do  like  to  be  among  ''em  too, — t}iat''8  siirtin. 

In  the  evenin^  I  drives  orer  to  Nabafs,  and  artcr  puttin"*  up 
"Wj  beast,  old  Clay,  I  goes  into  the  house,  and  sure  enough, 
ftere  they  was  as  big  as  life.  The  young  ladies  nsittin^  on  one 
iMe,  and  the  men  astandin**  up  by  the  door  and  achatterin^  away 
n  great  good  humour.  There  was  a  young  chap,  aholdin*  forth 
to  the  men  about  politics;  he  was  a  young  trader,  sot  up  by 
Mine  marchant  in  Halifax,  to  ruinate  the  settlement  with  good- 
far-nothin"*  trumpery  they^hadn't  no  occasion  for, — chock  full  of 
cnicait  and  affectation,  and  beginnin^  to  feel  his  way  with  the 
jwd  stick  to  assembly  already. 

Great  dandy  was  Mr.  Bobbin;  he  looked  jist  as  if  he  had 
^me  out  of  the  tailor'^s  hands,  spic  and  span  ;  put  out  his  lips 
^^  drew  down  his  brow,  as  if  he  had  a  trick  of  thinkin^  some- 
times— nodded  his  head  and  winked,  as  if  he  knew  more  than 
J^'d  like  to  tell — talked  of  talent  quite  glib,  but  disdainful,  as  if 
'®  would^it  touch  some  folks  with  a  pair  of  tongs;  a  great 
^olar  too  was  Mr.  Bobbin,  always  spoke  dictionary,  and  used 
^ry  artillery  words.  I  don't  entertain  no  manner  of  doubt  if 
^Vernment  would  take  him  at  his  own  yalintion,  he'd  be  found 

be  a  man  o**  great  worth.  I  never  liked  the  critter,  and 
Vays  gave  him  a  poke  when  I  got  a  chance.  lie  was  a  town 
«etin'  orator ;  a  grand  school  that  to  lam  public  speaking 
|uire;  a  nice  muddy  pool  for  young  ducks  to  lam  to  swim  in. 
[e  was  a  grand  hand  to  read  lectures  in  blacksmith'*s  shops,  at 
andues  and  the  like,  and  talked  politics  over  his  counter  at  a 
reat  size.  He  looked  big  and  talked  big,  and  altogether  was  a 
msiderable  big  man  in  his  own  concait.  He  dealt  in  reform, 
[e  had  ballot  tape,  suffrage  ribbon^  radical  lace,  no-tythe  hats, 
ad  beautiful  pipes  with  a  democrat's  head  on  'em,  and  the 
laxim,  "  No  sinecure,"  onder  it.  Every  thing  had  its  motto. 
To,  sir,  said  he,  to  some  one  he  was  atalkin'  to  as  I  came  in, 
lis  country  is  attenuated  to  pulverization  by  its  aristocracy — a 
roud,  a  haughty  aristocracy  ;  a  corrupt,  a  lignious,  and  lapidi- 
ous  aristocracy ;  put  them  into  a  parcel,  envelope  'em  with  a 
inoply  of  paper,  tie  them  up  and  put  them  into  the  scales,  and 
ley  will  be  found  wantin'.  There  is  not  a  pound  of  honesty 
nong  'em,  nay,  not  an  ounce,  nay  not  a  pennyweight    The 
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article  is  'vi'antin' — it  is  not  ia  their  catalogue.  The  word  neyer 
occurs  either  in  their  order,  or  in  their  invoioe.  They  won't 
bear  the  iuspection,  they  are  not  marchantable — nothin'  but 
refuse. 

If  there  is  no  honesty  iu  market,  says  I,  why  don't  you  import 
some,  and  retail  it  out?  you  might  make  some  considerable 
profit  on  it,  and  do  good  to  the  country  too ;  it  would  be  quite 
patriotic  that.  Im  glad  to  see,  says  I,  one  honest  man  atalldi' 
politics  any  how,  for  there's  one  thing  I've  obsarved  in  the 
course  of  my  experience,  whenever  a  man  suspects  all  the  worid 
that's  above  him  of  roguery,  he  must  be  a  pretty  considerable 
superfine  darned — (rogue  himself,  whispered  some  critter  standia' 
by,  loud  enough  for  all  on  'em  to  hear,  and  to  set  the  whole 
party  achockin'  with  larfter) — judge  of  the  article  himself,  eayi 
I.  Now,  says  I,  if  you  do  import  it,  jist  let  us  know  how  you 
sell  it, — by  the  yard,  the  quart,  or  the  pound,  will  you  ?  fiwr  it 
aiu't  sot  down  in  any  tradin^  tables  I've  seen,  whether  it  is  for 
long  measure,  dry  measure,  or  weight. 

Well,  says  he,  atryin'  to  larf,  as  if  he  didn't  take  the  hint,  M 
let  you  know,  for  it  might  be  of  some  use  to  you,  perhaps,  ia 
the  clock  trade.  May  be  you'll  be  a  customer,  as  well  as  the 
aristocrats.  But  how  is  clocks  now  ?  said  he,  and  he  gave  Ui 
neighbour  a  nudge  with  his  elbow,  as  much  as  to  say,  I  guetf 
it's  my  turn  now — how  do  clocks  go  ?  Like  some  young  countiy 
traders  I've  seen  in  my  time,  says  I;  don't  go  long  afore  they 
run  down,  and  have  to  be  wound  up  again.  They  are  considerable 
better  too,  like  them,  for  bein'  kept  in  their  o>vn  place,  tuA 
plaguy  apt  to  go  wrong  when  moved  out  of  it.  Thinks  I  *• 
myself.  Take  your  change  out  o'  that,  young  man,  will  you  ?  f« 
I'd  heerd  tell  the  goney  had  said  they  had  cheats  enough  i> 
Nova  Scotia,  without  bavin'  Yankee  clockmakers  to  put  nfi* 
wrinkles  on  their  horns.  Why,  you  are  quite  witty  this  evenia'i 
said  he;  you've  been  masticatin'  mustard,  I  apprehend.  I  w* 
always  fond  of  it  from  a  boy,  said  I,  and  it's  a  pity  the  U* 
noses  didn't  chew  a  little  more  of  it,  I  tell  you ;  it  would  helf 
'em,  p'r'aps,  to  disgest  their  jokes  better,  I  estimate.  "Whjjl 
didn't  mean  no  ofi*ence,  said  he,  I  do  assure  you.  Nor  I  neith^ 
said  I ;  I  hope  you  didn't  take  it  in  any  way  parsonal. 
Sajs  I,  Friend  BobbLo,  you.  have  talked  a  considerable  hard  » 
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)fe  now,  ancl  made  oat  the  Yankees  moitt  ua  bip;  ro^es  :i8 
(raat  men  be ;  but  I  never  tli ought  anything  luird  of  it : 
'  taid,  says  I,  he  puts  me  in  mind  of  Mrs.  Squire  Ichobnd 
What's  that?  says  the  folks.  Why,  says  I,  Alarm 
was  aoomin^  down  stairs  one  momin'*  airly,  and  what 
I  the  see  but  the  stable  help  akissiu  of  the  cook  in  the 
'  of  the  entry,  and  she  afendin'  off  like  a  brare  one.  Yoa 
ior-nothin'*  hussej,  said  Mann  Birch,  get  out  o**  my  house 
linit :  I  won't  have  no  such  ondecent  carry  ins  on  hero,  on 
mmt.  You  horrid  critter,  get  out  o^  my  sight ;  and  as 
0,  said  she  to  the  Irishman,  dou\  you  nerer  dare  to  show 
■gly  face  here  again.  I  wonder  you  ain^  ashamed  of 
ilves, — both  on  you  begone;   away  with  you,  bag  and 

llo!  said  the  squire,  as  he  follered  down  in  his  dressin' 
1  and  slippers;  hullo !  says  he,  what'^s  all  this  touss  about? 
n',  says  Pat,  ascratchin'  of  his  head,  nothiu*,  your  honor, 
y  the  mistress  says  she'*!!  have  no  kissin^  in  the  house  but 
ihe  does  herself.  The  cook  had  my  jack  knife  in  her 
t,  your  honor,  and  wouldn^t  give  it  to  me,  but  sot  off  and 
ere  with  it,  and  I  arter  her,  and  caught  her.  I  jist  put 
md  in  her  pocket  promisc'ously  to  sarch  for  it,  and  when 
id  it  I  was  atryin^  to  kiss  her  by  way  of  forfeit  like,  and 
the  long  and  the  short  o'  tlie  matter.  The  mistress  says 
let  no  one  but  herself  in  the  house  do  that  same.  Tut, — 
tat!  says  the  squire,  and  larfed  right  out;  both  on  you  go 
ttend  to  your  work  then,  and  let's  hear  no  more  about  it. 
you  are  like  Marm  Hirch,  friend  Bobbin,  says  I — ^you 
nobody  has  a  right  to  be  honest  but  yourself;  but  there  is 
o'  that  arter  all  agoin'  in  the  world  than  you  have  any 
I  of,  I  tell  you. 

lin'  a  hand  on  mj  arm,  I  turns  round,  and  who  should  I 
it  Marm  Green.  Dear  me,  said  she,  is  that  you,  Mr.  Slick? 
een  looldn  all  about  for  you  ever  so  long. — How  do  you 
•I  hope  I  see  you  quite  well.  Hearty  as  brandy,  marm, 
,  tho'  not  quite  as  strong,  and  a  great  deal  heartier  for 
'  of  you.— How  be  you?  Reasonable  well,  and  stirrin', 
kt :  I  try  to  keep  amovin' ;  but  I  shall  give  the  charge  of 
•ooB  to  Jkxabella :  have  you  seen  her  yet  ?    No,  says  I, 
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I  hay'n't  had  the  pleasure  since  her  return;  but  I  hear£)Iki 
say  she  is  a'most  a  splendid  fine  gall.  Well,  come,  then,  said 
she  atakin^  of  my  arm,  let  me  introduce  you  to  her.  She  in 
fine  gall,  Mr.  Slick,  that'*s  a  fact;  and  tho'  I  say  it  that  shooldn^ 
say  it,  she's  a  considerable  of  an  accomplished  gall  too.  There 
is  no  touch  to  her  in  these  parts :  minister  s  darter  that  was  all 
one  winter  to  St.  John  can't  hold  a  candle  to  her.  Canl  she, 
tho^  I  said  I.  No,  said  she,  that  she  can'^t,  the  concaited  minx, 
tho'  she  does  carry  her  head  so  high.  One  of  the  gentlemen 
that  played  at  the  show  of  the  wild  beast  said  to  me,  says  he^ 
I'll  tell  you  what  it  is.  Harm  Green,  said  he,  your  darter  has  ft 
beautiful  touch — that^s  a  fact;  most  galls  can  play  a  little,  hnt 
your's  does  the  thing  complete.  And  so  she  ought,  says  she, 
takin'  her  five  quarters  into  view.  Five  quarters !  said  I;  well, 
if  that  don  t  beat  all !  well,  I  never  heerd  tell  of  a  gall  havin 
five  quarters  .iforc  since  I  was  raised  !  The  skin,  said  I,  I  must 
say,  is  a  most  beautiful  one;  but  as  for  the  taller,  who  etec 
heerd  of  a  gull's  taller  ? 

The  fifth  quarter ! — Oh  Lord !  said  I,  marm,  you'll  kill  me* 
— and  I  haw-hawed  right  out.     Why,  Mr.  Slick,  says  she,  aia  * 
you  ashamed?  do,  for  gracious  sake,  behave  yourself;  I  meant 
five  quarters  schoolin':    what  a  droll  man  you  be!     Oh!  fi^® 
quarters  schoolin' !  says  I,  now  I  onderstand.     And,  said  she^ 
if  she  don't  paint  it's  a  pity.     Paint!  said  I;  why,  you  don* 
say  so  !  I  thought  that  are  beautiful  color  was  all  nateral.    VN'^c"' 
I  never  could  kiss  a  gall  that  painted.     Mother  used  to  say  * 
was  sailin'  under  false  colors — I'most  wonder  you  could  all^^ 
her  to  paint,  for  I'm  sure  there  ain't  the  least  morsel  of  occasi^^ 
for  it  in  the  world :  you  may  say  that — it  is  a  pity  !     Get  o*^*' 
said  she,  you  iniperance ;  you  know'd  better  nor  that ;  I  me^^ 
her  picturs.     Oh !  her  picturs,  said  I,  now  I  see ; — does  ^     -v 
tho'  ?     Well,  that  is  an  accomplishment  you  don't  often  se^^ 
tell  1/ou, — Let  her  alone  for  that,  said  her  mother.     Here  A^^* 
bell  a,  dear,  said  she,  come  here,  dear,  and  bring  Mr.  Slick  y^^; 
pictur'  of  the  river  that's  got  the  two  vessels  in  it, — Capt^^ 
Noah   Oak's   sloop,   and   Peter  Zinck's  schooner.     Why,   t^^ 
sakes,  mamma,  said  Miss  Arabella,  with  a  toss  of  her  ^xB^^'L 
little  saucy  mug,  do  you  expect  me  to  show  that  to  Mr.  ^XiC^^^. 
why,  he'll  only  larf  at  it — he  larfs  at  everything  that  ai'*^~ 
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Tankee.     Jj&rf !  said  I ;  now  do  tell :  I  guess  I'd  be  rerj  sony 

to  do  such  an  ongenteel  thing  to  any  one — much  lesR,  miss,  to 

I  young  lady  like  you.     No,  indeed,  not  I.     Yes,  said  her 

ttother ;  do,  Bella,  dear;  Mr.  Slick  will  excuse  any  little  defects. 

Fin  sure ;  she's  only  had  five  quarters,  you  know,  and  you'll 

make  allowances,   wo^'t  you,  Mr.  Slick  ?     I  dare  say,  I  said, 

&i:j  don't  stand  in  need  of  no  allowances  at  all ;  so  don't  be  to 

Wkward,  my  dear.     Arter  a  good  deal  of  mock  modesty,  out 

drips  Miss  Arabella,  and  returns  with  a  great  large  water  color 

^win'  as  big  as  a  winder  shutter,  and  carried  it  up  afore  her 

&ce,  as  a  hookin'  cow  does  a  board  over  her  eyes  to  keep  her 

^m  makin'  right  at  you.     Now,  said  her  mother,  lookin  as 

phased  as  a  peacock  when  it's  in  full  fig  with  its  head  and  tail 

^h  now,  says  she,  Mr.  Slick,  you  are  a  consideralile  of  a  judge 

^  paintin' — seein  that  you  do  bronzin'  and  gildin'*  so  beautiful, 

"^ow  don't  you  call  that  splendid  ?    Splendid  !  says  I ;  I  guess 

A^re  aint  the  beat  of  it  to  be  found  in  this  country,  anyhow : 

^  never  seed  anything   like  it:   you  couldn't  ditto  it  in  the 

'Evince,  I  know.     I  guess  not,  said  her  mother,  nor  in  the 

^^Xt  province  neither.     It  sartainly  beats  all,  said  I.     And  so  it 

^^  squire ;  you'd  adied  if  you'd  asced  it,  for  larfin*.    There  was 

^e  two  vessels  one  right  above  t'other,  a  great  big  black  cloud 

tl  the  top,  and  a  church  steeple  standin'  under  the  bottom  of 

)e  schooner.     Well,  says  I,  that  is  beautiful — that'^s  a  fact! 

Ht  the  water,  said  I,  miss ;  you  hav'n't  done  that  yet :  when 

oa  put  that  in,  it  will  be  complete.     Not  yet,  said  she ;  the 

reatest  difficulty  I  have  in  paintin'  is  iii  makin'  water.     Have 

ou,  tho'  ?     said  I ;  well,  that  is  a  pity.     Yes,  said  she ;  it's 

be  hardest  thing  in  natur^ — I  can't  do  it  straight,  nor  make  it 

>ok  of  the  right  color ;  and  Mr.  Acre,  our  master,  said  you 

lust  always  make  water  in  straight  lines  in  paintin',  or  it  ain't 

Atural  and  ain't  pleasin' :.  vessels  too  are  considerable  hard ;  if 

on  make  'em  straight  up  and  down  they  look  stiff  and  ongrace- 

dI  like,  and  if  you  put  'em  onder  sail,  then  you  should  know 

11  about  fixin   the  sails  the  right  way  for  the  wind — if  you 

Im't,  it's  blundersome.     I'm  terribly  troubled  with  the  effect  of 

PincL     Oh  1  says  I.     Yes,  I  am,  said  she,  and  if  I  could  only 

image  wind  and  water  in  paintin'  landscapes,  why,  it  would 

e  nothin'— I'd  do  'em  in  a  jiffey ;  but  to  produce  the  right 
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-effect,  tb«se  things  take  a  great  deal  of  practice.  I  thought  I 
diould  have  snorted  right  out  to  hear  the  little  critter  run  on 
-with  such  a  regular  bam.  Oh  dear !  said  I  to  myself  what 
pains  some  folks  do  take  to  make  fools  of  their  children :  here's 
as  nice  a  little  heifer  as  ever  was,  alettin'  of  lier  clapper  run 
away  with  her  like  an  onruly  horse;  she  don't  know  where  it 
will  take  her  to  yet,  no  more  than  the  man  in  the  moon. 

As  she  carried  it  out  agaia,  her  mother  said,  Now,  I  take 
some  credit  to  myself,  Mr.  Slick,  for  that; — she  is  thro  wed 
away  here  :  but  I  was  detarmined  to  have  her  educated,  and  so 
I  sent  her  to  boardin'  school,  and  you  see  tbe  effect  of  her  five 
quarters.  Afore  she  went,  she  was  three  years  to  the  combined 
school  in  this  district,  that  includes  both  Dalhousie  and  Shar- 
brooke :  you  have  combined  schools  in  the  States,  havn't  you, 
Mr.  Slick ?  I  guess  we  have,  said  I;  boys  and  galls  combined; 
I  was  to  one  on  'em,  when  I  was  considerable  well  growd  up : 
Lord,  what  fun  we  had !  it's  a  grand  place  to  lam  the  multipK^ 
cation  table  at,  ain't  it  ?  I  recollect  once — Oh  fie  J  Mr.  Slick^ 
I  mean  a  seminary  for  young  gentlemen  and  ladies  where  they 
lam  Latin  and  English  combined.  Oh  latten !  said  I;  they  lam 
latten  there,  do  they  ? — Well,  come,  there  is  some  sense  in  that^ 
I  didn't  know  there  was  a  factory  of  it  in  all  Nova  Scotia.  I 
know  how  to  make  latten;  father  sent  me  clean  away  to  New 
York  to  larn  it.  You  mix  up  calamine  and  copper,  and  it 
makes  a  brass  as  near  like  gold  as  one  pea  is  like  another;  and 
then  there  is  another  kind  o'  latten  workin'  tin  over  iron, — ^it 
makes  a  paost  complete  imitation  of  silver.  Oh !  a  knowledge 
of  latten  has  been  of  great  sarvice  to  me  in  the  clock  trade,  you 
may  depend.  It  has  helped  me  to  a  nation  sight  of  the  genu- 
wine  metals — that's  a  fact. 

Why,  what  on  airth  are  you  atalkin**  about  ?  said  Mrs.  Green, 

I  don'*t  mean  that  latten  at  all;  I  mean  the  Latin  they  lam  to 

•schools.     Well,  I  don**t  know,  said  I;  I  never  seed  any  other 

kind  o**  latten,  nor  ever  heard  tell  of  any. — ^What  is  it  ?     Wiry, 

it'*s  a ,  it'*s  a  ■  Oh,  you  know  well  enough,  said  she; 

only  you  make  as  if  you  didnX  to  poke  fun  at  me.  I  believe, 
on  my  soul,  you've  been  abammin^  of  me  the  whole  blessed 
time.  I  hope  I  may  be  shot  if  I  do,  said  I;  so  do  teU  me  what 
it  is.     Is  it  anything  in  the  ailk  feotorj  line,  or  the  atcaw-pli^ 
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-« ihe  cotton  warp  waj?     Your  Lead,  she  said,  coiisiderable 
nifiy,  is  always  aruunin''  on  a  factory.     LsLtin  is  a  Nabal, 

Md  she,  do  tell  me  what  Latin  is.     Latiii,  says  he, — why, 

Litin  is ahem  !  it's what  they  teach  at  tlie  Combined 

fiehool.  Well,  says  she,  we  all  know  that  as  well  as  you  do, 
Jir.  Wisehead :  but  what  is  it  ?  Come  here,  Arabella  dear,  and 
tell  me  what  Latin  is  ?  Why,  Lfitin,  ma,  said  Arabella,  is — 
HB-o,  I  love; — am-at,  he  loves:  am-amus,  we  love; — that^s 
■latin.  Well,  it  does  sound  dreadful  pretty  tho\  doirt  it?  says 
I;  and  yet  if  Latia  is  love,  and  love  is  Latin,  you  hadn't  no 
occasion, — and  I  got  up,  and  slipt  my  hand  into  her's — you 
■luidn^t  no  occasion  for  to  go  to  the  Combined  School  to  larn  it; 

fcf  natur',  says  I,  teaches  that  a ,  and  I  was  whispcrin''  of 

tile  rest  0^  the  sentence  in  her  ear,  when  her  mother  said, — 
Come,  come,  Mr.  Slick,  what's  that  you  are  asayiu"*  of?  Talkin"^ 
latin,  says  I, — awinkin^  to  Arabella ; — ain''t  we,  miss  ?  Oh  yes, 
'tidshe, — ^retumin''  the  squeeze  of  my  hand,  and  larfin"*;— <^ 
y%  mother,  arter  all  he  onderstands  it  complete.  Then  take  my 
f^t  here,  says  the  old  lady,  and  both  on  you  sit  down  and  talk 
^  for  it  will  be  a  good  practice  for  you; — and  away  she  sailed  to 
•oe  eend  of  the  room,  and  left  us  &-ialkiH  Latin, 

I  hadn'^t  been  asittin''  there  long  afore  Doctor  Ivory  Ilovey 
!^e  up,  asmirkin\  and  asmilin\  and  arubbin''  of  his  hands,  as 
*^  he  was  agoin'  to  «ay  soniethin'  very  witty;  and  I  observed, 
^  moment  he  came,  ArabelUi  took  herself  off.  She  said,  she 
^Uldn^t  bide  him  at  all.  Well,  Mr.  Slick,  said  he,  how  be  you  ? 
^Mr  do  you  do,  upon  an  average,  eh?  Pray,  what'^s  your 
minion  of  matters  and  things  in  general,  eh  ?  Do  you  think 
^  could  exhibit  such  a  show  of  fine  bloomin^  galls  in  Slick- 
Ue,  eh  ?  Not  a  bad  chance  for  yoa,  I  guesg^ — (and  he  gave 
at  word  guess  a  twang  that  made  the  folks  larf  all  round,) — 
id  he,  for  you  to  spekilate  for  a  wife,  eh  ?  Well,  says  I,  theie 
a  pretty  show  0^  galls,  that'*s  sartain, — but  they  wouldn'^t  con- 
floend  to  the  like  o"*  me.  I  was  athinkin^  there  was  some  on 
n  that  would  jist  suit  you  to  a  T.  Me^  says  he,  adrawin^  of 
mself  up  and  looking  big, — me !  and  he  turned  up  his  nose 
ce  a  pointer  dog  when  the  birds  flowed  off.  When  J  honour 
lady  with  the  offer  of  my  hand,  says  he,  it  will  be  a  ladff* 
"fill,  thinks  I,  if  you  ain''t  a  consaited  critter  it'^s  a  pity;  most 
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on  ''em  are  a  plaguy  sight  too  good  for  you,  so  I  will  jist  pay  jott 
off  in  your  own  coin.  Says  I,  you  put  me  in  mind  of  Lawyer 
Endicot^s  dog.  Wliat^s  that?  says  the  folks  acrowdin^  round  to 
hear  it,  for  I  seed  plain  enough  that  not  one  on  "^em  liked  him 
one  morsel.  Says  I,  he  had  a  great  hig  hlack  dog  that  he  used 
to  carry  ahout  with  him  every whei*e  he, went,  into  the  churches 
and  into  the  court.  The  dog  was  always  ahotherin^  of  the 
judges,  agettin'^  hetween  their  legs,  and  they  used  to  order  him 
to  he  turned  out  every  day,  and  they  always  told  the  lawyer  to 
keep  his  dog  to  home.  At  last,  old  Judge  Porson  said  to  the 
constahle  one  day,  in  a  voice  of  thunder.  Turn  out  that  dog ! 
and  the  judge  gave  him  a  kick  that  sent  him  half-way  across 
the  room,  yelpin'  and  howlin**  like  anything.  The  lawyer  was 
properly  vexed  at  this,  so  says  he  to  the  dog,  Pompey,  says  he, 
come  here!  and  the  dog  came  up  to  him.  Didn't  I  always  tell  yott, 
said  he,  to  keep  out  o"*  bad  company?  Take  that,  said  he,  agivin'  of 
him  a''most  an  awful  kick — take  that ! — and  the  next  time  only 
go  among  gentlemen ;  and  away  went  the  dog,  lookin^  foolish 
enough,  you  may  depend.  What  do  you  mean  by  that  are 
story,  sir?  said  he,  abristlin''  up  like  a  mastiff.  Nothin',  says  I; 
only  that  a  puppy  sometimes  gets  into  company  that^s  too  good 
for  him,  by  mistake;  and  if  he  forgets  himself,  is  plaguy  apt  to 
get  bundled  out  faster  than  he  came  in; — and  I  got  up  and 
walked  away  to  the  other  side. 

Folks  gave  him  the  nickname  of  Endicot'^s  dog  arter  that,  and 
I  was  glad  on  it;  it  sarved  him  right,  the  consaited  ass.  I 
heerd  the  critter  amuterrin*  sun'thin"*  of  the  Clockmaker  illus- 
tratin''  his  own  case,~  but  as  I  didn't  want  to  be  parsonal,  I  made 
as  if  I  didnH  hear  him.  As  I  went  over  towards  the  side-table, 
who  should  I  see  aleanin''  up  against  it  but  Mr.  Bobbin,  pretty 
considerable  well  shaved,  with  a  glass  o^  grog  in  his  hand, 
alookin^  as  cross  as  you  please,  and  so  far  gone,  he  was  athinkin** 
aloud,  and  atalkin'  to  himself.  There  comes  "soft  sawder,'' 
says  he,  and  '*  human  natur**," — ameanin'  me — a  Yankey  broom, 
— wooden  nutmegs, — cussed  sarcy, — great  mind  to  kick  him. 
Arabella's  got  her  head  turned, — consaited  minx; — good  exte- 
rior, but  nothin'  in  her, — like  Slick's  clocks,  all  gilded  and  var- 
nished outside,  and  soft  wood  within.  Gist  do  for  Ivory  Hovey, 
— same  breed, — big  head, — long  ears,— a  pair  of  donkeys!    Shjr 
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lUcock,  that  deacon, — joins  Temperance  Societies  to  get  popular, 
--dips  the  gin  in,  pretends  it'^s  water; — I  see  him.  But  here 
Joei,  I  believe  Fll  slip  off.  Thinks  I,  it''s  gettin'  on  for  niomin'*; 
m  slip  off  too;  so  out  I  goes,  and  harnesses  up  old  Clay,  and 
drires  home. 

Jist  as  I  came  from  the  bam,  and  got  opposite  to  the  house,  I 
heerd  some  one  acrackin'  of  his  whip,  and  nbawliir  out  at  a 
great  size;  and  I  looked  up,  and  who  should  I  see  but  Bobbin 
in  his  waggon  ag''in  the  pole  fence.  Comiii'*  in  the  air  had  made 
lum  blind  drunk.  lie  was  alickin'*  away  at  the  top  pole  of  the 
fttce,  and  afaiicyin'  his  horse  was  there,  and  wouldnH  go. — 
Tho  comes  there !  Siiid  he.  Clockmaker,  said  I.  Gist  take  my 
lorse  by  the  head, — that's  a  good  fellor — will  you?  said  he,  and 
k&d  him  out  as  far  as  the  road.  Cuss  him,  he  won't  stir. 
^iles  a  good  horse  to  lead  him,  says  I ;  he  a1  ways  looks  for  it 
^in.  Jist  you  lay  it  on  to  him  well, — his  hams  ain't  made  o' 
■ickory  like  mine.  Cut  away  at  him;  he'll  go  by-and-bye: — 
^d  I  drove  away,  and  left  him  acuttin'  and  alashin'  at  the  fence 
for  dear  life.  Thinks  I,  you  are  not  the  first  ass  that  has  been 
wougbt  to  a  poll^  anyhow. 

Next  day,  I  met  Nabal.  Well,  said  he,  Mr.  Slick,  you  hit  our 
young  trader  rather  hard  last  night;  but  I  wam't  sorry  to  hear 
^u  tJio',  for  the  critter  is  so  full  of  consait,  it  will  do  him  good. 
^c  Wants  to  pull  every  one  down  to  ^is  own  level,  as  he  can't 
^^  to  theirs,  and  is  for  everlastin'ly  spoutin  about  House  of 
^^mbly  business,  officials,  aristocrats,  and  such  stuff;  he'd  be 
^  P'aguy  sight  better,  in  my  mind,  attendin'  to  his  own  business, 
'^tead  of  talkin'  of  other  folks's;  and  usin'  his  yardstick  more, 
^4  his  tongue  less.  And  between  you  and  me,  Mr.  Slick,  said 
^^— tho'  I  hope  you  won't  let  on  to  any  one  that  I  said  anything 
^  you  about  it, — but  atween  ourselves,  as  we  are  alone  here,  I 
K|  athinkin'  my  old  woman  is  in  a  fair  >vay  to  turn  Arabella's 
^d  too.  All  this  paintin',  and  singin',  and  talkin  Latin  is 
try  well,  I  consait,  for  them  who  have  time  for  it,  and  nothin 
^tter  to  do  at  home.  It's  better  p'raps  to  be  adoin'  of  that  than 
loin'  of  nothin' ;  but  for  the  like  o'  us,  who  have  to  live  by 
nnin',  and  keep  a  considerable  of  a  large  dairy,  and  upwards 
*  a  hundred  sheep,  it  does  seem  to  me  sometimes  as  if  it  were 
little  out  of  place.     Be  candid  now,  said  he,  for  I  should  like 
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to  hear  what  your  rael  gennwiTie  opinion  is  toucltin^  this  matter, ' 
seein'  that  you  know  a  good  deal  of  the  world. 

Why,  friend  Nahal,  says  I,  as  you're  axed  my  adriee,  Ffl  gire 
it  to  you;  tho"*  any  thin'  partainin'  to  the  apron-string  is  what  I 
don't  call  myself  a  judge  of,  and  feel  delicate  of  meddlin'  witL 
Woman  is  woman,  says  I;  that's  a  fact;  and  a  fellor  that  will 
go  for  to  provoke  hornets,  is  plaguy  apt  to  get  himself  stting, 
and  I  donH  know  as  it  does  not  sarve  him  right  too;  but  tbis  I 
must  say,  friend,  that  youVe  just  about  half  right, — ^that's  a  fact. 
The  proper  music  for  a  farmer*'s  house  is  the  spinnin'^-whcel,— 
the  true  paintin''  the  dye  stuflfe, — and  the  tambonrin'  the  loon. 
Teach  Arabella  to  be  useful,  and  not  showy,  prudent  and  not  erxtor 
vagant.  She  is  jist  about  as  nice  a  gall  as  you"*ll  see  in  a  day's 
ride;  now  don't  spoil  her,  and  let  her  get  her  head  turned,  for  it 
would  be  a  rael  right  down  pity.  One  thing  you  may  depend 
on  for  sartin,  as  a  maxim  in  thefarmin'  line, — a  good  darter  and 
a  good  housekeeper  is  plaguy  apt  to  make  a  good  wife  andagooi 
mother. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

THE   SNOW   WEEATH. 


Whoever  has  read  Hal ibur ton's  History  of  Nova  Scotia 
(which,  next  to  Mr.  Josiah  Slick's  History  of  Cuttyhunk,  in 
five  volumes,  is  the  most  important  account  of  unimportant 
things  I  have  ever  seen,)  will  recollect  that  this  good  city  of 
Annapolis  is  the  most  ancient  one  in  North  America;  but  there 
is  one  fact  omitted  by  that  author,  which  I  trust  he  will  not 
think  an  intrusion  upon  his  province  if  I  take  the  liberty  of 
recording,  and  that  is,  that  in  addition  to  its  being  the  most 
ancient,  it  is  also  the  most  loyal  city  of  this  Western  Hemi- 
sphere. This  character  it  has  always  sustained,  and  "royal,'* 
as  a  mark  of  particular  favour,  has  ever  been  added  to  its  cog- 
nomen by  every  government  that  has  had  dominion  over  it. 

Under  the  French,  with  whom  it  was  a  great  favourite,  it 
was  called  Port  Royal;  and  the  good  Queen  Anne,  who  con- 
descended to  adopt  it,  permitted  it  to  be  called  Annapolis  Royal. 
A  book  issuing  from  Nova  Scotia  is,  as  Blackwood  very  jnstlj 


THE  &MOW  WREATH.  71 

ebsenres,  in  his  neyer-to-be-fbrgotten,  nor  ercr-to-be-sufficieBtlj- 
admired  rerievir  of  the  first  series  of  this  work,  <me  of  ihose 
unexpected  eyests  that,  from  their  great  improbability,  appear 
^most  incredible.  Entertaining  no  doubt,  therefore,  that  erery 
member  of  the  cabinet  will  read  this  Iusim  mtturce^  I  take  this 
opportunity  of  informing  them  that  ouir  most  gracious  Soyereign, 
Queen  Yictoria,  has  not  in  all  her  wide- spread  dominions  more 
4[eyoted  or  more  loyal  subjects  than  the  good  people  of  Annapolis 
Itoyal. 

Here  it  was,  said  I,  Mr.  ^ick,  that  the  egg  was  laid  of  thai 
American  bird,  whose  progeny  haye  since  spread  oyer  this 
immense  continent.  Well,  it  is  a'most  a  beautiful  bird  too, 
ainH  it?  said  he;  what  a  plumage  it  has;  what  a  siae  it  is!  It 
is  a  whopper, — ^that'^s  sartain :  it  has  the  courage  and  the  soarki^ 
of  the  eagle,  and  the  colour  of  the  peacock,  and  his  mi^estic 
step  and  keen  eye;  the  world  neyer  seed  the  beat  <^  it;  that^s  a 
fact.  How  streaked  the  English  must  feel  when  they  think 
they  once  had  it  in  the  cage  and  couldn^t  keep  it  there!  it  is  a 
pity  they  are  so  inyyous  tho\  I  declare.  Not  at  all,  I  assure 
you,  I  repKed;  there  is  not  a  man  among  them  who  is  not  ready 
to  admit  all  you  haye  adyanced  in  favour  of  your  national 
emblem:  the  ^tastic  strut  of  the  peacock,  the  melodious  and 
attic  tones,  the  gaudy  apparel,  the  fondness  for  display  which  is 
perpetually  exhibiting  to  the  world  the  extended  tail  with 
painted  stars,  the  amiable  disposition  of  the  bird  towards  the 
younger  and  feebler  offspring  of  others,  the  unwieldy  — -. 
I  thought  so,  said  he:  I  hadn'*t  ought  to  haye  spoke  of  it  afore 
yon,  for  it  does  seem  to  rile  you;  thafs  sartain;  and  I  don^t 
know  as  it  was  jist  altogether  right  to  allude  to  a  thin"^  that  is 
f}0  humblin^  to  your  national  pride.  But,  squire,  ain'^t  this  been 
fk  hot  day?  I  think  it  would  pass  muster  among  the  hot  ones 
of  the  West  Indgies  a'*most.  I  do  wish  I  could  jist  slip  off  mj 
ilesh  and  sit  in  my  bones  for  a  space,  to  cool  myself,  for  I  ain^t 
seed  such  thawy  weather  this  many  a  year,  I  know.  I  calculate 
I  will  brew  a  little  lemonade,  for  Mann  Bailey  ginerally  keeps 
the  materials  for  that  Temperance  Society  drink. 

This  climate  o"*  Nova  Scotia  does  run  to  extremes;  it  has  the 
hottest  and  the  coldest  days  iti  it  I  eyer  seed.  I  shall  never 
Ibrget  ft  night  I  spent  here  three  winters  ago*     I  come  t^  n^av 
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freezin'  to  death.  The  very  thought  of  that  night  will  cool  me 
the  hottest  day  in  summer.  It  was  ahout  the  latter  uenA  of 
February,  as  far  as  my  memory  sarves  me,  I  came  down  here 
to  cross  over  the  bay  to  St.  John,  and  it  was  considerable  arter 
daylight  down  when  I  arrived.  It  was  the  most  violent  slippery 
weather,  and  the  most  cruel  cold,  I  think,  I  ever  mind  seein** 
since  I  was  raised. 

Says  Mann  Bailey  to  me,  Mr.  Slick,  says  she,  I  don't  know 
what  onder  the  sun  Tm  agoin**  to  do  with  you,  or  how  I  shall 
be  able  to  accommodate  you,  for  there'^s  a  whole  raft  of  folks 
from  Halifax,  here,  and  a  batch  of  moose-huntin'  officers,  and  I 
don'*t  know  who  all;  and  the  house  is  chock  full,  I  declare. 
Well,  says  I,  I'm  no  ways  partikiler — I  can  put  up  with  most 
anything.  V\l  jist  take  a  stretch  here,  afore  the  fire  on  the 
floor; — for  Tm  e'^en  a''most  chilled  to  death,  and  awful  sleepy 
too;  first  come,  says  I,  first  sarved,  you  know's  an  old  rule,  and 
luck'^s  the  word  now-a-days.  Yes,  Vl\  jist  take  the  hearth-rug 
for  it,  and  a  good  "warm  berth  it  is  too.  Well,  says  she,  I  can't 
think  o'  that  at  no  rate:  there's  old  Mrs.  Faims  in  the  next 
street  but  one;  she's  got  a  spare  bed  she  lets  out  sometimes: 
rU  send  up  to  her  to  get  it  ready  for  you,  and  to-morrow  these 
folks  will  be  off,  and  then  you  can  have  your  old  quarters  again. 

So,  arter  supper,  old  Johnny  Farquhar,  the  English  help, 
showed  me  up  to  the  widder's.  She  was  considerable  in  years^ 
but  a  cheerfulsome  old  lady  and  very  pleasant,  but  she  had  a 
darter,  the  prettiest  gall  I  ever  seed  since  I  was  created.  There 
was  sunthin'  or  other  about  her  that  made  a  body  feel  melan- 
choly too;  she  was  a  lovely  lookin'  critter,  but  her  countenance 
was  sad;  she  was  tall  and  well  made,  had  beautiful  lookin  long 
black  hair  and  black  eyes;  but,  ob  !  how  pale  she  was ! — and 
the  only  colour  she  had,  was  a  little  fever -like-lookin'  red  about 
her  lips.  She  was  dressed  in  black,  which  made  her  countenance 
look  more  marble  like;  and  yet  whatever  it  was, — natur',  or 
consumption,  or  desartion,  or  settin'  on  the  anxious  benches,  or 
what  not, — that  made  her  look  so,  yet  she  hadn't  fallen  away  one 
morsel,  but  was  full-formed  and  well-waisted.  I  couldn't  keep 
my  eyes  off  of  her. 

I  felt  a  kind  o'  interest  in  her;  I  seemed  as  if  I'd  like  to  hear 
her  story,  for  sunthin'  or  another  had  gone  wrong — that  wa« 
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clear;  some  little  story  of  the  heart,  most  like,  for  young  galls 
are  plaguy  apt  to  have  a  tender  spot  thereabouts.  She  nerer 
smiled,  and  when  she  looked  on  me  she  looked  so  streaked  and 
so  sad,  and  cold  withal,  it  made  me  kinder  superstitious.  Her 
voice,  too,  was  so  sweet,  and  yet  so  doleful,  that  I  felt  proper 
sorry  and  amazin^  curious  too;  thinks  I,  I'll  jist  ax  to-morrow 
all  about  her,  for  folks  have  pretty  ^cute  ears  in  Annapolis:  there 
ain^,t  a  smack  of  a  kiss  that  ainH  heard  all  over  the  town  in  two 
twos,  and  sometimes  they  think  they  hear  "^em  even  afore  they 
happen.  It'*s  almost  a  grand  place  for  news,  like  all  other  small 
places  I  ever  seed.  Well,  I  tried  jokin^  and  funny  stories,  and 
every  kind  o'  thing  to  raise  a  larf,  but  all  wouldn'^t  do;  she 
talked  and  listened  and  chatted  away  as  if  there  was  no  thin' 
above  partikiler;  but  still  no  smile;  her  face  was  cold,  and  clear, 
and  bright  as  the  icy  surface  of  a  lake,  and  so  transparent  too^ 
you  could  see  the  veins  in  it.  Arter  a  while  the  old  lady  showed 
me  to  my  chamber,  and  there  was  d  fire  in  it:  but,  oh!  my 
sakes,  how  cold  I  it  was  like  goin'  down  i^to  a  well  in  summer  ; 
it  made  my  blood  fairly  thicken  ag*in.  Your  tumbler  is  out, 
squire;  try  a  little  more  of  that  lemonade;  that  iced  water  U 
grand.  Well,  I  sot  over  the  fire  a  space,  and  gathered  up  the 
little  bits  o'  brands  and  kindlin  wood  (for  the  logs  were  green, 
and  wouldn*t  bum  up  at  no  rate):  and  then  I  ondressed  and 
made  a  desperate  jump  right  into  the  cold  bed,  with  only  half 
clothes  enough  on  it  for  such  weather,  and  wrapped  up  all  the 
clothes  round  me.  Well,  I  thought  I  should  have  died.  The 
frost  was  in  the  sheets,  and  my  breath  looked  like  the  steam  from 
a  boilin'  tea-kettle,  and  it  settled  right  down  on  the  quilt,  and 
froze  into  white  hoar.  The  nails  in  the  house  cracked  like  ajgun 
with  a  wet  wad,  they  went  oif  like  thunder,  and  now  and  then 
you'd  hear  some  one  run  along  ever  so  fast,  as  if  he  couldn'^t 
shew  his  nose  to  it  for  one  minit,  and  the  snow  creakin'  and 
crumplin'  onder  his  feet,  like  a  new  shoe  with  a  stiff  sole  to  it. 
The  fire  wouldn^t  blaze  no  longer,  and  only  gave  up  a  blue 
smoke,  and  the  glass  in  the  winder  looked  all  fuzzy  with  the 
frost.  Thinks  I,  I'll  freeze  to  death  to  a  sartinty.  If  I  go  for 
to  drop  off  asleep,  as  sure  as  the  world  1^11  never  wake  up  ag'^in* 
I've  heerin^  tell  of  folks  afore  now  feelin^  dozy  like  out  in  the 
cold,  and  layin^  down  to  sleep,  and  goin''  for  it,  and  I  don^t  half 
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like  to  trj  it,  I  yow^.  Well,  I  got  c<Hi8iderabte  xmrroiui  like^  ni 
I  kept  awake  near  about  all  night,  tremblin^  and  sliakin*  lik§ 
ague.  My  teeth  fairly  chattered  agMn;  first  I  rubbed  one  foot 
ag'in  tother,  then  I  doubled  up  all  in  a  heap,  and  then  mUbed 
all  oyer  with  mj  hands.  Oh !  it  was  dismal,  jou  maj  depend; 
at  last  I  began  to  nod  and  doze,  and  fancy  I  seed  a  flock  o^  skecp 
atakin  a  split  for  it  over  a  wall,  and  tried  to  count  'em,  one  1^ 
one^  and  couldn'^t;  and  then  I'd  start  up,  and  then  nod  s^. 
I  felt  it  acomin'  all  over,  in  spite  of  all  I  could  do;  and  tUnb 
I,  it  aint  so  ereriastin'  long  to  daylight  now;  PU  try  it  any  how, 
V\\  be  darned  if  I  don^t,  so  here  goes. 

'  Jist  as  I  shot  my  eyes,  and  made  up  my  mind  for  a  .nap^  I 
hears  a  low  moan  and  a  sob;  well,  I  sits  up  and  listens,  butali 
was  silent  agin.  Nothin*  but  them  etamal  nails  agoin  off,  one 
arter  t'other,  like  anything.  Thinks  I  to  myself,  the  wind's 
agettin'  up,  I  estimate;  it's  as  like  as  not  we  shall  have  a  change 
•o*  weather.  Presently  I  heerd  a  light  step  on  the  entry,  and  the 
door  opens  softly,  and  in  walks  the  widder's  darter  on  tip-toe^ 
dressed  in  a  long  white  wrapper;  and  after  peerin'  all  round  to 
«ee  if  I  was  asleep,  she  goes  and  sits  down  in  the  chimbly  comer, 
4ind  picks  up  the  coals  and  fixes  the  fire,  and  sits  alookin  at  it 
fw*  ever  so  long.  Oh!  so  sad,  and  so  melancholy;  it  wa« 
dreadful  to  see  her.  Says  I  to  myself,  says  I,  what  on  airtt 
brings  the  poor  critter  here,  all  alone,  this  time  o'  night;  anddu 
^ir  so  plaguy  cold  too?  I  guess,  she  thinks  Til  freeze  to  death 
or,  p'rhaps  she's  walkin  in  her  sleep.  But  there  she  sot  lookii 
more  like  a  ghost  than  a  human, — first  she  warmed  one  foot  an< 
then  the  other;  and  then  held  her  hands  over  the  coals,  an' 
moaned  bitterly.  Dear!  dear!  thinks  I,  that  poor  critter  i 
afreezin'  to  death  as  well  as  me;  I  do  believe  the  world  J 
acomin'  to  an  eend  right  off,  and  we  shall  all  die  of  cold,  and 
shivered  all  over.  Presently  she  got  up,  and  I  saw  her  face,  pai 
covered  with  her  long  black  hair,  and  the  other  parts  so  whil 
and  so  cold,  it  chilled  me  to  look  at  it,  and  her  footsteps  I  con 
saited  sounded  louder,  and  I  cast  my  eyes  down  to  her  feet,  an 
I  actilly  did  fancy  they  looked  froze.  Well,  she  come  near  th 
bed,  and  lookin'  at  me,  stood  for  a  space  without  stirrin*,  an< 
then  she  cried  bitterly.  He,  too,  is  doomed,  said  she ;  he  is  i 
the  sleep  of  death,  and  so  far  from  home,  and  all  his  friends  toe 
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Not  je%  said  I,  you  dear  critter  yon,  not  yet,  you  may  depend; 
— ^but  you  will  be  if  you  don't  go  to  bed;^ — so  says  I,  do  for  gra- 
cious sake  return  to  your  room,  or  you  will  perish.  It's  frozen, 
says  she;  it's  deathy  cold;  the  bed  is  a  snow  wreath,  and  the 
piller  is  ice,  and  the  coverlid  is  congealed;  the  chill  has  struck 
into  my  heart,  and  my  blood  has  <reased  to  flow.  I'm  doomed, 
I'm  doomed  to  die;  and  oh!  how  strange,  how  cold  is  death! 
Well  I  was  all  struck  up  of  a  heap;  I  didn't  know  what  on  airtk 
to  do;  says  I  to  myself,  says  I,  here's  this  poor  gall  in  my  room 
carryin'  on  like  ravin'  distracted  mad  in  the  middle  of  the  night 
here ;  she's  oneasy  in  her  mind,  and  is  awalkin'  as  sure  as  the 
world,  and  how  it's  agoin**  for  to  eend,  I  don't  know, — that's  a 
fact.  Katey,  says  I,  dear,  I'll  get  up  and  give  you  my  bed  if 
you  are  cold,  and  I'll  go  and  make  up  a  great  rousin'  big  fire, 
and  I'll  call  up  the  old  lady,  and  she  will  see  to  you,  and  get  yov 

'  a  hot  drink ;  sunthin'  must  be  done,  to  a  sartainty,  for  I  can't 
bear  to  hear  you  talk  so.  No,  says  she,  not  for  the  world;  what 
will  mj  mother  say,  Mr.  Slick?  and  me  here  in  your  room,  and 
nothin'  but  this  wrapper  on:  it's  too  late  now;  it's  all  over;  and 
with  that  she  fainted,  and  fell  right  across  the  bed.  Oh,  how 
cold  she  was;  the  chill  struck  into  me;  I  feel  it  yet;  the  very 
thought  is  enough  to  give  one  the  ague.  Well,  I'm  a  modest 
man,  squire;  I  was  always  modest  from  a  boy;^ — but  there  was 
no  time  for  ceremony  now,  for  there  was  a  sufferin',  dyin*  critter 
— so  I  drew  her  in,  and  folded  her  in  my  arms,  in  hopes  she 
would  come  to,  but  death  was  there. 

I  breathed  on  her  icy  lips,  but  life  seemed  extinct,  and  every 
time  I  pressed  her  to  me,  I  shrunk  from  her  till  my  back 
touched  the  cold  gypsum  wall.  It  felt  like  a  tomb,  so  chiU,  so 
damp,  so  cold — (you  have  no  notion  how  cold  them  are  kind  o' 
walls,  are,  they  beat  all  natur') — squeezed  between  this  frozen 
gall  on  one  side,  and  the  icy  plaster  on  the  other,  I  felt  as  if  my 
own  life  was  aebbin'  away  fast.  Poor  critter!  says  I,  has  her 
care  of  me  brought  her  to  this  pass?  I'll  press  her  to  my  heart 
once  more;  p'r'aps  the  little  heat  that's  left  there  may  revive  her, 
and  I  can  but  die  a  few  minutes  sooner.  It  was  a  last  effort, 
but  it  succeeded;  she  seemed  to  breathe  again — I  spoke  to  her, 
but  she  couldn'*t  answer,  tho'  I  felt  her  tears  flow  fast  on  my 

^  bosom;  Imt  I  was  actilfy  sinking  fast  myself  now,— I  felt  my 
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eend  approachin  •  Then  came  reflection,  bitter  and  sad  thoughts 
they  were  too,  I  tell  you.  Dear,  dear!  said  I;  here^s  a  pretty. 
kettle  o"^  fish,  ain'*t  there?  we  shall  be  both  found  dead  here  in 
the  momin',  and  what  will  folks  say  of  this  beautiful  gall,  and 
one  of  our  free  and  enlightened  citizens,  found  in  such  a  seraph 
Nothin  will  be  too  bad  for  Vm  that  they  can  lay  their  tongaes 
to,  that'^s  a  fact:  the  Yankee  yillain,  the  cheatin^  Clockmaker, 

the :  the  thought  gave  my  heart  a  jupe,  so  sharp,  so  deep, 

so  painful,  I  awoke  and  found  I  was  ahuggin  a  snow  wreath, 
that  had  sifted  thro^  a  hole  in  the  roof  on  the  bed;  part 
melted  and  trickled  down  my  breast,  and  part  had  froze  to 
clothes  and  chilled  me  through.  I  woke  up,  proper  glad  it  was 
all  a  dream,  you  may  depend — ^but  amazin'  cold  and  dreadfiil 
stiff,  and  I  was  laid  up  at  this  place  for  three  weeks,  with  the 
'cute  rheumatiz,' — that'*s  a  fact. 

But  your  pale  young  friend,  said  I;  did  you  erer  see  her  againi 
pray,  what  became  of  her?  Would  you  believe  it?  said  he;  the 
next  mornin,'  when  I  came  down,  there  sot  Katey  by  the  fiic 
lookin'  as  bloomin'  as  a  rose,  and  as  chipper  as  a  canary  bird;— 
the  &ct  is,  I  was  so  uncommon  cold,  and  so  sleepy  too,  the  nigh 
afore,  that  I  thought  every  body  and  everything  looked  cold  an< 
dismal  too.  Mornin,'  sir,  said  she,  as  I  entered  the  keepin  room 
mornin  to  you,  Mr.  Slick ;  how  did  you  sleep  last  night?  Ti 
most  afeard  you  found  that  are  room  dreadful  cold,  for  litt' 
Binney  opened  the  window  at  the  head  of  the  bed  to  make  tl 
fire  draw  and  start  the  smoke  up,  and  forgot  to  shut  it  agai 
and  I  guess  it  was  wide  open  all  night; — I  minded  it  arter  I  g 
to  bed,  and  I  thought  I  should  ha'  died  alarfin.'  Thank  yo 
said  I,  for  that;  but  you  forget  you  come  and  shot  it  yourse 
Me!  said  she;  I  never  did  no  such  a  thing.  Catch  me  inde< 
agoin'  into  a  gentleman's  chamber:  no,  indeed,  not  for  the  worl 
If  I  wasn't  cold,  said  I,  it's  a  pity, — that's  all!  I  was  e'en  a'm< 
frozen  as  stiff  as  a  poker,  and  near  about  frightened  to  death  U 
for  I  seed  you  or  your  ghost  last  night,  as  plain  as  I  see  y 
now;  that's  a  fact.  A  ghost!  said  she:  how  you  talk!  do  te 
Why,  how  was  that?  Well,  I  told  her  the  whole  story  fire 
beginning  to  eend.  First  she  larfed  ready  to  split  at  my  accou 
of  the  cold  room,  and  my  bein  afeard  to  go  to  sleep:  but  th< 
8he  stopt  pretty  short,  I  guess,  and  blushed  like  anything  wh( 


k. 


THE  SNOW  WREATH.  77 


I  told  her  about  her  comin'  into  the  chamber,  and  looked  proper 
fnghtened,  not  knowin  what  was  to  come  next ;  but  when  she 
heerd  of  her  tumin'  first  into  an  icecicle,  and  then  into  a  snow- 
drift, she  haw-hawed  right  out.  I  thought  slic  actilly  would 
hare  gone  into  hTSterics.  You  might  have  frozen,  said  she,  in 
rael  right  down  nimest,  afore  I'd  agone  into  your  chamber  at 
that  time  o'  night  to  see  arter  you,  or  your  fire  either,  said  she, 
yoa  may  depend:  I  can't  think  what  on  airth  could  have  put 
tbat  are  crotchet  into  your  head.  Nor  I  neither,  said  I;  and 
besides,  Siiid  I,  aketchiu'  hold  of  her  hand,  and  drawin'  her  close 
to  me, — and  besides,  says  I, — I  shouldn't  have  felt  so  awful  cold 

ikeither,  if  you .     Hold  your  tongue,  said  she,  you  goney 

yon,  this  minit;  I  won't  hear  another  word  about  it,  and  go 
right  off  and  get  your  breakfast,  for  you  was  sent  for  half  an 
hour  ago.  Arter  bein'  mocked  all  night,  says  I,  by  them  are  icy 
lip«  of  your  ghost,  now  I  see  them  are  pretty  little  sarcy  ones  of 

yoQrn,  I  think  I  must,  and  I'll  be  darned  if  I  won't  have  a . 

^ell,  I  estimate  you  won't,  then,  said  she,  you  impedence, — 

^d  she  did  fend  off  like  a  brave  one — that's  a  fact;  she  mnde 

^^  shirt  collar,  and  dickey  fly  like  snow ;  she  was  at  smairt  as 

*  fox-trap,  and  as  wicked  as  a  meat-axe: — there  was  no  gettiu'' 

^ear  her  no  how.     At  last,  said  she,  if  there  ain'^t  mother  acomin/ 

^  do  declare,  and  my  hair  is  all  spiflicated,  too,  like  a  mop, — and 

^j  dress  all  rumfoozled,  like  anything,— -do,  for  gracious  sake, 

^t  things  to  rights  a  little  afore  mother  comes  in,  and  then  cut 

^Hd  run :  my  heart  is  in  my  mouth,  I  declare.     Then  she  sot 

^oirn  in  a  chair,  and  put  both  hands  behind  her  head  a  puttin' 

^>i  her  eo'mbs.     Oh  dear,  said  she,  pretendin  to  try  to  get  away, 

^«  that  what  you  call  puttin  things  to  rights?     Don't  squeeze  so 

Iiard;  you'll!  choke  me,  I  vow.     It  tante  me  that^s  achokin'  of 

y%  says  I,  it's  the  heart  that''s  in  your  mouth.     Oh,  if  it  had 

'^ly  been  them  lips  instead  of  the  ghost !     Quick,  says  she  a- 

^^>^it!ji>f  the  door, — I  hear  mother  on  the  steps;  quick,  be  off; 

^t  mind  you  don'^t  tell  any  one  that  are  ghost  story;  people 

'^ht  think  there  was  more  in  it  than  met  the  ear.     Well,  well, 

^'d  I. to  myself,  for  a  pale  face,  sad,  melancholy-lookin^  gall,  if 

y^XL  havVt  turned  out  as  rosy,  a  rompin\  larkin',  light-hearted 

^  heifer  as  ever  I  seed  afore,  it'^s  a  pity.     There^s  another  lemon 

1^  squire,  ''spose  we  mix  a  little  more  sourin'  afore  we  turn  in« 

^  take  another  glass  *^to  the  widder^s  darter.'^ 
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CHAPTER  X. 

THE   TALISMAN. 

It  was  our  intention  to  hare  left  Annapolis  this  motidBg 
after  breakfast,  and  proceeded  to  Digbj,  a  small  but  beautifil 
Tillage,  situated  at  the  entrance  of  that  magnificent  sheet  •( 
water,  once  kno^vn  as  Port  Rojal  Basin,  but  lately  by  ike 
more  euphonious  appellation  of  the  ''Gut"  But  Mr.  SA 
was  missing,  nor  could  any  trace  of  him  be  found;  I  thereftR 
ordered  the  horse  again  to  the  stable,  and  awaited  his  reCim 
with  all  due  patience.  It  was  five  o'clock  in  the  aftenMNV 
before  he  made  his  appearance.  Sorry  to  keep  you  awaitis', 
said  he,  but  I  got  completely  let  in  for  it  this  momin';  I  pot 
my  foot  in  it,  you  may  depend.  IVe  got  a  gxand  story  to  teU 
3'ou,  and  one  that  will  make  you  larf  too,  I  know.  "Where  4o 
you  think  I've  been  of  all  places  onder  the  sun?  Why,  fie 
been  to  court;  that's  a  fact.  I  seed  a  great  crowd  of  fsDs 
about  the  door,  and  thinks  I,  who's  dead,  and  what's  to  p9 
now?     I  think  I'll  just  step  in  for  a  minit  and  see. 

What's  on  the  carpet  to-day?  says  I  to  a  blue  nose;  wliii's 
goin'  on  here?     Why,  said  he,  they  are  agoin'  ibr  to  try* 
Yankee.     What  for^   said  I.     Steelin',  said  he.     A  Yankee, 
says  I  to  myself:  well,  that's  strange  too;  that  beats  me  anT- 
how;  I  never  beard  tell  of  a  Yankee  being  such  a  bom  fb<^tf 
to  steal.     If  the  feller  has  been  such  a  ravin'  destiacted  gonet, 
I  hope  they  will  hang  him,  the  varmint;  that's  a  fact.    It's 
mostly  them  thick-skulled,  wrong-headed,  cussed  stupid  feok 
the  British  that  do  that  are;  they  ain't  brought  up  well,  ao^ 
hav'n't  got  no  edication;  but  our  folks  know  better;  they're 
been  better  lamed  than  to  do  the  like  o*  that — ^they  can  get 
most  anything  they  want  by  gettin'  hold  on  the  right  eend  is  s 
bargain ;  they  do  manage  beautiful  in  a  trade,  a  slight  o'haad, 
a  loan,  a  faiiin',  a  spekilatio.  swap,  thirable-rig,  or  some  how 
or  another  in  the  rigular  way  within  the  law;  but  as  for  fiealia' 
— ^never— I  don't  believe  he's  a  Yankee.     No,  thinks  I,  he 
can't  be  Ainerican,  bred  and  bora,  for  we  are  too  enlightened 
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fir  that,  hj  a  long  chalk.  We  have  a  great  respect  for  tlie  Inws, 
iquire^  we've  been  bred  to  that,  and  always  uphold  the  di^rnity 
cf  the  law.  I  recollect  once  that  some  of  oar  young  ritiisens 
away  above  Montgomery  got  into  a  flare-up  with  a  party  of 
boatmen  that  lives  on  the  Mistisgippi;  a  desperate  row  it  was 
too;  and  three  Kentuckians  were  killed  as  dead  as  herring. 
Well,  they  were  had  up  for  it  afore  Judge  Cotton.  He  wag 
€ne  of  our  revolutionary  heroes,  a  starn,  hard -featured  old  man, 
^ite  a  Cato, — and  he  did  curry  'em  down  with  a  heavy  hand, 
yoa  may  depend; — ^he  had  no  marcy  on  'em.  There  he  sot 
vith  his  hat  on,  a  cigar  in  his  mouth,  his  arms  folded,  and  his 
feet  over  the  rail,  lookin  as  sour  as  an  onripe  lemon.  Bring 
ip  them  culprits,  said  he,  and  when  they  were  brought  up,  he 
told  'em  it  was  scandadous,  and  only  fit  for  English  and  ignorant 
fcnigners  that  sit  on  the  outer  porch  of  darkness,  and  not 
high-minded,  intelligent  Americans.  You  are  a  disgnice,  said 
he,  to  onr  great  nation,  and  I  hope  I  shall  never  hear  the  like 
tf  it  ag^in.  If  I  do,  I'll  put  you  on  your  trial  as  sure  as  you 
tte  bom;  I  hope  I  may  be  skinned  alive  by  wild  cats  if  I  don't. 
Well,  they  didn't  like  this  kind  o'  talk  at  all,  so  that  night 
tway  they  goes  to  the  judge's  house,  to  teach  him  a  thing  or 
two  with  a  cowskin,  and  kicked  up  a  deuce  of  a  row;  and  what 
[  do  you  think  tlie  neighbours  did?  Why,  they  jist  walked  in, 
>eixed  the  ringleadei'S  and  lynched  them,  in  less  than  ten  minits, 
Q&  one  of  the  linden  trees  afore  the  judge's  door. 

They  said  the  law  must  be  vindicated, — and  that  courts  must 
be  upheld  by  all  quiet  orderly  people  for  a  terror  to  all  evil- 
doers.    The  law  must  take  its  course.     No,  thinks  T,  he  can't 
be  a  Yankee; — ^if  he  was,  and  had  awanted  the  article,  he 
would  ha'  done  him  out  of  it,  p'rhaps  in  a  trade,  beiu'  too  ex- 
perienced a  man  of  business  for  him;  but  steal  it,  never,  never 
—I  don't  believe  it,  I  vow.     Well,  I  walked  into  the  court- 
house, and  there  was  a  great  crowd  of  folks  there,  ajabberin' 
jmd  atalkin'  away  like  anything  (for  bluenose  needn't  turn  his 
back  on  any  one  for  talkin' — the  critter  is  all  tongue,  like  an 
old  horse), — presently  in  come  one  or  two  young  lawyers  in  a 
dreadful  hurry,  with  great  piles  of  books  onder  their  arms  with 
wkite  leather  covers,  and  great  bundles  of  papers  tied  with  red 
tK^  and  pat  'em  down  on  the  table  afcnre  'em,  lookin'  very  big 
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with  the  quantity  of  lamin'  they  carried.  Thinks  I,  young 
shaTen,  if  you  had  more  of  that  in  your  heads,  and  lesi  under 
your  arms,  you  would  hare  the  use  of  your  hands  to  play  witk 
your  thumbs  when  yon  had  nothin'  to  do.  Then  came  in  one 
or  two  old  lawyers,  and  sot  down  and  nodded  here  and  there  to 
some  o'  the  upper-crust  folks  o'  the  county,  and  then  shook 
hands  amazin  hearty  with  the  young  lawyers,  and  the  yonng 
lawyers  larfed,  and  the  old  ones  larfed,  and  they  all  nodded 
their  heads  together  like  a  flock  of  geese  agoin'  thro'  a  gate. 

Presently  the  sheriff  calls  out  at  the  tip  eend  of  his  roiee^ 
^'  Clear  the  way  for  the  judge;" — and  the  judge  walks  up  to 
the  bench,  lookin  down  to  his  feet  to  see  he  didn't  tread  on 
other  folks'  toes,  and  put  his  arm  behind  his  back,  and  twirii 
the  tail  of  his  govm  over  it  so,  that  other  folks  mightn't  treid 
on  hisn.  Well,  when  he  gets  to  the  bench,  he  stands  nptf 
straight  as  a  liberty  pole,  and  the  lawyers  all  stands  up  stnugiit 
too,  and  clap  their  eyes  on  his  till  he  winks,  then  both  on  'ea 
elowly  bend  their  bodies  forard  till  they  nearly  touch  the  tahki 
with  their  noses,  and  then  they  sot  down,  and  the  judge  tooki 
look  all  round,  as  if  he  saw  everything  in  gineral  and  nothin'  ii 
partikelar, — I  never  seed  anything  so  queer  afore,  I  tow.  I 
puts  me  in  mind  o'  the  Chinese,  but  they  bob  their  heads  deal 
away  down  to  the  very  floor. 

"Well,  then  said  the  crier,  "Oh  yes!  Oh  yes!  His  Majesty' 
(I  mean  her  Majesty^s)  court  is  now  opened.  God  save  tl 
King  (I  mean  the  Queen.)*  Oh!  if  folks  didn't  larf  it's  a  pit 
— for  I've  often  obsarved  it  takes  but  a  very  small  joke  to  mal 
a  crowd  larf.  Thev'll  larf  at  nothin'  a'most.  Silence,  said  tl 
sheriff,  and  all  was  as  still  as  moonlight.  It  looked  strange 
me,  you  may  depend,  for  the  la^vyers  looked  like  so  many  n 
nisters  all  dressed  in  black  gouns  and  white  bands  on,  only  th 
acted  more  like  players  than  preachers,  a  plaguy  sight.  Bi 
said  I,  is  this  not  the  case  in  vour  countrv:  is  there  not  aoi 
sort  of  professional  garb  worn  by  the  bar  of  the  United  Stati 
and  do  not  the  barristers  and  the  court  exchange  those  salul 
tions  which  the  common  courtesies  of  life  not  only  sanctic 
but  imperatively  require  as  essential  to  the  preservation 
mutual  respect  and  general  good  breeding?  What  on  airi 
said  the  Ciockmaker,  can  a  black  gound  have  to  do  with  inli 
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Ugence?     Them  sort  of  liTeries  may  do  in  Europe,  but  they 

don't  conTene  to  our  free  and  enlightened  citizens.     It's  too 

foreign  for  us,  too  unphilosophiciil,  too  feudal,  and  a  romnant  o' 

the  dark  ages.     No,  sir;  our  lawyers  do  as  they  like.     8onie 

on 'em  dress  in  black,  and  some  in  white;  some  carry  walkin- 

ttkks,  and  some  urabrelUs,  some  whittle  sticks  with  penknives, 

and  some  shave  the  table,  and  some  put  their  legs  nndcr  the 

desks,  and  some  put  'em  a  top  of  them,  just  as  it  suits  them. 

They  sit  as  they  please,  dress  as  they  pletisc,  and  talk  as  they 

please;  we  are  a  free  people.     I  guess  if  a  judge  in  our  eountry 

yn»  to  order  the  lawyers  to  appear  all  dressed  in  black,  tlicy'd 

soon  ax  him  who  elected  him  director -general  of  fsishions,  and 

where  he  found  such  arbitrary  power  in  the  constitution,  as 

that,  committed  to  any  man. 

But  I  was  ^oin^  for  to  tell  you  ''bout  the  trial. — Presently 

one  0^  the  old  lawyers  got  up,  and  said  he,  I^fy  lord,  s«'iid  he,  I 

*00f,  your  lordship,  that  the  prisoner  may  be  brought  up.    And 

if  it  wam^t  a  move  it  was  a  pity.     The  lawyer  moved  the  judge, 

ud  the  judge  moved  the  sheriff,  and    the  sheriff  moved  the 

*fowd,  for  they  all  moved  out  together,   leavin^  hardly  any  one 

on  them  but  the  judge  and  the  lawyers;  and  in  a  few  minits 

Aey  all  moved  back  ag^in  with  the  prisoner.     They  Rcenicd  as 

■  if  they  had  never  seed  a  prisoner  before.     When  they  came  to 

^1  the  jury  they  didn^t  all  answer;  so  s<'iys  the  sheriff  to  me, 

n^alk  in  the  box,  8ir,^-'you,  sir,  with  the  blue  coat.     Do  you 

^dicate  me,  sir?  said  L     Yes,  says  he,  I  do:  walk  in  the  box. 

I  give  you  thanks,  sir,  says  I,  but  IM  rather  stand  where  I  be : 

I^veno  occasion  to  sit;  and  besides,  I  guess,  I  must  be  amovin'. 

Walk  in  the  box,  sir,  said  he,  and  he  roared  like  thunder.    And, 

^yi  the  judge,  alookin'  up,  and  smilin'  and  speakin'  as  soft  as 

^^  biitter  wouldnH  melt  in  his  mouth,  you  7nusl  walk  in  the  box, 

^f'    Well,  says  I,  to  oblige  you,  says  I,  my  lord,  I  will ;  but 

^ere  don''t  seem  much  room  in  it  /o  walk,  I  vow.     You  are 

f'^led  upon,  sir,  says  the  judge,  as  a  talisman;  take  your  seat 

^^  the  box,  and  be  silent.     If  I  must,  says  I,  I  do  suppose  I 

^Ust;  but  I  don''t  like  the  office,  and  I  don''t  believe  V\v  got  a 

'^'ilrker  about  me;  but  if  you've  are  a  piece  of  chalk  about  you, 

y^M  could  give  me,  or  lend  me  an  old  pencil,  IMl  try  to  cypher 

^  as  well  as  I  can,  and  do  my  possibles  to  give  you  satisfaction, 

BBCOND  BERIES^  Qi 
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my  lord.  What  are  you  atalkin^  al>oat,  sir?  nud  he^— wliai 
do  you  mean  by  such  nonsense?  Why,  says  I,  my  lord,  Tit 
been  told  that  in  this  country,  and  indeed  I  know  it  is  the  pra»' 
tice  all  over  oum  for  the  jury  to  chalky  that  is,  eyery  man  diaUn 
down  on  the  wall  his  vote;  one  man  ten  pounds,  one  twentf; 
another  thirty,  and  another  five  pounds,  and  so;  and  thentlief 
add  them  all  up,  and  divide  by  twelve,  and  that  makes  the  Tli^ 
diet.  Now,  if  I'm  to  be  taiysntan,  says  I,  and  keep  couidj  H 
chalk  it  as  straight  as  a  bootjack.  The  judge  throwed  himidf 
back  in  his  chair,  and  turniu'  to  the  sheriff,  says  he.  Is  it  pot- 
sible,  Mr.  Sheriff,  that  such  an  abominable  practice  as  thb  exiib 
in  this  country?  or  that  people^  onder  the  solemn  obligation  of 
an  oath,  can  conduct  themselyes  with  so  much  levity  as  to  make 
their  yardict  depend  upon  chance,  and  not  upon  reason?  If  I 
was  to  know  an  instance  of  the  kind,  said  he, — and  he  looked 
battle,  murder,  and  sudden  death, — I'd  both  fine  and  impriflOB 
the  jury; — ^I  would  by  — —  (and  he  gave  the  comer  of  Vn 
mouth  a  twist  jist  in  time  to  keep  in  an  oath  that  was  on  Ik 
tip  of  his  tongue,)  and  he  hesitated  a  little  to  think  how  to  get 
out  of  the  scrape, — at  least  I  concaited  so, — ^by  and  with  die 
full  consent  of  my  brethren  on  the  bench. 

I  have  my  suspicions,  said  the  Clockmaker,  that  the  judge 
had  heerd  tell  of  that  prac^/ce  afore,  and  was  only  waitin'  for »  . 
complaint  to  take  notice  of  it  rigular-like,  for  them  old  judge! 
are  as  cunnin  as  foxes;  and  if  he  had,  I  must  say  he  did  do  tbe 
surprise  very  well,  for  he  looked  all  struck  up  of  a  heap,  like  a 
vessel  taken  aback  with  a  squall,  agoin'  down  stam  foremost 

Who  is  that  man?  said  he.     I  am  a  clockmaker,  sir,  said  L 
I  didn't  ask  you  what  you  were,  sir,  says  he,  acolorin'  up;  I  asked 
you  who  you  were.    I'm  Mr.  Samuel  Slick  of  Slickyille,  sir,  saj* 
I;  a  clc<ckmaker  from  Onion  County,  State  of  Connecticut,  iB 
the  United  States  of  America.     You  are  exempt,  said  he, — yott 
may  y\'c\\k  out  of  the  box.     Thinks  I  to  myself,  Old  chap,  nest 
time  you  want  a  talisman,  take  one  of  your  own  folks,  will  you^ 
Well,  when  I  looked  up  to  the  prisoner,  sure  enough  I  seed  he 
was  one  of  our  citizens,  one  "  Expected  Thome,**  of  our  town, 
an  endless   villain,  that  had  been  two  or  three  times  in  the 
State's  prison.     The  case  was  a  very  plain  one.     Captain  Billy 
Slocum  produced  a  watch,  which  he  said  was  hisn;  he  said  he 
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irent  out  arter  dinner,  leaTin  his  watch  uhungiu^  up  over  the 
BHitel  piece,  and  when  he  returned  to  tea  it  wiis  gone,  and  that 
ilwas  found  in  Expected  Thome's  possession.  liOiig  afore  the 
Vfidenee  was  gone  through,  I  seed  he  was  guilty,  the  villain. 
Acre  is  a  sort  of  freemasonry  in  hypocrusy,  squire,  you  may 
Aepend.  It  has  its  signs  and  looks  by  which  the  brotherhood 
ksow  each  other;  and  as  charity  hopeth  all  things,  and  for- 
^veth  all  things,  these  appeals  of  the  elect  to  each  other  from 
As  lowest  depths  of  woe,  whether  conveyed  by  the  eye,  the 
|irb,  or  the  tongue,  are  seldom  made  in  vain. 

Expected  had  seed  too  much  of  the  world,  I  estimate,  not  to 
how  tliat.      If  he  hadn't  liis  go-to-mectin'  dress  and  looks  on 
fkk  day  to  the  jury,  it's  a  pity.     He  liad  his  Imirs  combed  down 
•  itraight  as  a  horse's  main;  a  little  thin  white  cravat,  nicely 
fkited  and  tied  plain,  garnished  his  neck,  as  a  white  towel  does 
a  dish  of  calve's  head, — a  standin'  up  collar  to  bis  coat  gave  it 
tte  tme  cut,  and  tlie  gilt  buttons  covered  with  cloth  eschewed 
Ae  gaudy  ornaments  of  sinful,  carnal  man.     He  looked  as  de- 
mure as  a  harlot  at  a  christenin', — drew  down  the  corners  of  his 
lU)uth,  so  as  to  contract  the  trumpet  of  his  nose,  and  give  the 
tigiit  base  twang  to  the  voice,  and  turned  up  the  whites  of  his 
^es,  as  if  they  had  been  in  the  habit  of  lookin'  in  upon  the 
inner  man  for  self-examination  and  reproach.     Oh,  he  looked 
•ike  a  martyr;  jist  like  a  man  who  would  suffer  death  for  con- 
^ence  sake,  and  forgive  his  inemies  with  his  dyin'  breath. 

Gentlemen  of  the  jury,  says  Expected,  I  am  a  stranger  and  a 
Sojourner  in  this  land,  but  I  have  many  friends  and  received 
Inuch  kindness,  thanks  be  to  divine  Providence  for  all  his  good- 
ness to  me  a  sinner:  and  I  don't  make  no  doubt  that  tho'  I  be  a 
■tranger,  his  lordship's  honor  will,  under  Providence,  sec  justice 
done  to  me.  The  last  time  I  was  to  Captain  Billyhs  house  I 
seed  his  watch,  and  that  it  was  out  of  order,  and  I  offered  to 
oiean  it  and  repair  it  for  him  for  nothin',  free  gratis ; — that  I 
oant  prove.  But  I'll  tell  you  what  I  can  prove,  and  its  a  privi- 
l^e  for  which  I  desire  to  render  thanks;  tliat  when  tliat  gentle- 
man, the  constable,  came  to  me,  and  said  he  came  about  the 
watch,  I  said  to  him,  right  out  at  once,  ^^  She's  cleaned,  says  1, 
but  wants  regulatin';  if  Captain  Billy  is  in  a  hurry  for  her  he 
oaH  haye  her,  but  he  had  better  leave  her  two  or  three  days  to 
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get  the  right  beat.**  And  never  did  I  deny  haym  it,  as  a  guilty 
man  would  have  done.  And,  my  lord,  said  he,  and  gentlemen  of 
the  jury  (and  he  turned  up  his  ugly  cantin'  mug  full  romid  to 
the  box) — I  trust  I  know  too  well  the  awful  account  I  must  one 
day  give  of  the  deeds  done  in  the  flesh  to  peril  my  immortal  soul 
for  vain,  idle,  sinful  toys;  and  he  held  up  his  hands  together, 
and  looked  upwards  till  his  eyes  turned  in  like  them  are  ones 
in  a  marble  statue,  and  his  lips  kept  amorin'  some  time  as  if  he 
was  lost  in  inward  prayer. 

Well,  the  constable  proved  it  word  for  word,  and  the  judge 
said  it  did  appear  that  there  was  some  mistake;  at  all  events  it 
did  not  appear  there  was  evidence  of  a  felonious  takin',  and  he 
was  acquitted.  As  soon  as  it  was  over.  Expected  comes  to  ne 
in  the  corner^  and,  says  he,  quite  bold  like,  Momin',  Slick,  hov 
do  you  do?  And  then  whisperin'  in  my  ear,  says  he,  Bidn't  I 
do  *em  pretty?  cuss  'em, — that'^s  all.  Let  old  Connecticot' 
alone  yet;  she's  too  much  for  any  on  'em,  I  know.  Tfaetmtli 
is,  the  moment  I  seed  that  cussed  critter,  that  constable  acomin, 
I  seed  his  arrand  with  half  an  eye,  and  had  that  are  stoiy 
ready- tongued  and  grooved  for  him  as  quick  as  wink.  Says  I,  I 
wish  they  had  ahanged  you,  with  all  my  heart;  it'*s  such  critters 
as  you  that  lower  the  national  character  of  our  free  and  enlighr 
tened  citizens,  and  degrade  it  in  the  eyes  of  foreigners.    The 

eyes  of  foreigners  be  d !  said  he.     Who  cares  what  they 

think?     And  as  for  these  blue-noses,  they  ain't  able  to  think. 
They  ain't  got  two  ideas  to  bless  themselves  with,  the  stupid* 
punkin-headed,   consaited  blockheads!    cuss  me  if  they  have- 
Well,  says  I,  they  ain't  such  an  enlightened  people  as  we  are-» 
that's  sartain,  but  that  don't  justify  you  a  bit;  you  hadn't  ougb* 
to  have  stolen  that  watch.     That  was  wrong,  very  wrong  iH'^ 
deed.     You  might  have  traded  with  him,  and  got  it  for  ha^* 
nothin';  or  bought  it  and  failed,  as  some  of  our  importin^  ma^^ 
chants  sew  up  the  soft-homed  British;  or  swapped  it  and  forger 
to  give  the  exchange;  or  bought  it  and  give  your  note,  and  €X0- 
stick  afore  the  note  became  due.     There's  a  thousand  ways  C^^ 
doin'  it  honestly  and  legally,  without  resortin',  as  foreigners  dc^^» 
to   steal  in'.     We   are  a  moral   people;    a  religious,    a  higl^^^ 
minded,  and  a  high-spirited  people;  and  can  do  any  and  all  tl^  ^ 
nations  of  the  universal  world  out  of  anything,  in  the  hundre^"^ 
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«f  millions  of  cleTer  shifts  there  are  in  trade;  hut  as  for  steal - 
in',  I  dispise  it:  it's  a  low,  blackguard,  dirty,  mean  action;  and 
I  must  say  you're  a  disgrace  to  our  great  nation.  An  American 
aiizen  never  steals^  he  only  gains  the  advantage  / 


CHAPTER  XL 
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Tbb  next  morning  vie  resumed  our  jouniey,  and  travellinp^ 
through  the  township  of  Clements,  and  crossing  Moose  and 
Bear  rivers,  reached  Digby  early  in  the  afternoon.  It  was  a 
liott  delightful  drive.  When  we  left  Annapolis  the  fog  wns 
dowly  rising  from  the  low  grounds  and  resting  on  the  hills  to 
gtther  itself  up  for  a  flight  into  upper  air,  disclosing,  as  it  dc- 
pirted,  ridge  after  ridge  of  the  Granville  Mountain,  which  lay 
concealed  in  its  folds,  and  gradually  revealing  the  hroad  and 
bcautful  basin  that  extends  from  the  town  to  Digby. 

I  am  too  old  now  for  romance,  and,  what  is  worse,  I  am 
corpulent.     I  find,  as  I  grow  stout,  I  grow  less  imaginative. 
One  cannot  serve  two  masters.     I  longed  to  climb  the  mountain 
peak,  to  stand  where  Champlain  stood,  and  imagine  tlic  scene 
>s  it  then  was,  when  his  prophetic  eye  caught  revelations  of  the 
&ture;  to  visit  the  holy  well  where  the  rite  of  baptism  was  first 
performed  in  these  provinces;  to  trace  the  first  encampments,-— 
4e  ruins  of  the  rude   fortifications, — the  first   battle-ground. 
But,  alas!  the  day  is  gone.     I  must  leave  the  field  to  more 
youthful  competitors.     I  can  gratify  my  eye  as  I  drive  along  the 
'^d,  but  I  must  not  venture  into  the  forest.     The  natunil  ice 
**0U8e, — the  cascade, — the  mountain  lake, — the  beaver's  dam, 
>^he  General's  bridge, — the  apocryphal  Rossignol, — the  iron 
^ines, — ^"^nd  last,  not  least,  the  Indian  antiquities, — in  sliort, 
^ch  and  all  of  the  lions  of  this  interesting  place,  that  require 
"pdily  exertion  to  be  seen,  I  leave  to  succeeding  travellers.     I 
^^t  men,  and  not  places.     Alas!  has  it  come  to  this  at  last^ — 
^  gout  and  port  wine  ?    Be  it  so :  I  will  assume  the  privilege 
^  old  age,  and  talk. 

At  a  short  distance  from  the  town  of  Annapolis  we  passed 
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the  Court  House,  the  scene  of  Mr.  Slick's  adTentnres  the  pv 
ceding  daj,  and  found  a  crowd  of  country  people  aasemUi 
about  the  door.  More  than  a  hundred  horses  were  tied  to  fl 
fences  on  either  side  of  the  road,  and  groups  of  idlers  we 
seen  scattered  about  on  the  lawn,  either  discussing  the  b 
yerdict,  or  anticipating  the  jury  in  the  next. 

I  think,  said  Mr.  Slick,  we  hare  a  right  to  boast  of  the  jn 
titiary  of  our  two  great  nations;  for  youm  is  a  great  nation,- 
that  is  a  fact ;  and  if  all  your  colonies  were  joined  together,  ai 
added  on  to  Old  England,  she  would  be  most  as  great  a  nati* 
as  oum.  You  have  good  reason  to  be  proud  of  your  judicw 
said  I;  if  profound  learning,  exalted  talent,  and  inflexible  inl 
grity,  can  make  an  establishment  respectable,  the  Sqnvi 
Court  of  the  United  States  is  pre-eminently  so;  and  I  ha 
heard,  from  those  who  hare  the  honour  of  their  acquaintan 
that  the  judges  are  no  less  distinguished  for  their  private  woi 
than  their  public  virtues.  I  rejoice  that  it  is  so,  for  I  caaai 
the  justiciary  of  America  as  its  sheet-anchor.  Amidst  \ 
incessant  change  of  men  and  institutions  so  conspicuous  the 
this  forms  a  solitary  exception.  To  the  permanency  and  ext 
sive  power  of  this  court  you  are  indebted  to  the  only  check  3 
possess,  either  to  popular  tumult  or  arbitrary  power,  affordi 
as  it  does,  the  only  effectual  means  of  controlling  the  confii 
of  the  local  and  general  goremments,  and  rendering  tl 
moTements  regular  and  harmonious. 

It  is  so,  said  he;  but  your  courts  and  oum  are  both  tat 
with  the  same  stick, — ihey  move  too  glow,  I  recollect,  one 
was  in  old  Ken  tuck,  and  a  judge  was  sentincin'  a  man  to  de 
for  murder :  says  he,  "  Sooner  or  later  punishment  is  sure 
OTertake  the  guilty  man.  The  law  moves  slow,  but  it  is  1 
and  sartin.  Justice  has  been  represented  with  a  heel  of  L 
from  its  slow  and  measured  pace,  but  its  hand  is  a  hand  of  i 
and  its  blow  is  death.*^  Folks  said  it  was  a  beautiful  idea  t 
and  every  chap  that  you  met  said.  Ain't  that  splendid? — 
ever  old  Mansfield  or  Ellen  Borough  come  up  to  that? 

Well,  says  I,  they  might  come  up  to  that,  and  not  go  ^ 
far  neither.  A  funny  sort  o*  figure  of  justice  that;  when  it' 
plaguy  heavy-heeled  most  any  one  can  outrun  it;  and  whei 
great  iron  fist  strikes  so  uncommon  slow,  a  chap  that's 
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way  spry  is  e'en  a'most  sure  to  give  it  the  do(I«(e.  No;  they 
pvght  to  clap  oa  more  steam.  The  French  courts  are  the  courts 
fa  me.  I  had  a  case  once  at  Marsaillcs,  and  if  tlie  ju(l;;(.*  didn't 
torn  it  out  of  hand  ready  hooped  and  headed  in  los^  than  no 
time,  it's  a  pity.  But  I  beliere  I  must  first  tell  you  how  I 
€une  for  to  go  there* 

In  the  latter  eend  of  the  year  twenty-eight,  1  think  it  was,  if 
WLj  memory  sarres  me,  I  was  in  my  little  hack  studio  to  Stick- 
le, with  off  coat«  apron  on,  and  sleeves  up,  as  husy  as  a  hce, 
ibronzin'  and  gildin'  of  a  clock  case,  when  old  Snow,  the  nig- 
ger help,  popped  in  his  head  in  a  most  a  terrible  conflustriga- 
tieo,  and  says  he,  Massa,  says  he,  if  there  ain't  Massa  Go- 
Temor  and  the  Qincral  at  the  door,  as  I'm  alive!  what  oa 
ttith  shall  I  say?  Well,  says  I,  they  have  caught  nie  at  a 
BODpIosh,  that's  sartain;  but  there's  no  help  for  it  as  I  sec, — 
ihow  'em  in.  Mornin',  says  I,  gentlemen,  how  do  you  do  ?  I 
ni  sorry,  says  I,  I  didn't  know  of  this  2)le2i8ure  in  time  to 
bave  received  you  respectfully.  You  htivc  taken  me  at  a  short, 
Glut's  a  fact;  and  the  worst  of  it  is, —  I  can't  shake  hands  along 
with  you  neither,  for  one  hand,  you  sec,  is  all  covered  with. 
ule,  and  t'other  with  copper  bronze.  Don't  mention  it,  Mr. 
Sick,  said  his  excellency,  I  bog  of  you;  tlie  fine  arts  do  some- 
times require  detergants,  and  there  is  no  help  for  it.  But  that's 
•most  a  beautiful  thing,  said  lie,  you  are  adoin'  of;  may  I  prc- 
nme  to  chatichise  what  it  is  ?  Why,  said  I,  governor,  that 
jtodscape  on  the  right,  with  a  great  white  two  story  house  in 
>^  bavin'  a  washin'  tub  of  apple  Barce  on  one  side,  and  a  cart 
cbockfuU  of  punkin  pies  on  t'other,  with  the  gold  letters  A.  P. 
^^cr  it,  is  intended  to  represent  this  land  of  promise,  our 
Sreat  country,  Amerika;  and  the  gold  letters  A.  P.  initialise  it 
^rthly  Paradise.  Well,  says  he,  who  is  that  he  one  on  the 
'^^t?  X  didn't  intend  them  letters  II  and  E  to  indicate  he  at 
Jjjj  said  I,  tho'  I  see  now  they  do;  I  guess  I  must  altar  that. 
j!***'*t  tall  graceful  figur,  sfiys  I,  with  wings,  carryin'  a  long 
•^Wie  knife  in  his  right  hand,  and  them  small  winged  figures 
^  the  rear,  with  little  rifles,  are  angels  emigratin'  from  heaven 
^  tliig  country.     II  and  E  means  heavenly  emigrants. 

It's  alle — go — ry. — And  a  beautiful  alle — go — ry  it  is,  said 
^  and  well  calculated  to  give  foreigners  a  correct  notion  of  our 
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young  growin'  and  great  Republic.  It  is  a  fine  conception  that. 
It  is  worthy  of  West.  How  true  to  life — how  much' it  conveys 
— how  many  chords  it  strikes!  It  addresses  the  heart — it's 
splendid. 

Hallo!  says  I  to  myself,  what's  all  this?  It  made  me  look  up 
at  him.  Thinks  I  to  myself,  you  laid  that  soft  sawder  on  pretty 
thick  anyhow.  I  wonder  whether  you  are  in  rael  right  down 
aimest,  or  whether  you  are  only  arter  a  Tote.  Says  lie,  Mr.  Slick, 
it  was  on  the  subject  of  picturs  we  called.  It's  a  thing  I'm  en- 
thusiastic upon  myself;  but  my  official  duties  leave  me  no  time 
to  fraternise  with  the  brush.  I've  been  actilly  six  weeks  adoin 
of  a  bunch  of  gi'apes  on  a  chair,  and  it's  not  yet  done.  The  de- 
partment of  paintin'  in  our  Atheneum, — in  this  risin'  and 
flourishin*  town  of  Slick ville — is  placed  under  the  Gineral  and 
myself,  and  we  propose  detailin'  you  to  Italy  to  purchase  some 
originals  for  our  gallery,  seein'  that  you  are  a  native  artist  your- 
self, and  have  more  practical  experience  than  most  of  our  citi- 
zens. There  is  a  great  aspiration  among  our  free  and  enlightened 
youth  for  perfection,  whether  in  the  arts  or  sciences.  Your 
expenses  will  be  paid,  and  eight  dollars  a  day  while  absent  on 
this  diplomacy.  One  thing,  however,  do  pray  remember,  don't 
bring  any  picturs  that  will  evoke  a  blush  on  female  cheeks,  or 
cause  vartue  to  stand  afore  'em  with  averted  eyes  or  indignant 
looks.  The  statues  imported  last  year  we  had  to  clothe,  both 
male  and  female,  from  head  to  foot,  for  they  actilly  came  stark 
naked,  and  were  right  down  ondecent.  One  of  my  factory  ladies 
went  into  fits  on  seein'  'em,  that  lasted  her  a  good  hour:  she  took 
Jupiter  for  a  rael  human,  and  said  she  thought  that  she  had  got 
into  a  bathin'  room,  among  the  men,  by  mistake.  Her  narves 
received  a  heavy  shock,  poor  critter;  she  said  she  never  would 
forget  what  she  seed  there  the  longest  day  she  lived.  So  none  o' 
your  Potiphar's  wives,  or  Susannahs,  or  sleepin'  Venuses;  such 
picturs  are  repugnant  to  the  high  tone  o*  moral  feelin'  in  this 
country. 

Oh  Lord!  I  thought  I  should  have  split;  I  darsn't  look  up  for 
fear  I  should  abust  out  alarfin'  in  his  face,  to  hear  him  talk  so 
spooney  about  that  are  factory  gall.  Thinks  I  to  myself,  how 
delicate  she  is,  ain't  she!  If  a  common  marble  statue  threw  her 
into  fits,  what  would ?     And  here  he  laughed  so  immo- 


ITALIAN  PAINTINGS.  89 

deratelj,  it  was  some  time  before  he  resumed  intelligibly  his 
sioij. 

Well,  says  he  at  last,  if  there  is  one  thing  I  hate  more  nor  ano- 

fter,  it  is  that  cussed  mock  modesty  some  galls  have,  pretcndiii' 

^ey  don't  know  nothin'.     It  always  shows  they  know  too  much. 

Kow,  says  his  excellency,  a  pictui^,  Mr.  Slick,  may  Exhibit  great 

ikill  and  great  beauty,  and  yet  display  very  little  flesh  beyond 

Ae  face  and  the  hands.   You  apprehend  me,  don't  you?   A  nod''s 

ttgood  as  a  wink,  says  I,  to  a  blind  horse:  if  I  can't  sec  thro'  a 

hdder,  I  reckon  Fm  not  fit  for  that  mission ;  and,  says  I,  tho'  I 

tty  it  myself,  that  shouldn't  say  it,  I  must  say,  I  do  account  my- 

i^  a  considerable  of  a  judge  of  these  matters, — I  won't  turn  my 

Wk  on  any  one  in  my  line  in  the  Union.     I  think  so,  said  he; 

the  alle — go—ry  you  jist  show'd  me,  displays  taste,  tact,  and  a 

consummate  knowledge  of  the  art.    Without  genius  there  can  be 

&o  inrention, — no  plot  without  skill,  and  no  character  without 

Ae  power  of  discrimination.   I  should  like  to  associate  with  you 

c9)enezer  Peck,  the  Slickville  poet,  in  this  diplomatic  mission,  if 

Our  funds  authorised  the  exercise  of  this  constitutional  power  of 

^e  executive  committee,  for  the  fine  arts  are  closely  allied,  Mr. 

I     Slick.    Poetry  is  the  music  of  words,  music  is  the  poetry  of 

I     Sounds,  and  paintin'  is  the  poetry  of  colors; — what  a  sweet,  inte- 

'^in'  family  they  be,  ain't  they?     We  must  locate,  domesticate, 

Climate  and  fratemate  them  among  us.   Gonceivin'  an  elective 

fp^ernor  of  a  free  and  enlightened  people  to  rank  afore  an  here- 

Jtary  prince,  I  have  given  you  letters  of  introduction  to  the 

"^etalian  princes  and  the  Pope,  and  have  offered  to  reciprocate 

^eir  attentions  should  they  visit  Slickville.   Farewell,  my  friend, 

^^ewell,  and  fail  not  to  sustain  the  dignity  of  this  great  and  en- 

^^htened  nation  abroad — farewell! 

^  A  very  good  man,  the  governor,  and  a  genuwifie  patriot  too,  said 
"^r.  Slick.  He  knowed  a  good  deal  about  paintin',  for  he  was 
^  sign-painter  by  trade;  but  he  often  used  to  wade  out  too  deep, 
^'lid  got  over  his  head  now  and  then  afore  he  knowed  it.  He 
^am't  the  best  o'  swimmers  neither,  and  sometimes  I  used  to  be 
Scared  to  death  for  fear  he'd  go  for  it  afore  he'd  touch  bottom 
^'in.  Well  off  I  sot  in  a  vessel  to  Leghorn,  and  I  laid  out  there 
three  thousand  dollars  in  picturs.  Rum-lookin'  old  cocks  them 
teints,  som  on  'em  too  with  their  long  beards,  bald  heads,  and 
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hard  feuturs,  bcan't  they?  but  I  got  a  lot  of 'em  of  all  toMk   I 
bought  two  Miidonnas,  I  think  they  call  them — ^beautiM  litdi 
picturs  tliey  were  too, — liut  the  child's  legs  were  bo  naked  anl 
ondecent,  that  to  please  the  goyemor  and  his  factory  galls,  Ilttl 
an  artist  to  paint  trousers,  and  a  pair  of  lace  boots  on  him,  t/A 
they  look  quite  genteel  now.     It  improyed  'em  amazinly;  kd 
the  best  o'  the  joke  was  those  Macaroni  rascals,  seein'  me  t 
stranger,  thought  to  do  me  nicely  (most  infamal  cheats  tiicB 
dealers  too, — walk  right  into  you  aFore  you  know  where  pa  be). 
The  older  a  pictur  was,  and  the  more  it  was  blacked,  so  yot 
couldn't  see  the  figurs,  the  more  they  axed  for  it;  and  the/d 
talk  and  jabber  away  about  their  Tittyan  tints  and  Gauido  aui 
by  the  hour.     How  soft  we  are,  ain't  we?  said  I.     Catch  > 
weasel  asleep,  will  you?     Second-hand  &miture  don't  suit  otf 
market.     We  want  picturs,  and  not  things  that  look  a  plagty 
sight  more  like  the  shutters  of  an  old  smoke-house  than  paintioiy 
and  I  hope  I  may  be  shot  if  I  didn't  get  bran  new  ones  for  half 
the  price  they  axed  for  them  rusty  old  yeterans.   Our  folks  wd* 
well  pleased  with  the  shipment,  and  I  ought  to  be  too,  for  » 
made  a  trifle  in  the  discount  of  fifteen  per  cent  for  comin  doi^ 
handsuiu'  witli  the  cash  on  the  spot.    Our  Atheneum  is  worth 
seein*,  I  tell  you;  you  won  t  ditto  it  easy,  I  know;  it's  actilly  * 
sight  to  behold. 

But   I  was  agoin  to  tell  you  about  the  French  court     Arte^ 
I  closed  the  consarn  about  the  picturs,  and  shipped  'em  off  in 
Cape  codder  that  was  there,  I  fell  in  with  some  of  our  folks 
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calculate,  than  agoin'  by  land.     "Well,  we  hired  the  £yetalian^ 
to   take  us,  and  he  was  to  find  us  in  bed,  board,  and  liquoi 
and  we  paid  him  one-third  in  adyance,  to  enable  him  to  do 
genteel;  but  the  everlastin'  villain,  as  soon  as  he  got  us  out 
sea,  gave  us  no  bed-clothes  and  nothin*  to  eat,  and  we  alm< 
perished  with  hunger  and  damp;  so  when  we  got  to  Marsailh 
Mco  friendo,  says  I,  for  I  had  picked  up  a  little  EyetaVmiiy  mi 
friendo,  cumma  longo  alia  courto,  will  you?,  and  I  took  him  b] 
the  scruff  of  the  neck  and  toated  him  into  court.     Where  is  ^*-^^^ 
J)apj)ia?  sajs  a  little  skip-jack  of  a  French  judge,  that  was  chod^^^ 
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M  of  grins  and  grimaces  like  a  monkey  artcr  a  pinch  of  snufF, 
""Where  is  de  pappia?  So  I  Landed  hiui  up  the  pai»])ia  signed 
ij  the  master,  and  then  proved  how  he  cheated  us.  No 
looner  said  than  done,  Mount  8heer  Bullfrog  gave  the  case  in 
Mr  favour  in  two  twos,  said  Ei^etaluino  Imd  got  too  much  already, 
cut  him  off  the  other  two-thirds,  and  made  him  pay  all  costs. 
If  he  didn't  look  bumsquahbled  it's  a  pity.  It  took  the  rust  off 
of  him  pretty  slick,  you  may  depend. 

Begar,  he   says  to   the  skipper,  you  keep   de  bargain   next 

lime;  you  von  very  grand  danine  rogue,  and  he  shook  his  liead 

nd  grinned   like  a  crocodile,  from  ear  to  ear,  all  mouth  and 

tah.    You  may  depend,  I  wum't  long  at  Marsniiles  arU-r  that. 

I  cut  stick  and  off,  hot  foot  for  the  channel  ^vitliout  stopping  to 

*ater  the  horses  or  liquor  the  drivers,  for  fear  /s'ytftaliano  would 

^k  into  my  ribs  with  his  stiletto,  for  lie  wsis  as  ssivage  as  a 

white  bear  afore  breakfast.     Yes,  our  courts  move  too  blow.    It 

^  that  ruinated  Expected  Thorne.     The  first  time  he  was 

Men  up  and  sent  to  jail,  he  wtis  as  innocent  as  a  child,  but  they 

^pt  him  there  so  long  afore  his  trial,  it  broke  his  spirits,  and 

■woke  his  pride, — and  he  came  out  as  wicked  as  a  devil.     The 

i^^at  secret  is  speedy  justice.     We  have  too  mucli  machinery  in 

®^  courts,  and  I  do'nt  see  but  what  we  j)rize  juries  beyond  their 

^e|  valy.     One  half  the  time  with  us  they  don't  onderstand  a 

^ng,  and  the  other  half  they  are  prejudiced.     True,  said  I, 

**^t  they  are  a  great  safeguard  to  liberty,  and  indeed  the  only 

^^e  in  all  cases  between  the  government  and  the  peaople.     The 

^ecutive  can  never  tyrannise  where  they  cannot  convict,  and 

^es  never  lend  themselves  to  oppression.      Tho'  a  corrupt 

Klinister  may  appoint  corrupt  judges,  he  can  never  corrupt  a 

^hole  people.     Well,  said  he,  far  be  it  from  me  to  say  they  arc 

lO  use,  because  I  know  and  feel  that  they  be  in  sartain  cases 

lost  invaluable,  but  I  mean  to  say  that  they  are  only  a  drag  on 

lusiness,  and  an  expensive  one  too,  one  half  the  time.     I  want 

lO  better  tribunal  to  try  me  or  my  cases  than  our  supreme  judges 

o  Washington,  and  all  I  would  ax  is  a  resarved  right  to  have  a 

aiy  when  I  call  for  one.     That  right  I  never  would  yield,  but 

hat  is  all  I  would  ax.     You  can  see  how  the  lawyers  valy  each 

ly  the  way  they  talk  to  'em.     To  the  court  they  are  as  cool  as 

—dry  argument,  sound  reasonin',  an  application  to- 
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judgment  To  the  jniy,  all  fire  and  tow  and  declamations^ — 
all  to  the  passions,  prejadices,  and  feelins.  The  one  they  try  to 
conyince,  thej  try  to  ^o  the  other.  I  neTer  heerd  tell  of  judges 
chalkin'.  I  know  hrother  Josiah  the  lawyer  thinks  so  too.  Says 
he  to  me  once,  Sam,  says  he,  they  ain't  suited  to  the  times  now 
in  all  cases,  and  are  only  needed  occasionally.  When  juries  Jirtl 
came  into  vogue  there  were  no  judges,  but  the  deyil  of  it  is, 
when  public  opinion  runs  all  one  way  in  this  country,  you  might 
jist  as  well  to  try  to  swim  up  Niagara  as  to  go  for  to  stem  it,—- 
it  will  roll  you  oyer  and  OYer,  and  squash  you  to  death  at  last. 
You  may  sai/  what  you  like  here,  Sam,  but  other  folks  may  do 
what  they  like  here  too.  Many  a  man  has  had  a  goose's  jacket 
lined  with  tar  here,  that  he  never  bought  at  the  tailors,  and  a 
tight  fit  it  is  too,  considerin'  its  made  without  measurin*.  So  as 
I^m  for  Congress  some  day  or  another,  why  I  jist  fall  to  and  flatter 
the  people  by  chimin'*  in  with  them.  I  get  up  on  a  stump,  or 
the  top  of  a  whiskey  barrel,  and  talk  as  big  as  ony  on  Vm  about 
that  birth-right — that  sheet  anchor,  that  mainstay,  that  blessed 
shield,  that  glorious  institution — the  rich  man's  terror,  the  poor 
mane's  hope,  the  people'^s  pride,  the  nation's  glory— Tna/  6y 
juty. 
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DiGBY  is  a  cbarming  little  town.  It  is  the  Brighton  of  Nova 
Scotia,  the  resort  of  the  valetudinarians  of  New  Brunswick, 
who  take  refuge  here  from  the  unrelenting  fogs,  hopeless  steri- 
lity, and  calcareous  waters  of  St.  John.  About  as  pretty  a 
location  this  for  business,  said  the  Clockmaker,  as  I  know  on 
in  this  country.  Digby  is  the  only  safe  harbour  from  Blowme* 
down  to  Briar  Island.  Then  there  is  that  everlastin''  long  river, 
runnin'*  away  up  from  the  wharfes  here  almost  across  to  Minas 
Basin,  bordered  with  dikes  and  interval,  and  backed  up  by  good 
upland.  A  nice,  dry,  pleasant  place  for  a  town,  with  good 
water,  good  air,  and  the  best  herrin^  fishery  in  America,  but  it 
wants  one  thing  to  make  it  go  ahead.    And  pray  what  is  that) 
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•ud  I,  for  it  appears  to  me  to  have  every  natural  advantage  that 
can  be  desired.  It  wants  to  be  made  a  free  port,  said  he.  Thejr 
ought  to  send  a  delegate  to  England  about  it;  but  the  fact  is^ 
Ibejr  don^t  onderstand  diplomacy  here,  nor  the  English  either. 
Hi^y  liavVt  got  no  talents  that  way. 

I  guess  we  may  stump  the  univarsc  in  that  line.     Our  states- 

Ben,  I  consait,  do  onderstand  it.     They  go  about  so  l>eautiful, 

'   tick  80  well,  sail  so  close  by  the  wind,  make  so  little  lee-way, 

Aoot  ahead  so  fust,  draw  so  little  water,  keep  the  lead  agoin** 

'    constant,  and  a  bright  look-out  ahead  always;  it's  very  seldom 

\    yon  hear  o'  them  runnin'*  aground,  I  tell  ^on.     Hardly  anything 

ttoytake  in  hand  they  do'nt  succeed  in.     How  glib  they  are  in 

Ae  tongue  too!  how  they  (fo  lay  in  the  soft  sawder!     Tiiey  do 

nib  John  Bull  down  so  pretty,  it  docs  one  good  to  see  ^em:  they 

p(^t  him  on  the  back,  and  stroke  him  on  the  cheek,  and  coax 

*Qd  wheedle  and  flatter   till  they  get  him  as  good-natured  as 

possible.     Then  they  jist  get  what  they  like  out  of  him;  not  a 

^ord  of  a  threat  tohim  tho^  for  they  know  it  won't  do.     He'd 

^soon  fight  as  eat  his  dinner,  and  sooner  too,  but  they  tickle 

'^^%  as  the  boys  at  Gape  Ann  sarve  the  bladder  fish.     There's 

^  fish  comes  ashore  there  at  ebb  tide,  that  the  boys  catch  and 

^^Me,  and  the  more  they  tickle  him  the  more  he  fills  witli  wind. 

.*^e]],  he  gets  blowed  up  as  full  as  he  can  hold,  and  tlien  they 

^^^t  turn  him  up  and  give  him  a  crack  across  the  belly  with  a 

^^<*ck,  and  ofi^  he  goes  like  a  pop-gun,  and  then  all  the  little 

Otters  run  hoppin'  and  hollowin'  like  ravin^  distracted  mad, — 

^  pleased  with  foolin'  the  old  flsh. 

There  are  no  people  in  the  univarsal  world  so  eloquent  as 
lie  Americans;  they  beat  the  ancients  all  holler;  and  when 
^\xr  diplomatists  go  for  to  talk  it  into  the  British,  they  do  it 
t>  pretty,  it's  a  sight  to  behold.  Descended,  they  say,  from  a 
iommon  stock,  havin'  one  common  language  and  a  comfnunity 
}f  inleresls^  they  cannot  but  hope  for  justice  from  a  power  dis- 
tinguished alike  for  its  honour  and  its  generosity.  Indebted  to 
ihem  for  the  spirit  of  liberty  they  enjoy, — ^for  their  laws,  litera- 
ture, and  religion, — they  feel  more  like  allies  than  aliens,  and 
DBore  like  relatives  than  either*  Though  unfortunate  occur- 
rences may  have  drawn  them  asunder,  with  that  frankness  and 
generosity  peculiar  to  a  brave  and  generous  people,  both  nations 
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have  now  for^tten  and  forgiven  the  past,  and  it  is  the  dutj  and 
die  interest  of  each  to  cultivate  these  amicable  relationst,  now  so 
happily  existing,  and  to  draw  closer  those  bonds  which  unite 
two  people  essentially  the  same  in  habit  and  feelings.  Though 
years  have  rolled  by  since  they  left  the  paternal  roof,  and  the 
ocean  divides  them,  yet  they  cannot  but  look  back  at  the  home 
beyond  the  waters  with  a  grateful  remembrance, — with  venera- 
tion and  respect. 

Now  that's  what  I  call  dictionary,  said  the  Clockmaker.  It's 
splendid  penmanship,  ain't  it  ?  When  John  Adams  was  minister 
at  the  Court  of  St.  Jimes's,  how  his  weak  eye  would  have  sarved 
him  a'  utterin  of  this  galbanum,  wouldn't  it  ?  He'd  turn  round 
to  hide  emotion,  draw  forth  his  handkerchief  and  wipe  off  a 
manly  tear  of  genuwine  feelin'.  It  is  easy  enough  to  stand  a 
woman's  tears,  for  they  weep  like  children,  everlastin'  sun- 
showers;  they  cry  as  bad  as  if  they  used  a  chesnut  burr  for  an 
eyestone;  but  to  see  the  tear  drawn  from  the  stam  natur'  of 
man,  startin  at  the  biddin'  of  generous  feelin',  there's  no  standin' 
that.  Oh  dear !  how  John  Bull  swallers  this  soft  sawder,  don'^t 
he  ?  I  think  I  see  him  astandin'  with  his  hands  in  his  trousers- 
pockets,  alookin'  as  big  as  all  out-doors,  and  as  sour  as  cider  sot 
out  in  the  sun  for  vinegar.  At  first  he  looks  suspicious  and  sulky, 
and  then  one  haughty  irown  relaxes,  and  then  another,  and  so  on, 
till  all  stamness  is  gone,  and  his  whole  face  wears  one  great 
benevolent  expression,  like  a  full  moon,  till  you  can  eye  him 
without  winkin',  and  lookin  about  as  intelligent  all  the  time  as 
a  skim  milk  cheese.     Arter  his  stare  is  gone,  a  kind  o'  look 

comes  over  his  face  as  if  he  thought,  Well,  now,  this  d d 

Yankey  sees  his  error  at  last,  and  no  mistake;  that  comes  o' 
that  good  lickin'  I  gave  him  last  war;  there's  nothin'  like  fightin 
things  out.  The  critter  seems  humble  enough  now  tho';  give 
me  your  fist,  Jonathan,  my  boy,  says  he;  don't  look  so  cussed 
dismal ;  what  is  it  ? 

Oh,  nothin',  says  our  diplomatist ;  a  mere  trifle,  and  he  tries 
to  look  as  onconsamed  as  possible  all  the  time;  nothin'*  hat 
what  your  sense  of  justice,  for  which  you  are  alwajrs  distin- 
guished, will  grant;  a  little  strip  of  land,  half  fog,  half  bog, 
at  ween  the  State  of  Maine  and  New  Brunswick;  it's  nothin'  but 
wood,  water,  and  snakes,  and  no  bigger  than  Scotland.     Take 
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Tl,  and  saj  no  more  about  it,  says  John  ;  I  hope  it  will  1>e 
aoMptcd  as  a  proof  of  my  regard.  I  don't  think  notliin'  of  half 
a  colony.  And  then  when  our  chup  gets  home  to  the  l^resideiit, 
don't  he  say,  as  Expected  Thome  did  of  the  blue-nose  jury, 
^Didn't  I  do  him  pretty  f  cuss  him^  that's  all,** 

Then  he  takes  Mount-Sheer  on  another  tuck.     He  detiires  to 

ttpress  the  gratitude  of  a  free  and  enlightened  ])eoi)le  to  the 

Rtnch, — their  first  ally,  their  dearest  friend, — fur  enahlin'  them, 

tnder  Providence,  to  lay  the  foundation-stone  of  their  country. 

Ihey  never  can  forget  how  kindly,  how  disintercslcdlif^  they 

itept  in  to  aid  their  infant  struggles, — to  assist  them  to  resist 

tke  unnateral  tyranny  of  England,  who,  while  atlectin'  to  protect 

Kberty  abroad,  was  enslavin  her  children  to  home.    Notliin'  but 

tile  purest  feelin',  unalloyed  by  any  jealousy  of  Kiiglaiul,  dictated 

tkatstep;  it  emanated  from  a  virtuous  indignation  at  seein'  the 

Strong  oppress  the  weak, — from  a  love  of  constitutional  freedom, 

^rom  pure  philanthropy.     How  deeply  is  seated  in  Amcriain 

l^t^easts  a  veneration  of  the  French  character !  how  they  admire 

^fceir  sincerity, — their  good  faith, — their  stability  !     AVell  may 

^^  be  called  the  Grand  Nation !     lieligious,  not  bigoted — 

•rsve,  not  rash — dignified,  not  volatile — great,  yet  not  vain ! 

^hgnanimous  in  success, — cheerful  and  resolved  under  reverses, 

^they  form  the  beau-ideal  to  American  youth,  who  arc  taught, 

'^  their  first  lessons,  to  emulate,  and  imitate,  and  venerate  the 

^ues  of  their  character !     Don't  it  run  off  the  tongue  like  ile  ? 

%ft  and  slick,  ain'^t  it  pretty  talk  ? 

liord!  how  Mount-Sheer  skips,  and  hops,  and  bows,  and 
^^lirks  when  he  hears  that  are,  don't  he?  How  he  claps  his 
'tod  upon  his  heart,  and  makes  faces  like  a  monkey  that^'s  got 
pain  in  his  side  from  swalleriu^  a  nut  without  craekin^  it. 
Vith  all  other  folks  but  these  great  powers,  it'^s  a  very  diiferent 
l^ne  they  sing.  They  make]short  metre  with  them  little  powers; 
bey  never  take  the  trouble  to  talk  much;  they  jist  make  their 
Lcmands,  and  ax  them  for  their  answer  right  off  the  reel.  If 
liey  say,  let  us  hear  your  reasons,  Oh !  by  all  means,  says  our 
Itplomatist,  jist  come  along  with  me;  and  he  takes  the  minister 
ander  his  arm,  walks  lock  and  lock  with  him  down  to  the  har- 
bour, claps  him  aboard  a  barge,  and  rows  him  off  to  one  of  our 
little  hundred  gun  sloops  o^  war.     Pretty  little  sloop  o^  war, 
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that  of  ourn,  I  reckon,  ain'^t  it !  says  he.  Oh !  rerj  pretty,  rerj 
pretty,  indeed,  says  foreigner;  but  if  that  be  your  lilile  lioop,' 
what  must  be  your  great  big  men-o^-war  ?  That's  just  what  I 
was  agoin**  for  to  say,  says  Jonathan, — a  Leyiathan,  a  MammoA, 
blow  all  creation  to  atoms  a'^most,  like  a  harricane  tipt  with 
lightning  and  then  he  looks  up  to  the  captain  and  nods.  Sajs 
he,  captain,  I  guess  you  may  sun  out  your  guns,  and  he  rosB 
them  out  as  quick  as  wink.  These  are  my  ii^asons,  says  Joiuh 
than,  and  pretty  strong  arguments  too,  I  guess;  that^s  what  I 

call  shewin^  our  teeth;  and  now  you,  mister,  with  a  d n 

hard  name,  your  answer,  if  you  please.     You  don^t  understand 
us,  I  see,  foreigner;  we  got  chaps  in  our  country,  that  can  stand 
on  one  side  of  the  Mississippi,  and  kill  a  racoon  on  toother  side^ 
with  a  sneeze, — rigular  ring- tail  roarers;  don^t  provoke  us;  it 
wouldn^t  be  oversafe,  I  assure  you.     We  can  out-talk  thunder, 
out-run  a  flash  of  ligbtnin\  and  out-reach  all  the  world — we  can 
whip  our  weight  of  wild  cats.     The  British  can  lick  all  the 
world,  and  we  can  lick  the  British.     I  believe,  I  belieye,  sajs 
he,  and  he  claps  his  name  to  the  treaty  in  no  time.     We  ipade 
these  second-class  gentry  shell  out  a  considerable  of  cash,  these 
few  years  past,  on  one  excuse  or  another  and  frightened  some 
on  them,  as  the  naked  statue  did  the  factory  gall,  in  fits  a'^most 
But  the  English  we  have  to  soft  sawder,  for  theyVe  got  little 
sloops  of  war,  too,  as  well  as  we  have;  and  not  only  show  their 
teeth,  but  bite  like  bull-dogs.     We  shampoo  them, — ^you  know 
what  shampooing  is,  squire,  don'^t  you?    It  is  an  eastern  custom, 
I  think,  said  I:  I  have  heard  of  it,  but  I  do  not  retain  a  very 
distinct  recollection  of  the  practice.    Well,  said  the  Clockmaker, 
I  estimate  I  ought  to  know  what  it  means  any  how :  for  I  came 
plaguy  nigh  losin'  my  life  by  it  once.     When  I  was  jist  twenty 
years  old,  I  took  it  into  my  head  Td  like  to  go  to  sea, — so 
father  got  me  a  berth  of  supercargo  of  a  whaler  at  New  Bedford, 
and  away  we  went  arter  sperm :  an  amazin^  long  voyage  we  had 
of  it  too — gone  nearly  three  years.     Well,  we  put  into  Sand- 
wich Island  for  refreshments;  and,  says  the  captain,  ''Spose  we 
go  and  call  on  the  queen !     So  all  us  cabin  party  went,  and 
dressed  ourselves  up  full  fig,  and  were  introduced  in  due  form 
to  the  young  queen.     Well,  she  was  a  rael,  right  down,  pretty 
lookin"*  heifer,  and  no  mistake;  well-dressed  and  well-demeaned, 
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onda  pliiguy  sight  cleaner  skinnM  tlinn  some  wliito  folks — for 
thej  bathe  every  day  upmost.  Wlicro  youM  si'o  oiio  piece  of 
firniture  better  tlian  her,  you'll  see  fifty  worscr  oiu-s,  /  know. 

What  is  your  father,  Mr.  Slilcek  ?  says  she.  A  ]>i'iiiee,  niarm, 
said  I.  And  his'n  uj^ly  man's?  Siiys  she,  p'intin'  to  the  captain. 
A  prince  too,  said  I,  and  all  this  party  arc  princes;  fathers  all 
lovereigns  to  home, — no  higger  men  than  them,  neither  there 
fior  anywhere  else  in  the  unirarsal  world.  Then,  said  she,  you 
>lldine  wid  me  to-day;  me  proud  to  have  do  prinelies  to  my 
U)le. 

If  she  did'nt  give  us  a  regular  blow-out  it's  a  pity,  and  the 

Hole  on  us  were  more  than  half-soas  over :  for  my  part  the 

liot  mulled  wine  actilly  made  me  feel  like  a  prince,  and  what 

put  me  in  tip  top  spirits  was  the  idee  of  the  hoax  I  played  off 

on  her  about  oui;  bein'  princes;  and   then  my  rosy  cheeks  and 

youth  pleased  her  fancy,  so  that  she  was  oncommon  civil  to  me, 

talked  to  no  one  else  a^nost.     Well,  when  we  rose  from  table, 

(for  she  stayed  there  till  the  wine  made  her  eyes  twinkle  ag'iii,) 

Prince  Shleek,  said  she,  atakin'  o'  my  hand,  and  puttin'  her 

S^y  httle  mug  close  up  to  me,  (and  she  raelly  did  look  pretty, 

J^H  smiles  and  sweetness,)   Prince  JSlilcek,  will  you  have  one 

Bhampoo?  said  she.     A  shampoo?  Siiid  I;  to  be  sure  I  will, 

«nd thank  you  too;  you  are  jist  the  gall  I'd  like  to  shampoo, 

iind  I  clapt  my  arms  round  her  neck,  and  gave  her  a  buss  thcit 

Diade  all  ring  again.     What  the  devil  arc  you  at  ?  said  the 

<^ptuin,  and  he  seized  mo  round  the  waist  and   lugged  me  off. 

^  you  want  to  lose  your  head,  you  fool,  you  ?  said  lie ;  youVe 

<^ied   this  joke   too   far   already   without   this    rompiii' — go 

^Wrd.     It  was  lucky  for  me  she  had  a  wee  drop  in  her  eye 

herself — for  after  the  first  scream  she  larfed  ready  to  split ;  says 

*he,  No  kissy, — no  kissy — shampoo  is  shampoo,  but  kissy  is 

*^oder  ting.     The  noise  brought  the  sarvants  in,  and  says  the 

^Ueen  pMntin'  to  me,  "  shampoo  him'*'' — and  they  up  with  me, 

^d  into  another  room,  and  before  I  could  say  Jack  Robinson, 

pff  went  my  clothes,  and  I  was  gettin''  shampooM  in  airnest.     It 

^^  done  by  a  gentle  pressure,  and  rubbin'  all  over  the  body  with 

^lie  hand ;  it  is  delightful, — that's  a  fact,  and  I  was  soon  asleep. 

I  was  pretty  well  corned  that  arternoon,  but  still  I  knew  what 

1  Was  about ;  and  recollected  when  I  awoke  the  whisper  of  the 

SECOND  SBR1B8.  U 
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captain  at  partin'' — '"Mind  your  eye,  Slick,  if  erer  you  want  to 
see  Cape  God  ag^in.'^     So,  airly  next  momin,^  while  it  wa» 
quite  mooney  yet,  I  went  aboard,  and  the  captain  soon  pottl 
sea,  but  not  before  there  came  a  boat-load  of  pigs  and  two  InU 
locks  off  to  ''  Prince  Shleek.'*''     So  our  diplomatists  shampoo  Al 
English,  and  put  'em  to  sleep.     How  beautiful  they  shampoQ^l 
them  in  the  fishery  story !     It  was  agreed  we  was  to  fish  witUi 
three  leagues  of  the  coast ;  but  then,  says  Jonathan,  wood  asi 
water,  you  know,  and  shelter,  when  it  blows  like  great  gum,  a9 
rights  of  hospitality.     You   wouldn't   refuse   us  a  port  in  • 
storm,  would  you  ?  so  noble,  so  humane,  so  liberal,  so  confidm 
as  you  be.     Sartainly  not,  says  John  Bull ;  it  woidd  be  ixiog' 
man  to  refuse  either  shelter,  wood,  or  water.     "Well,  then,  if 
there  was  are  a  snug  little  core  not  settled,  disarted  like,  woill 
you  have  any  objection  to  our  dryin**  our  fish  there  ? — they  mif^ 
spile,  you  know,  so  far  from  home ; — a  little  act  of  kindness  lik» 
that,  would   bind  us  to  you  for  ever  and  ever,  and  amen. 
Certainly,  says  John,  it  is  very  reasonable  that — you  are  p»- 
fectly  welcome — happy  to  oblige  you.     It  was  all  we  wanted, 
an   excuse  for  enterin\  and  now  we  are  in  and  out  when  wt 
please,  and  smuggle  like  all  vengeance :  got  the  whole  trade  and 
the  whole  fishery.     It  was  splendidly  done,  wam't  it  ? 

Well,  then,  we  did  manage  the  boundary  line  capitally  UKk 
"We  know  we  havn  t  got  no  title  to  that  land — it  tvasnt  giveif 
to  us  by  ike  treaty^  and  it  rvarnt  in  our  possession  mhen  9t 
declared  independence  or  made  peace.  But  our  maxim  is,  it » 
better  to  get  things  by  treaty  than  by  war :  it  is  more  Christian- 
like,  and  more  intellectual.  To  gain  that  land,  we  asked  the 
navigation  of  the  St.  Lawrence,  and  the  St.  John,  which  we 
knew  would  never  be  granted ;  but  then  it  gave  us  somethia 
to  concede  on  our  part,  and  brag  on  as  liberal,  and  it  is  nateial 
and  right  for  the  English  to  concede  on  their  side  somethia 
too, — so  they  will  concede  the  disputed  territory. 

Ah,  squire,  said  he,  your  coiintrymen  have  a  good  heart,  and 
I  believe  they  have ;  indeed,  it  would  be  strange  if  a  full  pui* 
didn't  make  a  full  heart ;  but  they  have  a  most  plaguy  poor 
head,  that'^s  a  fact. — This  was  rather  too  bad.  To  be  first  isi' 
posed  upon  and  then  ridiculed,  was  paying  rather  too  heavy  & 
penalty  for  either  negligence  or  ignorance.     There  was  vnhap* 
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If  ioo  much  truth  in  the  remark  for  mc  to  join  in  tlie  laugli. 
your  diplomatists,  said  I,  have  in  one  or  two  instances  heen 
Bceasful  hy  departing  from  the  plain  intirlligihlo  patli,  and 
lorting  to  flattery  and  cunning,  (arts  in  ^vlii<:Ii  I  rogrct  to  Bay 
plomatists  of  all  nations  arc  but  too  apt  to  indulge,)  it  is  a 
me  which  carries  its  own  cure :  and,  by  raising  HUKpicion 
id  distrust,  will  hereafter  impose  difhciilties  in  tlifir  way  even 
iMn  their  ohjects  are  legitimate  and  just.  I  should  have 
lenght  tliat  the  lesson  read  on  a  celebrated  occasion,  (which 
n  doubtless  remember)  hy  Mr.  Canning,  would  ]iav<f  dictated 
iie  necessity  of  caution  for  the  future. — Itecollect  that  confi- 
nee  once  withdrawn  is  seldom  restored  again.  You  have, 
•wever,  omitted  to  state  your  policy  with  Russia. — Oh !  said 
IB,  Old  Nick  in  the  North  is  sarvcd  in  tlie  same  way. 

Excuse  me,  said  I,  (for  I  felt  piqued,)  but  if  you  will  permit 
M,  I  will  suggest  some  observations  to  you  relative  to  Russia 
hat  may  not  have  occurred  to  you.  Your  diplomatists  might 
iddress  the  Emperor  thus:  IVIay  it  please  you  jMaj<;Hty,  there 
•  an  astonishing  resemblance  between  our  two  countries ;  in 
let  there  is  little  or  no  difference  except  in  name, — the  same 
M  of  countenance,  same  family-likeness,  same  Tartiir  pro- 
pensity to  change  abode.  All  extremes  meet.  You  take  off 
olki'  heads  without  law,  so  do  our  mobs.  You  send  fellows  to 
Sberia,  our  mol>s  send  them  to  the  devil.  No  power  on  airth 
^  restrain  you,  no  power  on  airth  can  n^strain  our  mobs, 
foa  make  hiws  and  break  ^em  as  suits  your  convenience,  so  do 
^  lynchers.  You  don't  allow  any  one  to  sport  opinions  you 
lon'thold,  or  you  stifle  them  and  their  opinions  too.  It's  just 
Oirith  us;  our  folks  forbid  all  talkin'  about  niggers;  and  if  a 
Bin  forgets  himself,  he  is  reminded  of  it  by  his  head  supportin' 
U  body  instead  of  his  heels.  You  have  got  a  liquorish  mouth 
Br  fertile  lands  beyond  your  horders,  so  have  we ;  and  yet 
oth  hare  got  more  land  than  tenants.  You  foment  troubles 
hong  your  neighbours,  and  then  step  in  to  keep  the  peace, 
id  hold  possession  when  you  get  there,  so  do  we.  You  are 
great  slave-holder,  so  are  we.  Folks  accuse  you  of  stealin' 
'oland,  the  same  libellin'  villains  accuse  us  of  stealin'  Texas,  and  a 
BQre  to  have  Canada  too ;  and  yet  the  one  is  as  much  without 
Vadation  as  the  other.     You  plant  colonies  in  Tnriar  lands, 
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and  then  drive  out  the  owners:   we  sarre  the  Indgiaiu  tki 
same  way.      You  have  extarminated   some   of  you  ene 
we've  extarminated  some  of  oum.     Some  folks  say  your 
pire  will  split  to  pieces — it's  too  big ;  the  identical  same 
phecy  they  make  of  us,  and  one  is  just  as  likely  as  the  otiMi; 
Every  man  in  Russia  must  bow  to  the  pictur'  of  his  Emperor; 
every  man  must  bow  to  the  pictur'  of  our  great  nation,  aal^j 
swear  through  thick  and  thin  he  admires  it  more  nor  anjthhf ! 
on  the  face  of  the  airth.     Every  man  in  Russia  may  say  whatj 
he  likes  if  he  dare^  so  he  may  in  the  t7-nited  States.     If  foreign 
news-papers  abusin'  Polish  matters  get  into  the  Russian  mail, 
the  mail  is  broken  open  and  they  are  taken  out ;  if  abolitioB 
papers  get  into  the  Southern  mail,  our  folks  break  open  Ae 
bags  and  burn  'cm,  as  they  did  at  Charleston.     The  law  insti- 
tutes no  inquiries  in  your  dominions  as  to  your  acts  of  execu- 
tion, spoliation,  and  exile  ;  neither  is  there  any  inquest  with  u 
on  similar  acts  of  our  mobs.     There  is  no  freedom  of  the  pieil 
with  you,  neither  is  there  with   us.     If  a  paper  offends  yoi| 
you  stop  it:  if  it  offends  our  sovereigns,  they  break  the  machi- 
nery, gut  the  house,  and  throw  the  types  into  the  street;  and 
if  the  printer  escapes,  he  may  thank  God  for  givin'  him  a  good 
pair  of  legs.     In  short,  they  may  say  to  him — ^it's  generallj 
allowed  the  freedom  of  one  country  is  as  like  the  despotism  of 
the  other  as  two  peas — no  soul  could  tell  the  difference;  and 
therefore  there  ought  to  be  an  actual  as  there  is  a  nateral  alli- 
ance between  us.     And  then  the  cunnin'  critters,  if  they  catch 
him  alone  where  they  won't  be  overheard,  they  may  soft  sawder 
him,  by  tellin'  they  never  knew  before  the  blessin'  of  harin 
only  one  tyrant  instead  of  a  thousand,  and  that  is  an  amend- 
ment they  intend  to  propose   to  the    constitution  when  they 
return  home,  and  hope  they'll  yet  live  to  see  it.     From  tH* 
specimen  you  may  easily  perceive   that  it  requires   no  grea* 
penetration  or  ability  to  deceive  even  an  acute  observer,  whci^' 
ever  recourse  is  had  to  imagination  for  the  facts.     How  f^ 
this  parallel  holds  good,  I  leave  you  to  judge;  I  desire  to  oflP^' 
you  no  offence,  but  I  wish  you  to  understand  that  all  the  worX^ 
are  not  in  love  with  your  republican  institutions  or  your  peopl^ 
and  that  both  are  better  understood  than  you  seem  to  suppo9^ 
yieW,  well^  says  he ;  I  didn't  mean  to  ryle  you,  I  do  assu^ 
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;  but  if  you  hav'n't  made  a  good  story  out  of  a  Soutliorn 
or  two,  ncitlier  of  which  arc  half  as  l)ad  as  your  Bristol 
or  Irish  frays,  it's  a  pity.     After  all,  siiid  ho,  I  don't  know 
rhether  it  wonldnH  comport  more  witli  our  dignity  to  go  strait 
I  believe  it's  in  politics  as  in  other  matters — honestt/  in 
best  policy. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

I'UTTINa  A  FOOT  IN  IT. 


One  amusing  trait  in  the  Clockmaker's  chamctor  was  his  love 

i  <lf  contradiction.     If  you  sugg<»sted  any  ohjection  to  the  Ameri- 
480  gOTernment,  he  immediately  put  himself  on  the  def(Misive; 

[  nd  if  hard  pressed,  extricated  himself  by  changing  the  topic. 
At  the  same  time  he  would  st^ldom  allow  me  to  pass  a  eulogy 
Vpon  it  without  affecting  to  consider  the  praise  as  misapplied, 
•nd  as  another  instance  of  "our  not  understanding  them."  In 
tke  course  of  our  conversation,  T  happened  to  observe  that  the 
American  government  was  certainly  a  very  cheap  one :  and 
that  the  economy  practised  in  the  expenditure  of  the  ])ublic 

,  Rrenue,  tho'  in  some  instances  carried  so  far  as  to  border  on 
meanness,  was  certainly  a  very  just  subject  of  national  pride. 
Ah,  said  he,  I  always  said,  "  you  don't  onderstand  us,"     Now 

\  •  It  happens  that  this  is  one  of  the  few  things  if  you  was  only 
•▼ailed  of  it  that  you  could  fault  us  in.  It  is  about  the  most  costly 
gOTemment  in  the  world,  considerin'  our  means.     We  arc  actilly 

I ,  ftit  up  by  it — it  is  a  most  plaguy  sore,  and  has  spread  so  like 
•totiee  that  it  has  got  its  root  into  the  very  core.  Cheap  govern- 
ment ! — well,  come,  that  beats  all  1 1 

I  should  like  to  know,  said  I,  how  you  can  make  that  appear, 
^^t\\e  salaries  paid  to  your  public  officers  arc  not  only  small 
l^nt  absolutely  mean;  and,  in  my  opinion,  wholly  inadequate  to 
procure  the  services  of  the  best  and  most  efficient  men.  AVell, 
•md  he,  which  costs  most,  to  keep  one  good  horse  well,  or  half 
*  dozen  poor  ones  ill,  or  to  keep  ten  rael  complete  good 
•^ants,  or  fifty  lazy,  idle,  do-nothin'  critters  ?  because  that's 
1"*^  our  case, — wo  have  too  many  of  'em  altogether.  Wo 
"^▼e   twenty-four    independent    states,    besides    the    general 
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goremment ;  we  have  therefore  twenty-five  presidents^  twenty- 
five  secretaries  of  state,  twenty-five  treasurers,  twenty-five 
senates,  twenty-five  houses  of  representatives,  and  fifty  attorney- 
generals,  and  all  our  legislators  are  paid,  every  soul  of  'em,  and 
so  are  our  magistrates,  for  they  all  take  fees  and  seek  the  office 
for  pay,  so  that  we  have  as  many  paid  legislators  as  soldiers, 
and  as  many  judges  of  all  sorts  and  sizes  as  sailors  in  our  navy. 
Put  all  these  expenses  together,  of  state  government,  and 
general  government,  and  see  what  an  awful  sum  it  comes  to, 
and  then  tell  me  it's  a  cheap  government.  True,  said  I,  but 
you  have  not  that  enormous  item  of  expenditure  known  in 
England  under  the  name  of  half-pay.  We  have  more  officers 
of  the  navy  on  half-pay  than  you  have  in  your  navy  altogether. 
So  much  the  better  for  you,  says  he,  for  oum  are  all  on  full 
pay,  and  when  they  ain't  employed  we  set  'em  down  as  absent 
on  leave.  Which  costs  tlie  most,  do  you  suppose?  That  comes 
of  not  calliu'  things  by  their  right  names,  you  see.  Our  fc^ks 
know  this,  but  our  popularity-seekin'*  patriots  have  all  their  own 
interest  in  multiplying  these  ofiices ;  yes,  our  folks  have  put 
their  foot  in  it:  that's  a  fact.  They  cling  to  it  as  the  bear  did 
to  Jack  Fogler's  mill-saw,  and  I  guess  it  will  sarve  them  the 
same  way.  Did  I  ever  tell  you  that  are  story  ?  for  I'm  most 
afeard  sometimes  I've  got  father's  fashion  of  tellin  my  stories 
over  twice.  No,  stiid  I,  it  is  new  to  me ;  I  have  never  heard  it 
Well,  says  he,  I  will  tell  you  how  it  was. 

Jack  Fogler  lives  to  Nictau-road,  and  he  keeps  a  saw-mill 
and  tavern ;  he's  a  sneezer,  that  fellow  ;  he's  near  hand  to  seven 
feet  high,  with  shoulders  as  broad  as  a  barn-door;  he  is  a 
giant,  that's  a  fact,  and  can  twitch  a  mill-log  as  easy  as  a  yoke 
of  oxen  can — nothin'  never  stops  him.  But  that's  not  all,  for 
Tve  seen  a  man  as  big  as  all  out  doors  afore  him ;  but  he  has  a 
foot  that  beats  all — folks  call  him  the  man  with  the  foot.  The 
first  time  I  seed  him  I  could  not  keep  my  eyes  off  of  it.  I 
actilly  could  not  think  of  anything  else.  Well,  says  I,  Jack, 
your  foot  is  a  whopper,  that's  a  fact ;  I  never  seed  the  beat  of 
that  in  all  niy  born  days, — it  beats  Gasper  Zwicher's  all  holler, 
and  his  is  so  big,  folks  say  he  has  to  haul  his  trowsers  on  over 
his  head.  Yes,  says  he,  lawyer  Yule  says  it  passes  all  ondet' 
standln.     Well,  he  has  a  darter  most  as  big  as  he  is,  but  for  all 
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Alt  she  18  near  about  as  pretty  a  gall  as  I  ever  laid  eyes  on, 
111  she  has  her  fathei^s  foot ;  and,  poor  thing,  she  can't  lieiir  to 
htn  tell  of  it.  I  mind  once  when  I  came  tliere,  there  was  no 
|m  to  home,  and  I  had  to  see  to  old  Claj  mjself ;  and  arter  I  had 
toM,  I  went  in  and  sot  down  by  the  iire  and  liglittMl  a  cigar, 
ibter  a  wbilc  in  come  Lucy,  looking  pretty  tired.  Why,  said 
%  Lacy  dear,  where  on  airth  hare  you  been  ?  you  look  pretty 
^Vidl  beat  out.  Why,  says  sbc,  the  bears  are  plaguy  thick  this 
'iriiile  past,  and  hare  killed  some  of  our  sheep,  so  1  went  to  the 
'iroods  to  drive  the  flock  home  ag'in  night-fall,  and,  fcgH !  1  lost 
iifway.  I've  been  gone  ever  so  long,  and  I  don'^t  know  as  IM 
Cfer  ^ound  my  way  out  again,  if  I  hadn''t  a  mot  Bill  Zink 
ibokin^  up  his  sheep,  and  he  shewed  me  the  way  out. 

Thinks  I  to  myself,  let  the  galls  alone  for  an  excuse  ;  I  sec  how 
Aecat  jumps.     Well,  says  I,  Lucy,  you  are  about  the  luckiest 
|ill  I  ever  seed.     Possible,  sajs  she  ; — how's  that  ?     Why,  says 
1,  manj'*s  the  gall  Tve  known  that's  lost  her  way  with  a  sweet 
fceart  afore  now,  and  got  on  the  wrong  track ;  but  youVe  tho 
fcrt  one  ever  I  seed  that  got  put  on  the  right  way  by  one  any- 
few.    Well,  she  larfed,  and  says  she,  you  men  always  suspect 
•rfl;  it  shows  how  bad  you  must  be  yourselves.     Perhaps  it 
■sy  be  so,  says  I,  but  mind  your  eye,  and  take  care  you  don  I 
P^ymi'rejboi  in  it.     She  looked  at  me  the  matter  of  a  minit  or 
*  without  sayin**  a  word,  and  then  burst  out  acryin\  She  said,  if 
Ac  had  such  an  awful  big  foot,  it  wam''t  her  fault,  and  it  was  very 
<*kind  to  larf  at  it  to  her  face — that  way.  Well,  I  felt  proper  sorry 
too,  you  may  depend,  for  I  vow  she  was  so  oncommon  handsum^  I 
«4d  never  noticed  the  big  foot  of  hern  till  then.  I  had  hardly  got 
■^  pacified  when  in  come  Jack,  with  two  halves  of  a  bear,  and 
^k^w  ""em  down  on  the  floor,  and  larfed  ready  to  kill  himself. 
*  Haver  see  the  beat  o**  that,  said  he,  since  I  was  raised  from  a 
•^lin\     I  never  see  a  feller  so  taken  in  in  all  mij  life — that'^s 
^  feet.     Why,  says  I,  what  is  it? — It  was  some  time  afore  ho 
^nld  speak  agin  for  larfin' — for  Jack  was  considerable  in  the 
^ind,  pretty  nearly  half  shaved.     At  last,  says  he,  you  know 
tiy  failing  Mr.  Slick :  I  like  a  drop  of  grog  better  than  it  lik(»s 
lie.     Well,  when  the  last  niin  come,  and  the  brook  was  ])retty 
considerable  full,  I  kagM  for  a  month,  (that  is,  said  the  ('lock- 
aaker,  he  had  taken  an  oath  to  abstain  from  drawing  liquor 
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from  the  keg — tbey  calls  it  kaggin%)  and  mj  kag  was  out  to-  .; 
day  at  twelve  oVlock.     Well,  I  had  just  got  a  log  on  the  wiji 
when  the  sun  was  on  the  twelve  o'^clock  line,  so  I  stops  thenuD 
and  takes  out  my  dinner,  and  sets  it  down  on  the  log,  and  thei 
runs  up  to  the  house  to  draw  off  a  bottle  of  rum.    Wheal- 
returned,  and  was  jist  about  to  enter  the  mill,  what  shoold  I 
see  but  that  are  bear  asittin^  on  the  pine  stick  in  the  mill  aeata 
of  my  dinner,  so  I  jist  backs  out,  takes  a  good  swig  out  of4e 
bottle,  and  lays  it  down,  to  run  off  home  for  the  gun,  inrheiii  ^ 
says  I  to  myself,  says  I,  he'*ll  make  a  plaguy  sight  a  shorts 
work  of  that  are  dinner  than  I  would,  and  when  he^s  done  bell 
not  wait  to  wipe  his  mouth  with  the  towel  neither.     Mayl* 
he^ll  be  gone  afore  I  gets  back;  so  I  jist  crawls  onder  themOL 
—pokes  up  a  stick  thro'*  the  j^ice,  and  starts  the  plug,  and  sett 
the  mill  agoin\     AVell,  the  motion  was  so  easy,  and  he  was  ^ 
busy,  he  never  moves,  and  arter  a  little  the  saw  jist  gives  bim 
a  scratch  on  the  back :  well,  he  growls  and  shoves  forward  • 
bit  on  his  rump;  presently  it  gives  him  another  scratch,  witli 
that  he  wheels  short  round  and  lays  riglit  hold  of  it,  and  gives 
it  a  most  devil  of  a  hug  with  his  paws,  and  afore  he  knof^ed 
what  he  was  about,  it  pinned  him  down  and  sawed  him  right 
in  two,  he  squeelin*  and  kickin'  and  singiii'  out  like  a  good  feller 
the  whole  blessed  time.     Thinks  /,  he  put  his  foot  in  il,  that 
feller,  anv  how. 

Yes,  our  folks  have  put  their  foot  in  it :  a  cheap   article  ain  t 
always  the  best;    if  you  want  a  rael  right  down  first  chopj 
geuutvine  thing,  you  must  pay  for  it.     Talent  and  integnty 
ain''t  such  common  things  anywhere,  that  they  are  to  be  had  ^^^ 
half  nothin'.     A  man  that  has  them  two  things  can  go  ahc^^ 
anywhere,  and  if  you  want  him  to  give  up  his  own  consams  ^^ 
see  arter  those  of  the  public,  and  do^nt  give  him  the  fair  mar^^ 
price  for  'em,  he's  plaguy  apt  to  put  his  integrity  in  his  poclc*^' 
and  put  his  talents  to  usury.     What  he  loses  one  way  he  ma^  . 
up  another;  if  he  can't  get  it  out  of  his  pay,  he  takes  it  ou€?    ^ 
parquesites,  jobs,  and  patronage,  or  sunthin'  or  another.    E^^  , 
won  t  sarve  the  public  for  nothin*,  no  more  than  they  will  e^^^  ,. 
other  freo-gratis.     An  honest  man  won't  take  office,  if  it  w<r   -^, 
support  him  properly,  hut  a  dishonest  one  will,  'cause  he  wo^ 
stand  about  trifles,  but  goes  the  whole  figur' — and  where  y    ^ 
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^  kfe  a  good  many  such  critters  as  public  servants — why,  a  little 

^  iGp  of  the  pen  or  trip  of  the  foot  ain'^t  thought  nothiir  of,  and 

'  the  tone  of  public  feelin'  is  lowered,  till  at  last  folks  judge  of  a 

>'lum^8  dishonesty  by  the  'cuteness  of  it.     If  the  slight-o^-hnnd 

^lin't  well  done,  they  say,  when  he  is  detected,  he  is  a  fool — 

^•QM  him,  it  sarves  him  right;  but  if  it  is  done  so  slick  that  you 

•sn^t  hardly  see  it  even  when  it'^s  done  afore  your  eyes,  people 

lay,  a  fine  bold  stroke  that — splendid  business  talents  that  man 

—considerable   powers — a  risin'  character, — eend  by  being  a 

great  man  in  the  long  run. 

You  recoUett  the  story  of  the  quakcr  and  his  insurance,  don't 
jou?    He  had  a  vessel  to  see  that  he  hadn't  hecrd  of  for  a  con- 
siderable time,  and  he  was  most  plaguyly  afecard  she  had  gone 
fer  it;  so  he  sent  an  order  to  his  broker  to  insure  her.     AVoII, 
next  day  he  lamt  for  sartin  that  she  was  lost,  so  what  does  he  do 
but  writes  to  his  broker  as  if  he  meant  to  save  the  premium  by 
'  Kcallin'  the  order:  If  thee  hast  not  insured,  thee  nced'st  not  do 
It)  esteemed  friend,  for  I  have  heerd  of  the  vessel.     The  broker, 
Ainkin'  it  would  be  all  clear  gain,  falls  right  into  the  trap;  tells 
bim  his  letter  came  too  late,  for  he  had  effected  the  insurance 
Iialf  an  hour  afore  it  arrived.    Verily,  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  friend, 
*Bid  the  quaker,  if  that  be  the  case,  for  a  heavy  loss  will  fall  on 
Aee;  of  a  sartainty  I  have  heerd  of  the  vessel,  but  she  is  lost. 
Now  that  was  what  I  call  handsum';  it  showed  great  talents  that, 
^d  a  knowledge  of  human  natur'  and  soft  sawder. 

I  thought,  said  I,  that  your  annual  parliaments,  universal 
Suffrage,  and  system  of  rotation  of  office,  had  a  tendency  to 
prevent  corruption,  by  removing  the  means  and  the  opportunity 
to  any  extent.  Well,  it  would,  perhaps,  to  a  certain  point, 
laid  the  Clockmaker,  if  you  knew  where  that  point  was,  and 
80uld  stop  there;  but  wherever  it  is,  I  am  afeerd  we  have  passed 
it.  Annual  parliaments  bring  in  so  many  raw  hands  every  year, 
that  they  are  jist  like  pawns  in  the  game  at  chess,  only  fit  for 
kools  to  move  about  and  count  while  the  game  is  played  by  the 
bigger  ones.  They  get  so  puzzled — the  critters,  with  the  forms 
o'  the  house,  that  they  put  me  in  mind  of  a  feller  standin'  up 
fer  the  first  time  in  a  quadrille.  One  tells  him  to  cross  over 
here,  and  afore  he  gets  there  another  calls  him  back  ng'in ;  one 
poshes  him  to  the  right,  and  another  to  the  left ;  he  runs  ag'in 
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every  body,  and  every  body  runs  ag'in  him ;  he  treads  on  the 
heels  of  the  galls,  and  takes  their  skin  and  their  shoes  off,  and 
they  tread  on  his  toes,  and  return  the  compliment  to  his  corns  ; 
he  is  no  good  in  natur  except  to  bother  folks,  and  put  them  ouL 
The  old  hands  that  have  been  there  afore,  and  cut  their  eye- 
teeth,  know  how  to  bam  these  critters,  and  make  'em  believe 
th^  moon  is  made  of  green  cheese.  That  gives  great  power  ta 
the  master  movers,  and  they  are  enabled  to  spikelate  hand  sum  ia 
land  stock,  bank  stock,  or  any  other  corporate  stock,  for  they 
can  raise  or  depress  the  article  'jist  as  they  please  by  legislative 
action. 

There  was  a  grand  legislative  speck  made  not  long  since,  called 
the  pre-emption  speck.  A  law  was  passed,  that  all  who  had 
settled  on  government  lands  without  title,  should  have  a  right  of 
pre-emption  at  a  very  reduced  price,  below  common  upset  sum, 
if  application  was  made  on  a  partikelar  day.  The  jobbers 
watched  the  law  very  sharp,  and  the  moment  it  passed,  off  they 
fiot  with  their  gangs  of  men  and  a  magistrate,  camped  out  all 
night  on  the  wild  land,  made  the  affidavits  of  settlement,  and 
run  on  till  they  went  over  a'most  a  deuce  of  a  tract  of  country, 
that  was  all  picked  out  aforehand  for  them;  then  returned  their 
affidavits  to  the  office,  got  the  land  at  pre-emption  rate,  and 
turned  right  round,  and  sold  it  at  market  price — ^pocketed  the 
•difference —  and  netted  a  most  handsum  thing  by  the  speck. 

Them  pet  banks  was  another  splendid  affair;  it  deluged  the 
land  with  corruption  that, — it  was  too  bad  to  think  on.  When 
the  government  is  in  the  many,  as  with  us,  and  rotation  of  office 
is  the  order  of  the  day,  there  is  a  nateral  tendency  to  multiply 
offices,  so  that  every  one  can  get  his  share  of  'em,  and  it  in- 
-creases  expenses,  breeds  office-seekers,  and  corrupts  the  whole 
mass.  It  is  in  politics  as  in  farmin , — one  large  farm  is  worked 
at  much  less  expense  and  much  greater  profit,  and  is  better  in 
many  ways,  than  half  a  dozen  small  ones;  and  the  head  farmer 
is  a  more  'sponsible  man,  and  better  to  do  in  the  world,  and  more 
influence  than  the  small  fry.  Things  are  better  done  too  on  hU 
£u7n — the  tools  are  better,  the  teams  are  better,  and  the  crops 
are  better:  it's  better  altogether.  Our  first-rate  men  ain't  in 
politics  with  us.  It  don't  pay  'em,  and  they  won't  go  thro'  the 
mill  for  it.     Our  principle  is  to  consider  all  public  men  roguen^ 


PUTTING  A  FOOT  IN  ITv  10/ 

and  to  watch  'em  well  that  thej  keep  straight.  Well,  I  ain't 
jist  altogether  sartified  that  this  don't  help  to  make  'em  rogues; 
where  there  is  no  confidence^  there  can  be  no  honesty;  locks  and 
keys  are  good  things,  hut  if  you  can't  never  trust  a  sarvant  with 
a  key,  he  don't  think  the  hetter  of  you  for  all  your  suspicions, 
and  is  plaguy  apt  to  get  a  key  of  his  own.  Then  they  do  get 
such  a  drill  through  the  press,  that  no  man  that  thinks  any  great 
shakes  of  himself  can  stand  it.  A  feller  must  have  a  hide  as 
thick  as  a  hull's  to  hear  all  the  lashing  our  public  men  get  the 
whole  blessed  time,  and  if  he  can  bear  it  without  winkin',  it's 
more  perhaps  than  his  family  can.  There's  no  thin**  in  of&ce 
that's  worth  it.  So  our  best  men  ain't  in  office — they  can't  sub- 
mit to  it. 

I  knew  a  judge  of  the  state  court  of  New  York,  a  first  chop 
man  too,  give  it  up,  and  take  the  office  of  clerk  in  the  identical 
same  court.  He  said  he  couldn't  affi)rd  to  be  a  judge;  it  was 
only  them  who  couldn't  make  a  livin'*  by  their  practice  that  it 
would  suit.  No,  squire,  it  would  be  a  long  story  to  go  through 
the  whole  thing;  but  we  ain't  the  cheapest  government  in  the 
world, — that's  a  fact.  When  you  come  to  visit  us  and  go  deep 
into  the  matter,  and  see  general  government  and  state  govern- 
ment, and  local  taxes  and  gineral  taxes,  although  the  items 
are  small,  the  sum  total  is  a'most  a  swingin'  large  one,  I  tell 
you.  You  take  a  shop  account,  and  read  it  over.  Well,  the 
thing  appears  reasonable  enough,  and  cheap  enough ;  but  if  you 
have  been  arunnin'  in  and  out  pretty  often,  and  goin'  the  whole 
figur',  add  it  up  to  the  bottom,  and  if  it  don't  make  you  stare 
and  look  corner  ways,  it's  a  pity. 

What  made  me  first  of  all  think  o'  these  things,  was  seein 
how  they  got  on  in  the  colonies:  why,  tlie  critters  don't  pay  no 
taxes  at  all  a'raost — they  actilly  don't  desarve  the  name  o'  taxes. 
They  don't  know  how  well  they're  off — that's  sartin:  I  mind 
when  I  used  to  be  agrumblin'  to  home,  when  I  was  a  boy  about 
knee  high  to  a  goose  or  so,  father  used  to  say,  Sam,  if  you  want 
to  know  how  to  valy  home,  you  should  go  abroad  for  a  while 
among  strangers.  It  ain't  all  gold  that  glitters,  my  boy.  You'd 
soon  find  out  what  a  nice  home  you've  got;  for  mind  what  I  tell 
jou,  home  is  home,  however  homely, — that's  a  fact. — These 
bluenoses  ought  to  be  jist  sent  away  from  home  a  little  while; 
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if  they  were,  when  they  returned,  I  guess,  theyM  larn  how  to 
valy  their  location.  It's  a  lawful  colony  this, — things  do  go  on 
rig*Iar, — a  feller  can  rely  on  law  here  to  defend  his  property, — 
he  needn't  do  as  I  seed  a  squatter  to  Ohio  do  once.  I  had  stopt 
at  his  house  one  day  to  hait  my  horse;  and  in  the  course  of  con- 
versation about  matters  and  things  in  gineral,  says  I,  What's 
your  title?  is  it  from  government,  or  purchased  from  settlers? — 
I'll  tell  you,  Mr.  Slick,  he  says,  what  my  title  is, — and  he  went 
in,  and  took  his  rifle  down,  and  brought  it  to  the  door.  Do  you 
see  that  are  hen,  said  he,  with  the  top-knot  on,  afeedin'  by  the 
fence  there? — Yes,  says  I,  I  do. — Well,  says  he,  see  that;  and 
he  put  a  ball  right  through  the  head  of  it.  Thaiy  said  he,  I 
reckon,  is  my  title;  and  that'^s  the  way  I'll  sarve  any  tarnation 
scoundrel  that  goes  for  to  meddle  with  it.  Says  I,  if  that''s 
your  title,  depend  on  it  you  won't  have  many  fellers  troublin* 
you  with  claims. — I  rather  guess  not,  said  he,  larfin';  and  the 
lawyers  won't  be  over  forrard  to  buy  such  claims  on  spekilation, 
— ^and  he  wiped  his  rifle,  reloaded  her,  and  hung  her  up  ag'in. 
There^s  nothin  of  that  kind  here. 

But  as  touchiif  the  matter  o'  cheap  government,  why,  it^s  as 
well  as  not  for  our  folks  to  hold  out  that  ourn  is  so;  but  the 
truth  is,  atween  you  and  me,  though  I  would'nt  like  you  to  let 
on  to  any  one  I  said  so,  the  truth  is,  somehow  or  another,  weve 
put  our  foot  in  it — that's  a  fact. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

ENGLISH   ARISTOCRACY   AND    YANKEE   MOBOCRACY. 

When  we  had  taken  our  tower,  said  the  Clockmaker,  I 
estimate  I  will  return  to  the  C7-nited  States  for  good  and  all. 
You  had  ought  to  visit  our  great  nation:  you  may  depend,  it's 
the  most  splendid  location  atween  the  poles.  History  can't 
show  nothin'  like  it:  you  might  bile  all  creation  down  to  an 
essence,  and  not  get  such  a  concrete  as  New  England.  It's  a 
sight  to  behold  twelve  millions  of  free  and  enlightened  citizens, 
and  I  guess  wc  shall  have  all  these  provinces,  and  all  South 
America.     There  is  no  eend  to  us :  old  Rome  that  folks  made 
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>  our  fedenil  government, — that's  a  fact.     I  intend,  said 
BO  before  I  go  to  Europe,  and  may  perhaps  avail  myself 
kind  offer  to  accompany  me.     Is  an  Englishman  well 
in  your  country  now?    AVell,  he  is  now,  said  Mr.  Slick; 
war  did  that;  we  licked  the  British  into  a  respect  for 
if  it  warn't  that  they  are  so  plaguy  jealous  of  our  facto- 
so  invyus  of  our  freedom,  I  guess  we  should  he  con- 
sociable,  hut  they  can't  stomach  our  glorious  institu- 
how.      Thej/  don't  onderstand  us.      Father  and  our 
used  to  have  great  arguments  about  the  British.  Father 
jm  like  pyson,  as  most  of  our  revolutionary  heroes  did ; 
3ter  used  to  stand  up  for  'em  considerable  stiff, 
i  one  evenin'  arter  hay  harvest,  father  said  to  me,  Sum, 
spose  we  go  down  and  see  minister;  I  guess  he's  a  little 
1th  me,  for  I  brought  him  up  all  stnndiu'  t'other  night 
l'  the  English  were  a  damned  overbearin'  tynmnical 
he  hadn't  another  word  to  say.     AVlien  you  make  use 
mguage  ns  that  are.  Colonel  Slick,  said  he,  there's  an 
all  conversation. — I    allow  it  is  very  disrespectful   to 
»re  a  minister,  and  very  onhandsum  to  do  so  at  all,  and 
pprobate  such  talk  at  no  rate.     So  we  will  drop  the 
if  you  please.     Well,  I  got  pretty  grumpy  too,  and  we 
a  huff.     I  think  myself,  says  father,  it  warn't  pretty 
afore  him;  for,  Sam,  if  there  is  a  good  man  agoin',  it  is 
—that's  a  fact.     But,  Sam,  says  he,  we  military  men — 
raightencd  himself  up  considerable  stiff,  and  pulhul  up 
,  and  looked  as  fierce  as  a  lion, — we  military  men,  says 
a  habit  of  rappin'  out  an  oath  now  and  then.    Very  few 
rocs  didn't  swear;  I  recollect  that  tarnation  fire-eater, 
jates,  when  he  was  in  our  sarvicc,  ordered  nie  once  to 
British  outpost,  and  I  didn't  much  more  than  half  like 
ral,  says  I,  there's  a  plnguy  stone  wall  there,  and  the 
live  lined  it,  I  guess;  and  I'm  athinkin'  it  ain't  nltoge- 
safe  to  go  too  near  it.      D — m — n, — Captain  Slick, 
-(I  was  jist  made  a  captain  then) — d — m — n.  Captain 
8  he,  ain't  there  two  sides  to  a  stone  wall?     Don't  let 
;he  like  ag'in  from  you,  said  he,  captain,  or  I  hope  I 
etotally  and  effectually  d — d  if  I  don't  break  you! — I 
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Tvill,  by  gosh!  He  wam't  a  man  to  be  trifled  with,  joa  any 
depend;  so  I  drew  up  my  company,  and  made  at  the  waJl  doable 
quick,  expectin  eyery  minit  would  be  our  last. 

Jist  as  we  got  near  the  fence,  I  heerd  a  scramblin'  and  a 
scuddin'  behind  it,  and  I  said,  now,  says  I,  for  ard,  my  boys,  for 
your  lives !  hot  foot,  and  down  onder  the  fence  on  your  bellieii 
and  then  we  shall  be  as  safe  as  they  be,  and  p'rhaps  we  can 
loophole  'em.    Well,  we  jist  hit  it,  and  got  there  without  a  shot, 
and  down  on  our  faces  as  flat  as  flounders.     Presently  we  bead 
the  British  run  for  dear  life,  and  take  right  back  across  the 
road,  full  split.     Now,  says  I,  my  hearties,  up  and  let  drire  at 
'em,  right  oyer  the  wall!      Well,  we  got  on  our  knees,  and 
cocked  our  guns,  so  as  to  haye  all  ready,  and  then  we  jnmp'd 
up  an  eend;  and  seein  nothin'  but  a  great  cloud  o'  dust,  we  fired 
right  into  it,  and  down  we  heard  'em  tumble;  and  when  the  dust 
clear'd  ofl^,  we  saw  the  matter  o'  twenty  white  breeches  turned 
up  to  us  sprawlin  on  the  ground.     Jist  at  that  moment  we 
heerd  three  cheers  from  the  inemy  at  the  fort,  and  a  great  shoil^ 
of  larfin'  from  our  army  too;    they  haw-hawed  like  thunder^ 
"Well,  says  I,  as  soon  as  I  could  see,  if  that  dont  bang  the  bush. 
I'll  be  dam'd  if  it  aint  a  flock  of  sheep  belongin  to  Elder  Solo- 
mon Longstafl;,  arter  all, — and  if  we  ain't  killed  the  matter  of  a 
score  of 'em  too,  as  dead  as  mutton;  that's  a  fact.     Well,  we 
returned  considerable  down  in  the  mouth,  and  says  the  gineral, 
Captain,   says  he,  I  guess  you  made  the  enemy  look  pretty 
sheepish,  didn't  you?    Well,  if  the  officers  didn't  larf,  it's  a  pity; 
and,  says  a  Varginy  officer  that  was  there,  in  a  sort  of  half  whim- 
per, that  'wall  was  well  lined,  you  may  depend-^-sheep  on  one 
side  and  asses  on  the  other!     Says  I,  stranger,  you  had  better 

not  say  that  are  ag^n,  or  I'll .  Gintlemen,  says  the  gineral, 

resanre  your  heat  for  the  inemy;  no  quarrels  among  ourselves — 
and  he  rode  ofl;  bavin  first  whispered  in  my  ear.  Do  you  hear, 
captain,  d — ^n  you!  there  are  two  sides  to  a  wall.  Yes;,  says  I, 
gineral,  and  two  sides  to  a  story  too.  And  don't,  for  gracionit 
sake,  sav  no  more  about  it.  Yes.  we  military  men  all  swears  m 
few — it's  the  practice  of  the  camp,  and  seems  kinder  nateral. 
But  Pll  go  and  make  friends  with  minister. 

Well,  we  walked  down  to  Mr.  Hopewell's,  and  we  found  him 
in  a  little  summer-house,  all  covered  over  with  honeysuckle,  as 
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as  busy  as  you  please  with  a  book  he  was  astudyin',  and  as 
soon  as  he  seed  us  he  laid  it  down  and  came  out  to  meet  us. 
Colonel  Slick,  says  he,  I  owe  you  an  apology,  I  believe;  I  con- 
sait  I  spoke  too  abrupt  to  you  toother  eyenin^.  I  ought  to  have 
made  some  allowance  for  the  ardour  of  one  of  our  military 
heroes.  Well,  it  took  father  all  aback  that,  for  he  know^d  it 
was  him  that  was  to  blame,  and  not  minister,  so  he  began  to 
say  that  it  was  him  that  ought  to  ax  pardon;  but  minister 
wouldn't  hear  a  word, — (he  was  all  humility  was  minister — he 
had  no  more  pride  than  a  babe,) — and,  says  he,  come.  Colonel^ 
walk  in  and  sit  down  here,  and  we  will  see  if  we  can  muster  a 
bottle  of  cider  for  you,  for  I  take  this  visit  very  kind  of  you* 
Well,  he  brought  out  the  cider,  and  we  sot  down  quite  sociable 
like.     Now,  says  he,  colonel,  what  news  have  you  ? 

Well,  says  father,  neighbour  Dearboum  tells  me  that  he 
beard  from  excellent  authority  that  he  can't  doubt,  when  he 
was  in  England,  that  King  George  the  Third  has  been  dead 
these  two  years:  but  his  ministers  darsen't  let  the  people  know 
it,  for  fear  of  a  revolution ;  so  they  have  given  out  that  he  took 
the  loss  of  these  States  so  much  to  heart^  and  fretted  and  car- 
ried on  so  about  it,  that  he  ain't  able  to  do  business  no  more, 
and  that  they  are  obliged  to  keep  him  included.  They  say  the 
people  want  to  have  a  government  jist  like  oum,  but  the  lords 
and  great  folks  won't  let  'em,  and  that  if  a  poor  man  lays  by  a 
few  dollars,  the  nobles  send  and  take  it  right  away,  for  fear 
they  should  buy  powder  and  shot  with  it.  It's  awful  to  think 
on,  ain't  it?  I  allow  the  British  are  about  the  most  enslaved, 
oppressed,  ignorant,  and  miserable  folks  on  the  &ce  of  creation. 

You  mustn't  believe  all  you  hear,  said  minister;  depend  upon 
it,  there  ain't  a  word  of  truth  in  it.  I  have  been  a  good  deal 
in  England,  and  I  do  assure  you  they  are  as  free  as  we  be,  and 
a  most  plaguy  sigh^  richer,  stronger,  and  wiser.  Their  govern- 
ment convenes  them  better  than  oum  would,  and  I  must  say 
there  be  some  things  in  it  I  like  better  than  oum  too.  Now,' 
says  he«  colonel,  I'll  p'int  out  to  you  where  they  have  a'most 
an  amazin  advantage  over  us  here  in  America.  First  of  all, 
there  is  the  King  on  his  throne,  an  hereditary  King — a  bom 
King, — ^the  head  of  his  people,  and  not  the  head  of  a  party; 
aot  supported,  right  or  wrong,  by  one  side  because  they  chose 
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him,  nor  hated  and  oppressed,  right  or  wrong,  hy  t'other, 
hecause  they  don'^t  vote  for  him ;  hut  loved  and  supported  hj 
all  hecause  he  is  their  King;  and  regarded  hj  all  with  a  feelin 
we  don't  know  nothin'  of  in  our  country,  a  feelin'  of  loyalty. 
Yes,  says  father,  and  they  don't  care  whether  it's  a  man,  woman, 
or  child;  the  ignorant,  henighted  critters.  They  are  consider- 
ahle  sure,  says  minister,  he  ain't  a  rogue  at  any  rate. 

Well,  the  next  link  in  the  chain (Chains  enough,  poor 

wretches!  says  father;  hut  its  good  enough  for  'em  tho',  I  guess) 
——Well,  the  next  link  in  the  chain  is  the  nohility,  independent 
of  the  crown  on  one  side,  and  the  people  on  the  other;  a  hody 
distinguished  for  its  wealth,  its  larnin',  its  munificence,  its  high 
honour,  and  all  the  great  and  good  qualities  that  ennohle  the 
human  heart.  Yes,  said  father,  and  yet  they  can  sally  out  o' 
their  castles,  seize  travellers,  and  rob  'em  of  all  they  have; 
havn't  they  got  the  whole  country  enslaved?  the  dehauched, 
profligate,  effeminate^  tyrannical  gang  as  they  be;  and  see  what 
mean  offices  they  do  fill  about  the  King's  parson.  They  put  me 
in  mind  ^of  my  son  Eldad,  when  he  went  to  lam  the  doctor's 
trade;  they  took  him  the  first  winter  to  the  dissectin'  room. 
So  in  the  spring,  says  I,  Eldad,  says  I,  how  do  you  get  on? 
Why,  says  he,  father,  I've  only  had  my  first  lesson  yet.  What 
is  that?  says  I.  Why,  says  he,  when  the  doctors  are  dissectiu' 
of  a  carcass  of  cold  meat,  (for  that^s  the  name  a  subject  goes 
hy,)  I  have  to  stand  by  'em  and  keep  my  hands  clean,  to  wipe 
their  noses,  give  'era  snuff,  and  light  cigars  for 'em:  and  the 
snuff  sets  'em  asneezin'  so,  I  have  to  be  awipin'  of  their  noses 
everlastin'ly.  It's  a  dirty  business,  that's  a  fact;  hut  disscctin' 
is  a  dirty  affair,  I  guess,  altogether.  Well,  by  all  accounts  the 
nobility  fill  offices  as  mean  as  the  doctors'  apprentices  do  the 
first  winter. 

I  tell  you,  these  are  mere  lies,  says  minister,  got  up  here  by. 
a  party  to  influence  us  ag'in  the  British.  Well,  well!  said 
father,  go  on,  and  he  threw  one  leg  over  the  other,  tilted  back 
in  his  chair,  folded  his  arms  over  his  breast,  and  looked  as  de« 
tannined  as  if  he  thought,  now  you  may  jist  talk  till  you  are 
hoarse,  if  you  like,  but  you  won't  convince  me,  I  can  tell  you. 
Then  there  is  an  Established  Church,  containin'  a  body  o'  men 
distinguished  for  their  piety  and    larnin',   uniform  practice. 
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Cbiistian  lives,  and  consistent  conduct;  jist  a  beach  that  keeps 
.off  the  assaults  of  the  waves  o'  infidelity  and  enthusiasm  from 
tte  Christian  harbour  within,  the  great  bulwark  and  break ivater 
fliat  protects  and  shelters  Protestantism  in  the  world.  Oh  dear! 
Adear!  said  father,  and  he  looked  over  to  me,  quite  streaked, 
aimuch  as  to  say.  Now,  Sara,  do  only  hear  the  nonsense  that 
lie  old  critter  is  atalkin'  of;  ain^t  it  horrid?  Then  there  is  the 
gmtrj,  and  a  fine,  honorable,  manly,  hospitable,  independent 
nee  they  be;  all  on  'em  suns  in  their  little  spheres,  illuniinatin', 
varmin^,  and  cheerin^  all  within  their  reach.  Old  families, 
Attached  to  all  around  them,  and  all  attached  to  them,  both 
tbem  and  the  people  recoUectin'  that  there  have  been  twenty 
generations  of  ^em  kind  landlords,  good  neighbours,  liberal 
jstrons,  indulgent  masters;  or  if  any  of  ^em  went  abroad,  heroes 
^  field  and  by  flood.  Yes,  says  father,  and  they  carried  back 
•omethin^  to  brag  on  from  Bunker^s  Hill,  I  guess,  didn^t  they? 
•v^e  spoilt  the  pretty  faces  of  some  of  their  landlords,  that  hitch, 
tty  how,  ay,  and  their  tenants  too;  hang  me  if  we  didn^t 

»Wjen  I  was  at  Bun 

Then  there  is  the  professional  men,  rich  marchants  and  opu- 
«^t  iactorists,  all  so  many  outworks  to  the  king,  and  all  to 
"•  beat  down  afore  you  can  get  to-  the  throne.  Well,  all  these 
■^end  and  mix,  and  are  entwined  and  interwoven  together,  and 
iQake  that  great,  harmonious,  beautiful,  social,  and  political 
*^hine — the  British  constitution.  The  children  of  nobles  ain't 
Ikobles — (I  guess  not,  says  father,  why  should  they  be  ?  ain't  all 

^©n  free,  and  equal?  read  Jeflferson's  declara ) — but  they 

^^e  to  mix  with  the  commons,  and  become  commoners  them- 
•^Ives,  and  part  of  the  great  general  mass, — (and  enough  to 
S^Tion  the  whole  mass  too,  said  fatlier,  jist  yeast  enough  to  far- 
''^t  it,  and  spile  the  whole  batch.)  Quite  the  revarse,  says 
Minister;  to  use  a  homely  simile,  it's  like  a  piece  of  fat  pork 
"'^Jfown  into  a  boilin  kettle  of  maple  syrup;  it  checks  the  bub- 
^*in'  and  makes  the  boilin'  subside,  and  not  run  over.  Well, 
^Ou  see,  by  the  House  of  Lords  gettin'  recruits  from  able  com- 
moners, and  the  commoners  gettin'  recruits  from  the  young 
Mobility,  by  intermarriage,  and  by  the  gradual  bran  chin'  off  of 
"l^  young  people  of  both  sexes,  it  becomes  the  peoples  nobility^ 
^  not  the  king's  nobility^  sympathisin'  with  both,  but  inde- 
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pendent  of  either.  That's  jist  the  difference  'atween  them  and 
foreigners  on  the  continent;  that's  the  secret  of  their  power, 
popularity,  and  strength,  the  king  leans  on  'em,  and  the  people 
leans  on  'em,  they  are  the  key-stone  of  the  arch.  They  don't 
stand  alone,  a  high,  cold,  snowy  peak,  a'orerlookin  of  the 
world  beneath,  and  athrowin'  a  dark  deep  shader  o'er  the  rich 
and  fertile  regions  below  it.  They  ain't  like  a  comish  of  a 
room,  pretty  to  look  at,  but  of  no  airthly  use  whateyer;  a  thing 
you  could  pull  away,  and  leave  the  room  standin'  jist  as  weH 
without,  hut  they  are  the  pillars  of  the  state — the  flooted,  and 
grooved,  and  carved,  and  ornamental,  but  solid  pillars— you 
can't  take  away  the  pillars,  or  the  state  comes  down — you  can't 
cut  out  the  flootin',  or  groovin',  or  carvin',  for  it's  in  so  deep 
you'd  have  to  cut  the  pillars  away  to  nothin'  a'most  to  get  it 
out.  Well,  says  father,  araisin'  of  his  voice  till  he  screamed, 
have  you  nothin',  sir,  to  praise  to  home,  sir?  I  think  yon 
whitewashed  that  British  sepulchre  of  rottenness  and  cormp- 
tion,  that  House  o'  Lords,  pretty  well,  and  painted  the  harlot's 
eldest  darter,  till  she  looks  as  flarnty  as  the  old  one  of  Babylon 
herself;  let's  have  a  touch  o'  your  brush  to  home  now,  will  you? 
You  don't  understand  me  yet.  Colonel  Slick,  said  he;  I  want 
to  show  you  somethin'  in  the  workin  o'  the  machinery  you  ain't 
thought  of,  I  know.  Now  you  see.  Colonel,  all  these  parts  I 
described  are  checks  we  ain't  got, — (and  I  trust  in  God  we 
never  shall,  says  father-— we  want  no  check — nothin'  can  never 
stop  us  but  the  limits  o'  creation,)  and  we  ain't  provided  any  in 
their  place,  and  I  don't  see  what  on  airth  we  shall  do  for  these 
drng-chains  on  popular  opinion.  There's  nothin'  here  to  make 
it  of, — nothin'  in  the  natur'  of  things  to  substitute;  nothin'  in- 
vented, or  capable  of  the  wear-and-tear,  if  invented,  that  will 
be  the  least  morsel  of  use  in  the  world.  Explain  what  yon 
mean,  for  gracious  sake,  says  father,  for  I  don't  onderstand  one 
word  of  what  you  are  say  in'  of:  who  dares  talk  of  chains  to 
popular  opinion  of  twelve  millions  of  free  and  enlightened  citi- 
zens? Well,  says  minister,  jist  see  here,  colonel,  instead  of 
all  these  gradations  and  circles,  and  what  not,  they've  got  in 
England — each  bavin'  its  own  principle  of  action,  harmonizin' 
with  one  another,  yet  essentially  independent^ — we  got  but  one 
class,  one  mass,  one  people.     Some  natur'  has  made  a  little 
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smarter  than  others,  and  some  edication  has  distinguished; 
some  are  a  little  richer,  some  a  little  poorer — ^but  still  we  have 
nothin^  but  a  mass^  a  populace,  a  people;  all  alike  in  great  68> 
sentials,  all  hayin^  the  same  power,  same  rights,  same  priyi- 
leges,  and  of  course  same  feelins:  call  it  what  you  willy  it's  a 
populace,  in  fact 

Our  name  is  Legion,  sajs  father,  ajumpin'  up  io  a  great  rage. 
Yes,  sir.  Legion  is  our  name— we  have  twelve  millions  of  free- 
men ready-  to  march  to  the  utmost  limits  o'creation,  and  fight 
the  devil  himself  if  he  was  there,  with  all  his  hosts;  and  Vm 
the  man  to  lead  'em,  sir;  Vm  the  boy  that  jist  will  do  it. 
Bear  rank,  take  open  order,  right  shoulders  forward, — march ! 
and  the  old  man  begun  to  step  out  as  if  he  was  aleadin'  of  'em 
on  their  way  ag'in  old  Nick,  whistling  Yankee-doodle  all  the 
time,  and  lookin'  as  fierce  as  if  he  could  whip  his  weight  in 
wild  cats.  Well,  says  minister,  I  guess  you  won't  have  to  go 
quite  so  far  to  find  the  devils  to  fight  with  us  as  the  eend  of 
creation  neither;  you'll  find  them  nearer  to  home  than  you're 
athinkin'  on  some  o'  these  days,  you  may  depend.  But,  go* 
lone],  our  people  present  one  smooth,  unbroken  surface — do 
you  see  ? — of  the  same  uniform  materials,  which  is  acted  on  aU 
ever  alike  hy  one  impulse.  It's  like  a  lake.  Well,  one  gust 
o'  wind  sweeps  all  over  it,  and  puts  all  in  agitation,  and 
makes  the  waters  look  angry  and  dangerous  (and  shaller  w£^ 
ters  makes  the  ugliest  seas  always).  Well,  as  soon  as  the 
squall  is  over,  what  a'most  a  beautiful  pitchin'  and  heavin' 
there  is  for  a  while,  and  then  down  it  all  comes  as  calm  and 
as  stagnant  and  tiresome  as  you  please.    That's  our  case. 

There's  nothin'  to  check  popular  commotion  here,  nothin' 
to  influence  it  for  good,  but  much  to  influence  it  for  evil. 
There  is  one  tone  and  one  key  here;  strike  the  octaves  where 
you  like,  and  when  you  like,  and  they  all  accord. 

The  press  can  lash  us  up  to  a  fury  here  in  two  twos  any 
day,  because  a  chord  struck  at  Maine  vibrates  in  Florida,  and 
when  once  roused,  and  our  dander  fairly  up,  where  are  the 
bodies  above  all  this  commotion,  that  can  soften,  moderate, 
control,  or  even  influence  it?  The  law,  we  see,  is  too  feeble; 
people  disregard  it;  the  clergy  can't,  for  if  they  dar6  to  dis- 
agree with  their  flocks,  their  flocks  drive  'em  out  of  the  pastur' 
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in  little  less  than  half  no  time;  the  legislators  cant,  for  thej 
are  parts  of  the  same  turbid  water  themselves;  the  president 
can't,  for  he  is  nothin  but  a  heap  of  froth  thrown  up  by 
conflictin  eddies  at  the  central  point,  and  floats  with  tbe 
stream  that  generated  him.  He  has  no  motion  of  himself,  no 
locomotive  power.  It  ain't  the  drift-log  that  directs  the  rirer 
to  the  sea,  but  the  river  that  carries  the  drift-log  on  its  back. 
Now  in  England,  a  lyin',  agitatin',  wicked  press,  demagogoei 
and  political  jugglers,  and  them  sort  o'  cattle,  finds  a  check 
in  the  Executive,  the  great,  the  lamed,  the  virtuous,  the  pru- 
dent, and  the  well-established  nobility,  church,  and  gentij. 
It  can't  deceive  them,  they  are  too  well  informed; — it  cant 
agitate  them,  for  they  don't  act  from  impulse,  but  from  reason. 
It  can't  overturn  'ein,  for  they  are  too  strong.  Nothin'  can 
move  so  many  different  bodies  but  somethin'  genufftn^  and 
good,  sunthin*  that  comes  recommended  by  common  sense  for 
the  public  weal  by  its  intrinsic  excellence.  Then  the  clergy 
bless  it,  the  nobles  sanction  it,  and  the  king  executes  it.  lt*s 
a  well-constructed  piece  o'  machinery  that,  colonel,  and  I  hope 
they  won't  go  adabblin'  too  much  with  it, — there's  nothin  We 
leavin  all's  well  alone, 

I'll  suppose  a  case  now: — If  the  French  in  Canada  were  to 
rebel;  as  they  will,  like  that  priest  that  walked  on  crutches  tiU 
they  elected  him  Pope,  and  when  he  got  into  the  chair,  he  up 
crutches  and  let  'em  fly  at  the  heads  of  the  cardinals,  and  tola 
'em  to  clear  out,  or  he'd  kick  Vra  out, — they'll  rebel  as  soon  as 
they  can  walk  alone,  for  the  British  have  made  'em  a  Frenct 
colony  instead  of  an  English  one,  and  then  they'll  throw  awai.5 
their  crutches.  If  they  do  rebel,  see  if  our  people  don't  go  t< 
war,  tho*  the  government  is  to  peace.  They'll  do  jist  as  theJ 
please,  and  nothing  can  stop  'em.  "What  do  they  care  for  ^ 
president's  proclamation,  or  a  marshal's  advertisements?  they'^ 
lyncli  one,  or  tar  and  feather  the  other  of  those  chaps  as  quid 
as  wink,  if  they  dared  to  stand  in  the  way  one  minit.  No;  t^ 
want  the  influence  of  an  independent  united  clergy,  of  a  gentry 
of  an  upper  class,  of  a  permanent  one,  too,  of  a  sunthin'  <^ 
another,  in  short,  we  hav'n't  got,  and  I  fear  never  will  ge'i 
What  little  check  we  had  in  Wash  in  ton's  time  is  now  lost;  01^ 
senate  has  degenerated  into  a  mere  second  house  of  represeiP 
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jidres;  our  legislators  arc  nothin'  but  speakin'  trumpets  for  the 
l|M>b8  outside  to  yell  and  howl  tliro'.     The  British  government 

I  like  its  oak;  it  has  its  roots  spread  out  far  and  wide,  and  is 
mpported  and  nourished  on  all  sides,  besides  its  tap-roots,  that 
ran  right  straight  down  into  the  ground  (for  all  hard-wood  trees 
btre  tap-roots,  you  know).  Well,  when  a  popular  storm  comes, 
it  bends  to  the  blast,  do  you  see,  till  its  fury  is  spent;  it  gets  a 
fcw  leaves  shook  down,  and,  perhaps,  a  rotten  branch  or  two 
tvristed  off;  but  when  the  storm  is  o'er,  there  it  is  ag''in  bolt 
iqfright,  as  straight  and  stiff  as  a  poker.     But  our  government 

II  like  one  of  our  forest  trees,  all  top  and  no  branches,  or  down- 
ward roots,  but  a  long,  slim  stalk,  with  a  broom-head,  fed  by  a 
&w  superficial  fibres,  the  air,  and  the  rain;  and  when  the 
popular  gust  comes,  it  blows  it  right  over,  a  great  onwieldy 
windfall,  smashin'  all  afore  it,  and  breakin'  itself  all  up  to  pieces. 
Vn  too  holler  and  knotty  to  saw,  or  to  split,  or  to  rip,  and  too 
•fcaky  to  plane,  or  to  do  any  thin'  with;  all  its  strength  lies  in 
ITowin^  close  alongside  of  others;  but  it  grows  too  quick,  and 
too  thick,  to  be  strong.  It  has  no  intrinsic  strength;  some  folk 
to  England  ain'^t  up  to  this  themselves,  and  raelly  talk  like  fools. 
*hey  talk  as  if  they  were  in  a  republic  instead  of  a  limited 
"Anarchy,  If  ever  they  get  upsot,  mark  my  words,  colonel,  the 
•5^1  won't  come  out  of  royalty,  aristocracy,  or  prelacy,  but  out 
^  democracy,  and  a  plaguy  squally  sea  democracy  is,  I  tell  you : 
Wind  get''s  up  in  a  minit;  you  can't  show  a  rag  of  sail  to  it,  and 
«  you  don't  keep  a  bright  look-out,  and  shorten  sail  in  time, 
fou're  wrecked  or  swamped  afore  you  know  where  you  be.  I'd 
'"tiler  live  onder  an  absolute  monarch  any  day  than  in  a  demo- 
*ftcy,  for  one  tyrant  is  better  nor  a  thousand;  oppression  is 
'^iter  nor  anarchy,  and  hard  law  better  nor  no  law  at  all. 
^Ulster,  says  father  (and  he  put  his  hands  on  his  knees,  and 
^  up  slowly,  till  he  stretched  hiiflself  all  out),  I  have  sot  here 
^d  heerd  more  abuse  of  our  great  nation,  and  our  free  and 
'Uightened  citizens,  from  you  this  ev'nin',  than  I  ever  thought 
^uld  have  taken  from  any  livin'  soul  breathin';  it's  more  than 
Can  cleverly  swaller,  or  disgest  either,  I  tell  you. 

Now,  sir,  says  he,  and  he  brought  his  two  heels  close  together, 
\i  taking  hold  of  his  coat-tail  with  his  left  hand,  brought  hia 
ght  hand  slowly  round  to  it^  and  then  lifted  it  gradually  up  aft 
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if  he  was  drawin  out  a  sword, — and  now,  sir,  said  he,  makbi'  a 
lounge  into  the  air  with  his  arm,  now,  sir,  if  you  was  not  s 
clergyman,  you  should  answer  it  to  me  with  your  life,  yoa 
should,  I  snore.  It'^s  nothin'*  but  your  cloth  protects  yoB,  and 
an  old  friendship  that  has  subsisted  atween  us  for  many  yean. 
You  revolutionary  heroes,  colonel,  says  minister,  smiim',  an 
coyered  with  too  much  glory  to  require  any  aid  from  prifata 
quarrels:  put  up  your  sword,  colonel,  put  it  up,  my  good  friend^ 
and  let  us  see  how  the  cider  is.  I  haye  tadked  so  much,  my 
mouth  feels  considerable  rusty  about  the  hinges,  I  yow.  I 
guess  we  had,  says  father,  quite  mollified  by  that  are  litdt  | 
revolutionary  hero,  and  I  will  sheathe  it;  and  he  went  thro^  thi  ^ 
form  of  puttin''  a  sword  into  the  scabbard,  and  fetched  hia  twt  ^ 
hands  together  with  a  click  that  sounded  amasdnMy  like  the.rad 
thing.  Fill  your  glass,  colonel,  says  minister,  fill  your  glan^ 
and  I  will  give  you  a  toast : — May  our  government  never  ie^^ 
nerate  into  a  mob^  nor  our  mobs  grow  strong  enough  to  becoM 
our  government. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

THE  CONFESSIONS   OF  A  DEPOSED   MINISTER. 

SmcB  I  parted  with  you,  squire,  to  Windsor,  last  fell,  Ffa 
been  to  home.  There's  been  an  SLvrful  smash  among  the  bankt 
in  the  States,  they've  been  blowed  over,  and  snapped  oSy  and 
torn  up  by  the  roots,  like  the  pines  in  the  southward  in  a  tor- 
nado: awful  work,  you  may  depend.  Everything  prostrated  a» 
flat  as  if  it  had  been  chopped  with  an  axe  for  the  fire;  it's  the 
most  dismal  sight  I  ever  beheld.  Shortly  after  I  left  you,  I  g<^ 
a  letter  from  Mr.  Hopewell,  atellin''  of  me  there  was  a  stoiiB 
abrewin\  and  advisin^  of  me  to  come  to  home  as  soon  as  possibkt 
to  see  arter  my  stock  in  the  Slickville  bank,  for  they  were  eaxtj" 
ing  too  much  sail,  and  he  was  e^en  almost  sartain  it  would 
capsize  when  the  squall  struck  it.  Well,  I  rode  night  and  day» 
I  nearly  killed  Old  Clay  and  myself  too,  (I  left  the  old  horse  t* 
St.  John's;)  but  I  got  there  in  time,  sold  out  my  shares,  asd 
jist  secured  myself,  when  it  failed  tetotally,  it  wonH  pay  fi^^ 
cents  to  the  dollar;  a  total  wrack,  stock  and  fluke.     Poorol^ 
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liffeer,  he  is  nearlj  uted  up;  he  is  small  potatoes  now,  and 
r  ia  a  hill.  It  made  me  feel  quite  streaked  to  see  him,  for  he 
i  lael  good  man,  a  genuwine  primitive  Christian,  and  one  of 
I  old  school.  Whj,  Sam,  said  he,  how  do  you  do,  my  boj? 
e  sight  of  you  is  actilly  good  for  sore  eyes.  Ohl  I  am  glad 
see  you  once  more  afore  I  go;  it  does  me  good,  it  happifies 
I,  it  does,  I  vow — ^for  you  always  seemed  kind  o'  nateral  to 
Si  I  didnH  think  I  should  ever  take  any  interest  in  anything 
In;  but  I  must  have  a  talk  with  you,  it  will  do  me  good,  it 
rives  me.  And  now,  Sam,  said  he,  open  that  are  cupboard 
eie,  and  take  that  big  key  off  the  nail  on  the  right  hand  side, 
sthe  key  of  the  cellar;  and  go  to  the  north  bin,  and  bring  up 
Wttle  of  the  genun^trae  cider,  it  will  refresh  you  arter  your 
tigoe;  and  give  me  my  pipe  and  tobacco,  and  we  will  have  a 
Hk,  as  we  used  to  do  in  old  times. 

Well,  says  I,  when  I  returned  and  uncorked  the  bottle. 
Buster,  says  I,  it's  no  use  atalkin' — ^and  I  took  a  heavy  pull  at 
^  cider — it's  no  use  atalkin^  but  there's  nothin^  like  that  are 
■ODg  the  Blue-noses,  anyhow.  I  believe  you  might  stump  the 
•irarse  for  cider — that  caps  all — it's  super-excellent — that's  a 
let 

I  shall  stump  out  of  the  univarse  soon,  Sam,  said  he ;  Fm 
m  amost  done;  my  body  is  worn  out,  and  my  spirits  are  none 
^  the  best  now,  I'm  a  lone  man.  The  old  men  are  droppin' 
^.iast  into  the  grave,  and  the  young  men  are  troopin'  off  fast 
i^the  Far  West;  and  Slick ville  don't  seem  the  same  place  to 

•  it  used  to  do  no  more.     I'm  well  stricken  in  years  now;  my 

*  stretches  over  a  considerable  space  of  the  colony  time,  and 
'ftr  all  our  republic;  my  race  is  run,  my  lamp  is  out,  and  I  am 
*dy  to  go.  I  often  say.  Lord,  now  lettest  thou  thy  sarvant 
psrt  in  peace.     Next  birthday,  if  the  Lord  spares  me  to  see 

I  shall  be  ninety-five  years  old.  Well,  says  I,  Minister, 
I've  seen  great  changes  in  your  time,  that's  sartin ;  haven't 
grown  cruel  fast  ?  There  ain't  such  a  nation  as  oum  p'rhaps 
^een  the  poles,  jist  at  this  present  time.  We  are  a'most 
Xmgh  to  the  Pacific,  and  spreadin'  all  over  this  great  conti- 
It;  and  our  flag  floats  over  every  part  of  the  world.  Our  free 
1  enlightened  people  do  present  a'most  a  glorious  spectacle, 
it'sa&ct.  Well,he  sot  still  and  said  nothin';  but  takin' the  pipe 
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out  of  his  mouth,  he  let  go  a  great  big  long  pu£F  of  smoke,  and 
replaced  his  pipe  ag^in,  and  arter  a  space,  says  he,  Well, 
what  of  all  that  ?  Why,  said  I,  minister,  you  remind  i 
Joab  Hunter;  he  whipped  every  one  that  darst  try  him,  b< 
Slickville  and  its  vicinity;  and  then  he  sot  down  and  criec 
a  child,  ^cause  folks  were  afeerd  of  him,  and  none  on  'era' 
fight  him. 

It'*s  a  law  o"*  natur\  Sam,  said  he,  that  things  that  gro 
fast,  and  grow  too  big,  go  to  decay  soon,  I  am  afeerd  we  si 
rotten  afore  we  are  ripe.  Precosity  ain^t  a  good  sign  ii 
thing.  A  boy  that  outgrows  his  strength,  is  seldom  healtli 
old  head  on  young  shoulders  is  plaguy  apt  to  find  afore  loi 
shoulders  too  old  and  weak  for  the  head.  I  am  too  aged 
to  be  led  away  by  names — too  old  a  bird  to  be  caught  by 
Tinsel  and  glitter  donH  deceive  me  into  a  belief  that  th< 
solid,  genMfvine  metals.  Our  eagle  that  we  chose  for  our  en 
is  a  fine  bird,  and  an  aspirin^  bird ;  but  Ae  is  a  bird  of  prey 
too  fond  of  blood — loo  prone  fo  pounce  on  (he  weak  and  ut 
I  don't  like  to  see  him  hoverin'*  over  Texas  and  Canada  so 
Our  flag  that  you  talk  of  is  a  good  flag;  but  them  strip< 
they  prophetic  or  accidental  ?  Are  they  the  stripes  of  the 
risin*  up  to  humble  our  pride  by  exhibitin*  our  shame  ( 
banner?  Or  what  do  they  mean ?  Freedom,  what  is  it  1 
boast  of  freedom;  tell  me  what  freedom  is?  Is  it  hav 
king  and  no  nobles?  Then  we  are  sartinly  free.  But  i 
freedom  ?  Is  it  in  bavin'  no  established  religion  ?  Then 
free  enough,  gracious  knows.  Is  it  in  bavin'  no  here 
government,  or  vigorous  executive  ?  Then  we  are  free,  I 
all  doubt. 

Yes,  we  know  what  we  are  atalkin'  about;  we  are  wise 
generation,  wiser  than  the  children  of  light;  we  are  as  i 
the  air  of  heaven.  What  that  air  is,  pVhaps  they  kno 
talk  of  it  so  flippantly  and  so  glibly;  but  it  may  not  be  ! 
to  all  comers  as  our  country  is.  But  what  is  freedom 
little  grandson,  little  Sammy  (I  had  him  named  arter  you, 
told  me  yesterday  I  was  behind  the  enlightenment  of  th< 
perhaps  you,  who  are  ahead  of  it,  will  answer  me.  TV 
freedom?  A  colt  is  free,  he  is  on  restrained;  he  acknoifv 
no  master,  no  law,  but  the  law  of  natur\     A  man  may  { 
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IminB  kicked  out  among  m\i  horses,  but  still  they  are  free.     Is 

Mr  freedom  like  that  of  the  wild  horse  or  the  wild  ass  ?     If  not, 

.wIiBtiBit?     Is  it  in  the  right  of  openly  preaching  infidelity? 

'llit  in  a  licentious  press  ?     Is  it  in  the  outpourings  of  popular 

iprits?    Is  it  in  the  absence  of  all  subordination,  or  the  insuffi- 

ttency  of  all  legal  or  moral  restraint  ?     I  will  define  it.     It  is 

'  ftat  happy  condition  of  mankind  where  people  are  assembled  in 

t  community;  where  there  is  no  government,  no  law,  and  no 

sdigion,  but  such  as  are  imposed  from  day  to  day  by  a  mob  of 

freemen.     That  is  freedom, 

Why,  minister,  said  I,  what  on  airth  ails  you,  to  make  you 

telk  artcr  that  fashion  ?     If  you  had  abin  drinkin"*  any  of  that 

*K  old  cider,  I  do  think  I  should  have  believed  it  had  got  into 

T^ur  brain,  for  it^s  pretty  considerable  stiff  that,  and  tarnation 

"*adj.    How  can  you  go  for  to  say  we  have  no  government,  no 

w,  and  no  religion,  when  it's  ginerally  allowed  we  are  the  most 

^  and  enlightened  people  on  the  face  of  the  airth  ?     I  didn't 

^  that^  Sam ;  I  was  definin  freedom  in  its  gineral  acceptation. 

^^  have  got  a  government  somewhere,  if  folks  could  only  find 

y*    When  they  searched  for  it  at  Texas,  they  said  it  was  to 

V^'^ady  lines;  and  when  they  got  to  Canady  lines  to  seek  it, 

^^y  say  it  is  gone  to  the  Seminole  war;  and  when  they  get 

®^e,  they''ll  tell  'em  they've  been  lookin'  for  it;  but  it  hasn''t 

"^Ved  yet,  and  they  wish  to  gracious  it  would  make  haste  and 

*^e,  for  if  it  wor  there,  three  thousand  Injians  couldnH  beat 

*   three  years  runnin',  and  defy  us  yet.     We^ve  got  law  too; 

^4  when  the  judges  go  on  the  circuit,  the  mob  holds  its  courts, 

[^4  keeps  the  peace.     Whose  commission  does  the  mob  hold  \ 

Ae  people's  commission.     And  whose  commission  'does  the 

^J)reme  judge  hold  ?     The  President's.     Which  is  at  the  top  of 

l^e  pot  then?    Can  the  judges  punish  the  mob?     No;  but  the 

^ob  can  punish  the  judges.     Which  is  the  supreme  court,  then  ? 

^o;  we  have  law.     Yes,  said  I,  and  the  prophets  too;  for  if 

ou  ain't  a  prophet  of  evil,  it's  a  pity.     I  fairly  felt  rylcd,  for  if 

bare  is  a  thing  that  raises  my  dander,  and  puts  my  Ebenezer 

ip,  it  is  to  hear  a  man  say  anything  ag'^in  the  glorious  institu- 

ions  of  our  great,  splendid  country. 

There  you  go  agin,  said  he;  you  don't  know  what  you  are  a 
alkin'  about;  a  prophet  used  to  be  a  person  who  foretold  future 
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erents  to  come.    What  they  be  now  in  WebBter'i  new  dicdonnTf 
I  don't  know;  but  I  guesa  thej  now  be  those  who  f^reteU  thiogi 
arter  thej  happen.     I  wam't  aprophesjin' — ^I  was  speakin'  of 
things  afore  my  eyes.     Your  ideas  of  prophets  are  about  ai  dear 
as  your  ideas  of  freedom.     Yes,  we'ye  got  law,  and  written  liw 
too,  as  well  as  written  constitutions,  (for  we  dispise  that  <■- 
written  law,  the  common  law  of  the  ignorant  British;  we  diipin 
it  as  a  relic  of  barbarism,  of  the  age  of  darkness  and  feble,)  tod 
as  soon  as  our  cases  that  arc  tried  afore  the  mob  courts  are  col- 
lected and  reported  to  some  of  our  iminent  mob  orators,  theie 
state  trials  will   hare  great  authority.     They'll  be  quoted  by 
England  with  great  respect  I  know;  for  they've  got  oratonof 
the  same  breed  there  too, — the  same  gentle,  mild,  Christian-lilw 
philanthropists.     Pity  you  hadn't  asported  that  kind  of  doctiin^y 
says  I,  minister,  afore   our  glorious  reyolution.     The  British 
would  have  made  a  bishop  of  you,  or  a  Canter  of  Bent,  or 
whatever  they  call  their  Protestant  pope.     Yes,  you  might  hate 
had  the  canon  law,  and  the  tythe  law  enforced  with  the  baggo- 
net  law.    Abusin'  the  British  don't  help  us,  Sam.    I  am  noiiheir 
advocate,  but  the  advocate  for  law,  just  and  equal  law,  impartially 
administered,  voluntarily  obeyed,  and,  when  infringed,  duly  en- 
forced.    Yes,  we  have  religion,  too,  from  the  strict  good  old 
platform,  through  every  variety  and  shade  of  tinker,  mormonitc, 
and  mountebank,  down  to  the  infidel, — ^men  who  preach  ipeaec 
and  good  will,  but  who  fight  and  hate  each  other  like  the  defii* 
Idolatry  like  oum  you  won't  find  even  among  the  heathen.   W* 
are  image  worshippers:  we  have  two  imagoes.    There's  the  gold«i* 
image,  which  all  men  worship  here,  and  the  American  imag** 
The  American  image!  said  I;  do  tell:  what  onairth  is  that?    ^ 
do  believe  in  my  heart,  minister,  that  you  have  taken  leave  w 
your  senses.     What  onder  the  sun  is  the  American  image?    -Att 
image  of  perfection,  Sam,  said  he;  fine  phrenological  head,  hi^ 
forehejul,  noble  countenance,  intelligent  face,  limbs  Herculean 
but  well  proportioned,  graceful  attitude,  a  figure  of  great  elegance 
and  beauty,  the  personification  of  everything  that  is  great  an<l 
good ;  i/ial  is  the  American  image;  ihat  we  set  up  and  admiret 
and  every  body  thinks  it  is  an  image  of  himself.    Oh!    It  is  bu- 
rn iliatin',  it  is  degradin';   but  we  are  all   brought  up  to  tlii» 
idolatry  from  our  cradle:  we  are  taught  fir%t  to  worship  gold,  and 
theD  to  idolize  ourselres. 
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Tes,  we  hare  a  goremment,  haye  a  law,  and  haTe  a  religion ; 
■d  a  predouB  gOTemment,  law,  and  religion  it  is.  I  was  once 
id  to  beliere  we  had  made  a  great  discovery,  and  were  tryiu'  a 
leit  experiment  in  the  art  of  self-goTemment,  for  the  benefit  of 
lankiiid,  as  well  as  ourselTes.  Ob,  delusion  of  delusions !  It 
id  been  tried  before  and  signally  failed,  and  tried  on  our  own 
inmnd  too,  and  under  our  own  eyes.  We  are  copies  and  not 
Dginals ;  base  imitators.  When  he  got  this  far,  I  seed  how  it 
Hi;  he  was  delirious,  poor  old  gentleman:  the  sight  of  me  waa 
00  much  for  him ;  his  narres  was  excited,  and  he  was  araTin' ; 
iilfiu;e  was  flushed,  his  eye  glared,  and  looked  quite  wild  like, 
li  touched  me  to  the  heart,  for  I  loTed  him  like  a  father,  and  hia 
iteUects  were  of  the  first  order  afore  old  age,  like  a  cloud,  had 
iTttsbadowed  'em.  I  thought  I  should  hare  boohooed  right  out. 
i^  instead  of  contradictin'  him,  I  humoured  him.  Where  waa 
<t tried,  minister?  said  I;  who  had  the  honour  afore  us?  for  let 
>•  giTe  the  credit  where  it  is  due.  The  North  American  Indians^ 
lud  he,  had  tried  it  afore  in  all  its  parts.  They  had  no  king,  no 
'^^s,  no  privileged  class,  no  established  religion.  Their  moba 
i^^de  laws,  Lynch  law  too,  for  they  had  burned  people  before 
■^  citizens  at  Mobile  was  ever  bom,  or  was  even  thought  on^ 
^d  invaded  also  other  folks'  territory  by  stealth,  and  then  kept 
^^••ession.  They,  too,  elected  their  presidents  and  other  officers^ 
^  did  all  and  everything  we  do.  They,  too,  had  their  federal 
^v^mment  of  independent  states,  and  their  congress  and  solemn- 
^kin'  boastin'  orators.  They,  too,  had  their  Fong  knives  as  well 
Arkansas'  folks  have,  and  were  as  fond  of  blood.  And  where 
*  they  now?  Where  is  their  great  experiment?  their  great 
^acle  of  a  people  govemin'  themselves  ?  Gone  1  where  our 
^  will  go;  gone  with  the  years  that  are  fled,  never  to  return  1 
I)  Sam,  Sam !  my  heart  is  sick  within  me.  Where  now  is  our 
tatiful  republic  bequeathed  to  us  by  Washington,  and  the 
ges  and  heroes  of  the  revolution?  Overwhelmed  and  destroyed 
'  the  mighty  waters  of  democracy.  Nothin  is  now  left  but  a 
eazy  waste  of  angry  waters,  moved  and  excited  by  every  wind 
at  blows,  and  agitated  by  every  conflictin**  current,  onsafe  to 
.Tigate,  fearful  even  to  look  upon^ 

This  is  too  excitin^  a  subject,  said  I,  minister,  and  admits  of  a 
Mi  deal  bein'  said  on  both  tides.     It  ain't  worth  our  while  to 
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get  warm  on  it.  As  for  an  established  church,  said  I,  you  know 
what  a  hubbub  they  make  in  England  to  get  clear  of  that  aie. 
I  don't  think  we  need  envy  'em,  unless  they'll  establish  our  plat^ 
form,  if  they  did  thaty  said  I,  and  I  looked  up  and  winked,! 
don  t  know  as  I  wouldn'^t  vote  for  it  myself.  Sara,  said  he,  ve 
are  agoin'  to  have  an  established  church ;  it  may  be  a  very  good 
church,  and  is  a  great  deal  better  than  many  we  hare;  but  itill 
it  ain't  the  church  of  the  Pilgrims.  What  church,  said  I, 
minister?  Why,  said  he,  the  Catholic  Church;  before  long  it 
will  be  the  established  church  of  the  United  States.  Poor  oU 
man,  only  think  of  his  getting  such  a  freak  as  that  are  in  his  j 
head;  it  was  melancholy  to  hear  him  talk  such  nonsense,  wam't  j 
it?  What  makes  you  think  so?  said  I.  Why,  said  he,  Sam, 
the  majority  here  do  everything.  The  majority  voted  at  first 
against  an  establishment;  a  majority  may  at  last  vote  for  it;  the 
voice  of  the  majority  is  law.  Now  the  Catholics  are  fast  gainin' 
a  numerical  majority.  Don't  you  believe  census  or  other  tables? 
I  know  it,  and  I  could  easily  correct  the  errors  of  the  census. 

They  gain  constantly,— they  gain  more  by  emigration,  more 
by  natural  increase  in  proportion  to  their  numbers,  more  by  inter- 
marriages, adoption,  and  conversion,  than  the  Protestants.    TVith 
their  exclusive  views  of  salvation,  and  peculiar  tenets, — as  soon  as 
they  have  the  majority,  this  becomes  a  Catholic  country,  with  a 
Catholic  government,  with  the  Catholic  religion  established  by 
law.     Is  this  a  great  change?     A  greater  change  has  taken  plac® 
among  the  British,  the  Medes  and  Persians  of  Europe,  the  bo- 
lumus  leges  mutari  people.     What  then  will  the  nateral  ordd 
and  progress  of  events  now  in  train  here  not  produce?     I  om 
speak  of  this,  I  don't  dread  it;  I  hope,  and  trust,  and  pray  th** 
it  may  be  so ;  not  because  I  think  them  right,  for  I  don't,  b^^ 
because  they  are  a  Christian  church,  an  old  church,  a  consist^^ 
church,  and  because  it  is  a  church,  and  any  sect  is  better  th-^ 
the  substitution  of  a  cold  speculative  philosophy  for  religion,    ^ 
we  see  too  frequently  among  us.     We  are  too  greedy  to  be  mof^ 
too  self-sufficient  to  be  pious,  and  too  independent  to  be  religio'^^ 
United  under  one  head,  and  obedient  to  that  head,  with  t'' 
countenance  and  aid  of  the  whole  Catholic  world,  what  can  th^^ 
not  achieve  ?     Yes,  it  is  the  only  cure  that  time  and  a  kind  a^ 
oiercifal  Providence  has  in  store  iot  \xs%    We  sFiatt  be  a  Caiho^ 
coidfiirt/. 
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bm,  my  heart  is  broken!  my  last  tie  is  serered,  and  I  am 
r  descendin^  to  the  grave  full  of  years  and  full  of  sorrers!     I 
e  received  my  dismissal;  my  elders  have  waited  upon  me  with 
appallin*  information  that  they  have  given  a  call  to  a  Uni- 
an,  and  have  no  further  need  of  my  sarviccs.     My  labours^ 
I,  were  not  worth  having — that's  a  fact:  I  am  now  old,  gray- 
ded,  and  infirm,  and  worn  out  in  the  service  of  my  Master, 
ras  time  for  me  to  retire.     Tempus  abire  tibi  est.     (I  hope 
hav'n't  forgot  what  little  Jjatin  you  had,  Sam.)     I  don't 
ne  them  for  that: — but  a  Unitarian  in  my  pulpit!     It  has 
fid  me — I  cannot  survive  it;  and  he  cried  like  a  child.     I 
ced  on  ^em,  said  he,  as  mi/  childern,  I  loved  'em  as  my  own 
Kht'em  their  infant  prayers, — I  led  'em  to  the  altar  of  the  Lord, 
fed  'em  with  the  bread  of  life,  encouraged  them  when  they 
right,   reproved  'em  when  they  was  wrong,  and  watched 
r'em  always.     Where  now  is  my  flock?  and  what  account 
1 1  give  of  the  shepherd?     Oh,  Sam,  willin'ly  would  I  ofier 
my  life  for  'em  as  a  sacrifice,  but  it  may  not  be.     My  poor 
1^  my  dear  children,  my  lost  sheep,  that  I  should  have  lived 
mve  seen  this  day !  and  he  hid  his  face  in  his  hands,  and 
«ed  bitterly. 

'oor  old  gentleman,  it  had  been  too  much  for  him;  it  was 
ent  that  it  had  affected  his  head  as  well  as  his  heart.  And 
I  will  say,  that  a  better  head  and  a  better  heart  there  ain't 
day  in  the  United  States  of  America  than  minister  Joshua 
eweli's  of  Slick ville.  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  speak  so  ofFec- 
itely  of  him,  said  I.  It  shows  there  are  good  and  warm 
ts  in  Slick  ville  besides  his;  but  do  you  really  think  he  was 
ious?  No  doubt  in  the  world  on  it,  said  he.  If  you  had 
i  him  and  heerd  him,  you  would  have  felt  that  his  troubles. 
Bwompified  him.  It  was  gone  goose  with  him,  that's  a  fact, 
he  spoke  under  the  influence  of  excited. feelings,  I  replied, 
ivith  a  heart  filled  with  grief  and  indignation,  there  can  bo 
ouht:  but  I  see  no  evidence  of  delirium;  on  the  contrary^ 
emarks  strike  me  as  most  eloquent  and  original.  They 
made  a  great  impression  upon  me,  and  I  shall  long  re- 
ber  the  confessions  of  a  deposed  minister. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

CANADIAN  POLITICS. 

The  next  daj  we  reached  Clare,  a  township  wholly  settled  bj 
descendants  of  the  Acadian  French.  The  moment  jou  pass  the 
bridge  at  Scissiboo,  you  become  sensible  that  yon  are  in  a  foreign 
country.  And  here  I  must  enter  my  protest  against  that 
American  custom  of  changing  the  old  and  appropriate  names  of 
places,  for  the  new  and  inappropriate  ones  of  Europe.  Scissiboo 
is  the  Indian  name  of  this  long  and  beautiful  riyer,  and  signifies 
the  great  deep,  and  should  have  been  retained,  not  merely 
because  it  was  its  proper  name,  but  on  account  of  its  antiquity, 
its  legends,  and,  aboTe  all,  because  the  river  had  a  name,  which 
the  minor  streams  of  the  proyince  have  not  A  country,  in  my 
opinion,  is  robbed  of  half  its  charms  when  its  streams,  like  those 
of  Nova  Scotia,  hare  no  other  names  than  those  of  the  pro- 
prietors of  the  lands  through  which  they  pass,  and  change  them 
as  often  as  the  soil  changes  owners.  Scissiboo  sounded  too 
Scivage  and  uncouth  in  the  ears  of  the  inhabitants,  and  they 
changed  it  to  Weymouth,  but  they  must  excuse  me  for  adopting 
the  old  reading. 

I  am  no  democrat;  I  like  old  names  and  the  traditions  belong- 
ing to  them.  I  am  no  friend  to  novelties.  There  has  been  a 
reaction  in  Upper  Canada.  The  movement  party  in  that  colony, 
with  great  form  and  ceremony,  conferred  the  name  of  Little 
York  upon  the  capital  of  the  colony;  but  the  Conservatives 
have  adopted  the  ancient  order  of  things,  and  with  equal  taste 
and  good  feeling  have  restored  the  name  of  Toronto.  I  hope  to 
see  the  same  restoration  at  Scissiboo,  at  Tatamagouche,  and  other 
places  where  the  spoiler  has  been. 

There  is  something  very  interesting  in  these  Acadians.  -  They 
are  the  lineal  descendants  of  those  who  made  the  first  effective 
settlement  in  North  America,  in  1606,  under  De  Monts,  and 
have  retained  to  this  day  the  dress,  customs,  language,  and  reli- 
gion of  their  ancestors.  They  are  a  peaceable,  contented,  and 
happy  people ;  and  have  escaped  the  temptations  of  English  agi- 
tators, French  atheists,  and  domestic  demagogues. 
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Ihaye  often  been  amaxed,  said  the  Clockmaker,  when  trarel- 
liag  among  the  Canadians,  to  see  what  curious  critters  they  be. 
Tkej  leave  the  marketin'*  to  the  women,  and  the  business  to 
their  notaries,  the  care  of  tlieir  souls  to  their  priests,  and  of  their 
bodiei  to  the  doctors,  and  resanre  only  frolickin',  dancin',  singin', 
idHn^,  and  gascouadin',  to  themselres.  They  are  as  merry  as 
crickets,  and  happy  as  the  day  is  long.  They  don't  care  a  straw 
hm  the  world  jogs,  who's  up  or  who''8  down,  who  reigns  or  who 
il  deposed.  Ask  'em  who  is  king,  and  they  believe  Papinoris; 
who  is  Pope,  and  they  believe  their  bishop  is;  who  is  the  best  off 
it  the  world,  and  they  believe  Mount-sheer  Chatter-box  Ilabitaa 
il.  How  is  it  then,  said  I,  they  are  just  on  the  eve  of  a  rebel- 
lio&?  If  they  are  so  contented  and  happy  as  you  represent 
them,  what  can  induce  them  to  involve  the  country  in  all  the 
honors  of  a  civil  war;  and  voluntarily  incur  the  penalties  of 
teson,  and  the  miseries  of  a  revolution  ? 

Because,  said  he,  they  are  jist  what  I  have  described  them  to 
hi — ^because  they  don't  know  nothin'.  They  are  as  weak  as 
raonton  water^  and  all  the  world  knows  that  that  won't  even 
^  down  hill.  They  won't  do  nothin'  but  jist  as  they  are  bid. 
I^ir  notaries  and  doctors  tell  'em,  them  sacra  diabola  foutera 
^lish  are  agoiii',  by-and-bye,  to  ship  'em  out  o'  the  country; 
^d  in  the  mean  time  rob  'em,  plunder  'em,  and  tax  'em;  hang 
i^ir  priests,  seize  their  galls,  and  play  hell  and  Tommy  with 
^Qm,  and  all  because  they  speak  French.  Hay  beang,  says 
^^itan,  up  and  at  them  then,  and  let  ^em  have  it !  But  how 
^  we  manage  all  them  redcoats  ?  Oh !  says  their  leaders,  old 
Kance  will  send  a  fleet  and  sodgers,  and  Yankies  will  send  an 
^y.  Yankies  very  fond  of  us,  all  larnin'  French  apurpose; 
iiy  fond  of  Catholics  too,  all  thro'  New  England;  great  ^iend 
'  oum, — hate  English  like  the  diable.  Allong  dong,  then,  they 
y;  up  and  cut  their  throats !  and  when  winter  comes,  bum  'em 
I,  hang  'em  up,  use  'em  up !  One  grand  French  nation  we  shall 
ire  here  then ;  all  French,  and  no  sacra  English. 
But  do  they  really  talk  such  nonsense  to  them  as  that,  or  are 
ty  such  fools  tol)elieve  it  I  Fact,  I  assure ;  they  are  so  ignorant 
ey  believe  it  all,  and  will  believe  anything  they  tell  'em.  It  is 
comfortable  ignorance  they  are  in  too,  for  they  are  actilly  the 
ippiest  critters  on  the  face  of  the  airth ;  but  then  it  is  a  dan- 
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gerous  ignorance,  for  it  is  so  easily  imposed  upon.  I  liad  been 
always  led  to  believe,  I  said,  that  it  was  a  great  constitutional 
question  that  was  at  stake;  the  right  to  stop  the  supplies;  and 
from  hearing  there  were  so  many  speculative  and  theoretical 
points  of  dispute  between  them  and  the  English  as  to  the 
machinery  of  the  local  government,  I  thought  they  were  at  least 
an  enlightened  people,  and  one  that,  feeling  they  had  rights,  were 
determined  to  maintain  those  rights  at  all  hazards.  Oh,  dear, 
said  the  Clockmaker,  where  have  you  been  all  your  bom  day^ 
not  to  know  better  nor  that  ?  They  don't  know  nothin'  about 
the  matter,  nor  don't  want  to.  Even  them  that  talk  about  those 
things  in  the  assembly  don't  know  much  more;  but  theyjist 
know  enough  to  ax  for  what  they  know  they  csm't  get,  then  caD 
it  a  grievance,  and  pick  a  quarrel  about  it.  Why,  the/ve  got  all 
they  want,  and  more  nor  they  could  have  under  us,  or  any  odia 
power  on  the  face  of  the  airth  than  the  English,  ay  more  than 
they  could  have  if  they  were  on  their  own  hook. .  They  hare 
their  own  laws,  and  plaguy  queer,  old-fashioned  laws  they  are 
too ;  Old  Scratch  himself  couldn't  onderstand  'em ;  they  parley 
voo  language,  religion,  old  customs  and  usages,  and  everything 
else,  and  no  taxes  at  all. 

If  such  is  the  case,  what  makes  their  leaders  discontented  1 
There  must  be  something  wrong  somewhere,  when  there  is  ao 
much  disaffection.     All  that  is  the  matter  may  be  summed  up  in 
one  word,  said  the  Clockmaker,  French^  devil  a  thing  else  bat 
that — French.      You  cant   make   an   Englishman   out    of  a 
Frenchman,  any  more  than  you  can  a  white  man  out  of  a  nigger; 
if  the  skin  ain^t  different,  the  tongue  is.     But,  said  I,  thougb' 
you  cannot  make  the  Ethiopian  change  his  skin,  you  can  make 
the  Frenchman  change  his  language.     Ay,  now  you  have  it,  I 
guess,  said  he ;  you've  struck  the  right  nail  on  the  head  ihis 
time.     The  reform  they  want  in  Canada  is  to  give  'em  English 
laws  and  English  language.    Make  'em  use  it  in  courts  and  publi<^ 
matters,  and  make  an  English  and  not  a  French  colony  of  it; 
and  you  take  the  sting  out  o'  the  snake, — the  critter  becomes 
harmless.     Them  doctors  pyson  'em.     Them  chaps  go  to  France, 
get  inoculated  there  wi  th  infidelity,  treason,  and republicanism,and 
come  out  and  spread  it  over  the  country  like  small-pox.     They're 
got  a  bad  set  o'  doctors  in  a  gineral  way,  I  tell  you ;  and  when 
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lAellion  breaks  out  there,  ns  you'll  see  it  will  to  a  Siirtaiiity  by- 
and-bye,  you'll  find  them  doctors  lending  them  on  everywhere,— 
tie  Tery  worst  fellers  among  'em, — boys  of  the  glorious  July 
diys  to  Paris.  Well,  it's  no  use  atalkin',  squire,  about  it ;  it's  u 
phj,  too,  to  sec  i\\v  poor  simple  critters  so  imposed  upon  as  they 
W,  for  they'll  catch  it,  if  they  do  rebel,  to  a  8artiiity.  Jist  of 
nre  as  Papinor  takes  that  step  he  is  done  for,^-h(>'s  a  refugeo 
biix  weeks  in  the  States,  with  a  price  set  on  his  head,  for  the 
oitter  won't  iight.  The  English  all  ssiy  he  wants  the  clear  grit 
— ain*t  got  the  stuff — no  ginger  in  him — it's  all  talk. 

The  last  time  I  was  to  Montreal,  I  seed  a  good  deal  of  the 
leaders  of  the  French;  they  were  very  civil  to  mc,  and  bought 
erer  so  many  of  my  clocks, — they  said  they  liked  to  trade  with 
tbeir  Americiin  friends,  it  was  proper  to  keep  up  a  good  feelin' 
among  neighbours.  There  wiis  one  Doctor  Jodrie  tlicrc,  a'most 
ererlustinly  at  my  heels  a  introducin'  of  me  to  his  countrymen, 
and  recommendiu'  them  to  trade  with  me.  Well,  I  went  to  his 
alop  one  night,  and  when  he  heerd  my  voice,  he  come  out  of  a 
Wk  room,  and,  said  h(^,  walk  in  here,  Mountshecr  Slick,  1  want 
you  for  one  particular  use;  come  along  with  me,  my  good  feller, 
there  are  some  friends  here  atakin'  of  a  glass  of  grog  along  with 
J*»e  and  a  pipe;  won't  you  join  us?  Well,  said  I,  I  don''t  caro 
*'I  do;  I  won't  be  starched.  A  pipe  wouldn't  be  amiss  jist 
JJOw,  says  I,  nor  a  glass  of  grog  neither;  so  in  I  went:  but  my 
^ini  misgived  me  there  was  some  mischief  abrcwin'  in  there,  as 
I      *•  ^ed  he  bolted  the  door  arter  him,  and  so  it  turned  out. 

The  room  was  full  of  chaps,  all  doctors,  and  notaries,  and 
'^embers  of  assembly,  with  little  short  pipes  in  their  mouths, 
^hattin'  away  like  so  many  monkeys,  and  each  man  had  his 
^mbler  o'  hot  rum  and  water  afore  him  on  the  table.  Sons  of 
jiberty,  says  he,  here's  a  brother,  Mountsheer  Slick,  a  haul  o' 
J^HT  clockmaker.  Well,  they  all  called  out,  Five  Clockmaker ! 
<^o,  says  I,  not  five  dockmakers,  but  only  one;  and  hardly  trade 
Enough  for  him  neither,  I  guess.  Well,  they  haw-hawed  like 
tey thing,  for  they  beat  all  natur'  for  larfin',  them  Frencb.  Five 
is  the  same  as  hurrah,  says  he,  long  life  to  you !  Oh !  says  I, 
I  onderstand  now.  No  fear  of  that  anyhow,  when  I  am  in  tlic 
hands  of  a  doctor.  Yankee  hit  him  hard  that  time,  be  gar! 
«aid   A  little   onder-sized,   parchment-skinned   lookin'  lawyer. 
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May  be  so,  said  the  doctor;  but  a  feller' would  stand  as  good 
a  chance  for  his  life  in  my  hands,  I  guess,  as  he  would  in  youm^ 
if  he  was  to  be  defended  in  court  by  you.  The  critters  all  yelled 
right  out  at  this  joke,  and  struck  the  table  with  their  fists  tiU 
the  glasses  all  rang  ag'in.  Bon,  bon,  says  they.  Says  the 
doctor.  Don't  you  understand  French,  Mr.  Slick?  No,  says  I^ 
not  one  word;  I  wish  to  goodness  I  did  though,  for  I  find  it 
very  awkward  sometimes  atradin'  without  it.  (I  always  said  so 
when  I  was  axed  that  are  question,  so  as  to  hear  what  was 
agoin'  on:  it  helped  me  in  my  business  considerable.  I  could 
always  tell  whether  they  actilly  wanted  a  clock  or  not,  or  whether 
they  had  the  money  to  pay  for  it :  they  let  out  all  their  secrets.) 
Would  you  like  to  see  a  bull-bait?  said  he,  we  are  goin'  to  bait 
a  bull  winter  arter  next, —  grand  fun,  said  he;  we'll  put  fire  to 
his  tail, — stick  squibs  and  matches  into  his  hide, — make  him 
kick,  and  roar,  and  toss,  like  the  diable :  then  we'll  put  the  dogs 
on,  worry  him  so  long  as  he  can  stand, — then,  tamn  him,  kUl 
him,  skin  him,  and  throw  his  stinkin'  carcass  to  the  dogs  and 
de  crows.  Yes,  said  the  other  fellers,  kill  him,  tamn  him, — 
kill  him !  and  they  got  up  and  waved  their  glasses  oyer  their 
heads:  death  to  the  beast,  "^  la  lanterne" 

Says  one  of  them  in  French  to  the  doctor,  Prenny  garde;  are 
you  sure,  are  you  clear  he  is  not  English?  Oh,  sartain,  said  he 
in  the  same  lingo;  he  is  a  Yankee  clockmakin',  cheatin,  vaga- 
bond from  Boston,  or  thereabouts;  but  we  must  court  him,  we 
must  be  civil  to  them  if  we  expect  their  aid.  If  we  once  get 
clear  o'  the  English,  we  will  soon  rid  ourselves  of  them  too» 
They  are  chips  of  the  old  block,  them  Yankees;  a  bad  breed  on 
both  sides  o'  the  water.  Then  turnin'  to  me,  says  he,  I  was  just 
desirin'  these  gentlemen,  Mr.  Slick,  to  drink  your  health,  and 
that  of  the  United  States.  Thank  you,  says  I,  I  believe  our 
people  and  the  French  onderstand  each  other  very  well;  a  very 
disinterested  friendship  on  both  sides.  Oh,  sartain,  says  he, 
aputtin  of  his  hand  on  his  heart,  and  lookin'  spooney.  One 
sentiment,  one  grand  sympathy  of  feelin',  «aie  real  amitty  jnss. 
Your  health,  sir,  said  he;  and  they  all  stood  up  ag'in-,  and  made 
a  deuce  of  a  roar  over  it!     Five  Americanes! 

I  hope  you  have  good  dogs,  said  I,  for  your  bull-bait?  Oh^ 
true  breed  and  no  mistake,  said  he.     It  takes  a  consideiabIe-«f 
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i-rtiff  doi;,  sajB  I,  and  one  of  tlio  rael  grit,  to  face  a  hull.  I'liem 
UlerB,  when  th«y  get  tiietr  daiulerH  up,  are  phigiiy  oiiMafe 
Ritters;  they^l  toss  and  gore  tlie  common  kind  liki;  nothin',— 
BMke  all  fly  ag'in:  it  ain't  oversafi;  to  come  too  near  'em  when 
kyare  once  fairly  niised.  If  there  is  aiiythin'  in  natur'  I'm 
iherd  on,  it's  a  bull  when  he  is  ryled.  Oii,  Vfs,  H:iid  he,  we 
|0t  the  dogs,  plenty  of  'em  ton,  genuiM^  breed  from  f>M  J**rance, 
kept  pure  ever  since  it  came  here,  excffpt  a  slight  tourh  of  the 
kaud  the  wolf:  the  one  makes 'em  run  faster,  and  t'other  hite 
ikarper.  It's  a  grand  breed.  Thinks  I  to  mvHelf,  I  ondcrstand 
fMlfmy  hearties.  I  see  your  drift;  go  the  whole  fi^^ur,  and  do 
fte  thing  genteel.  Try  your  hand  at  it,  will  you;  and  if  John 
Ball  don't  send  you  aflyin*  into  the  air  sky.high,  in  little  hmn 
tban  half  no  time,  it''s  a  pity.  A  pretty  s(;t  o  yi.-lpin^  curs  you 
k  to  face  such  a  critter  as  he  is,  ain't  you?  Why,  the  rary 
BMMQent  he  begins  to  paw  and  to  r^jar,  you'll  run  sneak iir  off 
^th  your  tails  atwecn  your  legs,  ayelpin'  and  asqueelin'  as  if 
OU  Nick  himself  was  arter  you. 

Great  man,  your  Washington,  says  the  doctor.  V^rry,  miyn  I; 
■o  greater  ever  lived,  p'r'aps  the  world  never  srred  his  ditt*>. 
'^d  Papinor  is  a  great  man,  too,  said  he.  Vary^  Sjiid  I,  espe- 
^lljin  the  talking  line;  he''d  beat  Wiishinton  at  that  game,  f 
7^688,  by  a  long  chalk.  I  hope,  says  he,  some  day  or  another, 
^»  Slick,  and  not  far  off  neither,  we  shall  be  a  (rtm  and  iride* 
^dent  people,  like  you.  We  shall  )>e  the  France  of  America 
l^ore  long — the  grand  nation — the  grcfat  empire.  It's  our  des- 
^^yi  everything  foretells  it;  I  can  see  it  as  plain  as  can  \hu 
•Iiinks  I  to  myself,  this  is  a  good  time  to  hrtm<:U  our  interests; 
^  if  there  is  to  be  a  break-up  here,  to  put  in  a  spoke  in  the 
^heel  for  our  folks — a  stitch  in  time  saves  nine.  Ho,  s;iys  I, 
*oa  needn't  flatter  yourselves,  doctor;  you  can't  be  a  distinct 
tttion;  it  ain't  possible  in  the  natur'*  o^  things.  You  may  jine 
iSi  if  you  like,  and  tliere  would  be  vntia  mtumt  in  tlnit  move,'— 
hat's  a  fact;  but  you  never  can  stand  alone  here,  no  more  than 
•  lame  man  can  without  crutches,  or  a  child  of  six  days  old. 
l[o,  not  if  all  the  colonieif  were  to  unite,  you  eouldnH  do  if. 
^hy,  -says  I,  jist  see  here,  doctor;  you  c^iuldn^t  show  your 
WMes  on  the  fishin''  ground  for  one  minit,  yon  ottn  hfirdly  do  it 
low,  even  the'  the  British  have  you  onder  their  wfn'^.     Our 
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folks  would  drive  you  off  the  banks,  seize  yotir  fish,  tear  your 
nets,  and  lick  you  like  a  sack;  and  then  go  home  and  swear  you 
attacked  them  first,  and  our  govemment  would  seize  the  fisheries 
as  an  indemnification.  How  could  you  support  an  army,  and  a 
nayy,  and  a  diplomacy,  and  make  fortifications?  Why,  you 
couldn't  build  and  support  one  frigate,  nor  maintain  one  regi- 
ment, nor  garrison  Quebec  itself,  let  alone  the  outposts.  Oar 
folks  would  navigate  the  St.  Lawrence  in  spite  of  your  teeth, 
and  the  St.  John  River  too,  and  how  could  you  help  yourselves? 
They'd  smuggle  you  out  of  your  eye-teeth,  and  swear  you  never 
had  any.  Our  flir  traders  would  attack  your  fur  traders,  and 
drive  'em  all  in.  Our  people  would  enter  here  and  settle — ^then 
-  kick  up  a  row,  call  for  American  volunteers,  declare  themselves 
independent,  and  ask  admission  into  the  Union;  and  afore  you 
knowM  where  you  were,  you'd  find  yourselves  one  of  our  states. 
Jist  look  at  what  is  goin"*  on  to  Texas,  and  what  has  gone  on  to 
Florida,  and  then  see  what  will  go  on  here.  We  shall  own 
clean  away  up  to  the  Nortli  and  South  Pole,  afore  we're  done. 

Says  the  doctor  in  French,  to  the  other  chaps,  that  would  be 
worse  than  bein'  a  colony  to  the  English.  Them  Yankee  villains 
would  break  up  our  laws,  language,  and  customs;  that  cat 
wouldn't  jump  at  all,  would  it?  Jamais^  Jamais!  says  the  com- 
pany. We  must  have  aid  from  old  France;  we  must  be  the 
grand  nation,  and  the  great  empire,  ourselves ; — and  he  stopt, 
went  to  the  door,  onbolted  it,  looked  round  the  shop,  and  then 
turned  the  bolt  ag'in.  Would  your  folks,  says  he,  help  us,  if  we 
was  to  revolt,  Mr.  Slick?  Certainly,  said  I;  they'd  help  you  all 
they  could,  and  not  go  to  war  with  the  British.  They'd  leave 
all  the  armories  on  the  line  onguarded,  so  you  could  run  over 
and  pretend  to  rob  'em,  and  leave  all  the  cannon  in  the  forts 
without  any  body  to  see  arter  them,  so  you  might  have  them  if 
you  wanted  them.  Lots  o'  chaps  would  volunteer  in  your  ranks, 
and  our  citizens  would  subscribe  hansum'.  They'd  set  up  a 
claim  pretty  fierce,  at  the  same  time,  about  the  New  Brunswick^ 
boundary  line,  so  as  to  make  a  devarsion  in  your  favour  in  that 
quarter.  We  can't  go  to  war  jist  now;  it  would  ruin  us,  stock 
and  fluke.  We  should  lose  our  trade  and  shippin',  and  our 
niggers  and  Indgians  are  ugly  customers,  and  would  take  a 
whole  army  to  watch  them  in  case  of  a  war.     We'd  do  all  we 
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■id  to  help  you  as  a  people^  but  not  as  a  government,  We'd 
nishyou  with  arms,  ammunition,  prorision,  money,  and  volun- 
en.  WeM  let  you  into  our  country,  hut  not  the  British. 
Vd  help  you  to  arrange  your  plans  and  to  derange  theim. 
It  we'd  hare  to  respect  our  treaties,  for  we  are  a  high- 
inded,  right-minded,  sound -minded  and  religious  people.  We 
rapulously  fulfil  our  engagements.  What  we  undertake  we 
iform — ther's  no  mistake  in  us ;  you  always  know  where  to 
mI  08.  We  are  onder  great  obligations  to  the  British ;  they 
iTed  us  from  the  expense  and  miseries  of  a  war  with  Fnuice — 
tej  have  built  us  up  with  their  capital  and  their  credit,  and  are 
ir  best  customers.  We  could  not,  consistently  with  our  trea- 
ts or  our  conscience,  send  an  army  or  a  navy  to  help  you ;  but 
6  will  hire  you  or  lend  you  our  steam-boats,  and  other  craft ; 
id  you  men  to  make  an  aimy,  and  the  stuff  to  feed,  clothe,  arm, 
id  pay  them.  In  short,  the  nations  of  the  airth  will  look  on 
lA  admiration  at  the  justice  and  integrity  of  our  doings.  We 
tftll  respect  the  treaty  with  the  British  on  the  one  side,  and 
^e  ourselveS)  a  kind,  a  liberal,  and  most  obliging  neighbour  to 
^  on  the  other.  Government  will  issue  proclamations  against 
terfereiice.  The  press  of  the  country  will  encourage  it.  The 
tion  will  be  neutral,  but  every  soul  in  it  will  aid  you.  Yes, 
^  are  as  straight  as  a  shingle  in  our  dealins,  and  do  things 
QTe  board  handsum'.  We  do  love  a  fair  deal  above  all  things, 
It's  a  fact.  Bouy  bon;  says  they,  Les  aristocrats  d  la  lanierne^ 
d  they  broke  out  a  singin',  a  la  lanterne. 
It  was  now  twelve  o'clock  at  night  when  we  quit,  and^jist  as 
got  into  the  street  I  heerd  the  word  Doric,  Doric ;  and,  says 
irhat  on  airth  is  that  ?  what  sort  o'  a  critter  is  a  Doric  ?  A 
'ric  is  a  loyalist,  says  they, — a  diable  bull, — sacrifoutre — 
I  him, — and  they  arter  him,  full  split  like  the  wind,  caught 
D,  knocked  him  down,  and  most  finished  him;  they  e'en 
lost  beat  him  to  a  jelly,  and  left  him  for  dead.  That's  the 
y,  says  they,  we'll  sarve  every  Englishman  in  Canada, — ex- 
minate  'em,  damn  'em.  '  Time  for  me  to  be  off,  says  I,  a''most, 
1  atliinkin';  it's  considerable  well  on  towards  mornin'.  Good 
jht.  Mount-sheer.    Bon  swore,  bon  swore!  says  they,  asingiu' — 

'*  Oh  !  9a  ira,  9a  ira,  9a  ira, 
Les  aristocrats  II  la  lanterne.'' 
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And  the  last  I  heerd  of  them,  at  the  end  of  the  fitreet,  iras  an 
everlastin'  almighty  shout,  Five  Papinor — five  Papinor! 

Yes,  I  pity  them  poor  Canadians,  said  the  Cloekmaker.  They 
are  a  loyal,  contented,  happy  people,  if  them  sarpents  of  doctors 
and  lawyers  would  leave  'em  alone,  and  let  'em  be,  and  not 
pyson  their  minds  with  all  sorts  of  lies  and  locrums  about  their 
government.  They  will  spunk  'em  up  to  rebellion  at  last,  and 
ivhen  it  does  come  to  the  scratch,  they  will  desart  'em  as  sure  as 
eggs  is  eggs,  and  leave  'em  to  be  shot  down  by  the  sodgers:  tfaej 
ain't  able  of  themselves  to  do  nothin',  them  Canadians;  thejr 
ain't  got  the  means  nor  the  energy,  nor  the  knowledge  for  it ; 
they  ain't  like  the  descendants  of  the  Pilgrims,  that's  a  fact  The 
worst  of  it  is,  too,  the  punishment  won't  fall  on  the  right  heads 
neither,  for  them  critters  will  cut  and  run  to  a  sartainty ;  I  know 
it,  I'm  e'en  a'most  sure  of  it;  if  thcyM  ahad  the  true  blue  in  'em, 
they  wouldn't  have  half  murdered  and  maimed  that  poor  de- 
fenceless Doric,  as  they  did.  None  but  cowards  do  'em  are 
things;  a  brave  man  fights — a  coward  sticks  a  bowie  knife  into 
your  ribs;  but  p'raps  it  will  all  turn  out  for  the  best  yet  in  the  eend, 
said  he;  for  if  there  is  a  blow  up,  Papinor  will  off  to  the  States 
full  chisel  with  the  other  leaders, — the  first  shot,  and  them  that 
they  don't  catch  and  hang,  can  never  show  their  faces  in  Canada 
ag'in.  It  will  clear  the  country  of  them,  as  they  clear  a  house  of 
rats;  frighten  'em  out  of  their  seven  senses  by  firin*  off  a  gun. 

A  ihutidersiorm,  squire,  said  the  Cloekmaker^  most  alrvai^s 
cools  the  air,  clears  the  sky,  lays  the  dust,  and  makes  all  look 
abovi  right  agin. 

Everything  will  depend  on  how  the  English  work  it  arter- 
wards;  if  they  blunder  ag'in,  they'll  never  be  able  to  set  it  to 
rights.  What  course  ought  they  to  adopt  ?  said  I,  for  the  subject 
is  one  in  which  I  feel  great  interest.     I'll  tell  you,  said  he. 

First,  they  should ,  and  he  suddenly  checked  himself,   as  if 

doubtful  of  the  propriety  of  answering  the  question ;  and  then 
smiling,  as  if  he  had  discovered  a  mode  of  escaping  the  difficulty, 
he  continued, — They  should  make  you  plenipo,  and  appoint  me 
your  secretary. 


A  CURB  FOR  SMUGGLING.  135 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

A   CURB  FOR  SMUOOLING. 

■▼BR  naiur*  does  leasts  man  does  mosly  said  the  Clock- 
Jist  see  the  difference  atween  these  folks  here  to  Liver* 
them  up  the  bay  of  Fundy.  There  natur'  has  given 
finest  country  in  the  world, — she  has  taken  away  all 
from  this  place,  and  chuoked  it  out  there,  and  lefb 
at  rocks  and  stones  here.  There  theyjist  vegetate^ 
tbey  go  a-head  like  anything.  I  was  credibly  informed, 
rerpool  was  iirst  scttlecl,  folks  had  to  carry  little  light 
n  their  shoulders  to  climb  over  the  rocks,  and  now 
ot  better  streets,  better  housesi  better  gardens,  and  a 
wn  than  any  of  the  bay  men.  They  carry  on  a  con- 
of  a  fishery  here,  and  do  a  great  stroke  in  the  timber 

never  forget  a  talk  I  had  with  Ichabod  Gates  here,  and 
im  and  me  had  with  the  tide-waiter.  Ichabod  had  a 
'e  o'  goods,  and  I  was  in  there  one  eyenin'  adrinkin' 
with  him,  and  we  got  atalkin'  about  smugglin'.  Says 
lick,  your  people  ruin  the  trade  here,  they  do  smuggle 
I't  know  as  I  ever  shall  be  able  to  get  rid  of  my  stock 
and  it  cost  me  a  considerable  of  a  sum  too.  What  a 
them  navy  people,  instead  of  carryin'  freights  of  money 
"West  Indgies,  warn't  employed  more  a  protectin'  of 
ies  and  our  trade.  Why  don't  you  smuggle  then  too, 
id  meet  'em  in  their  own  way  ? — tit  for  tat^-diamond 
md — smuggle  yourselves  and  seize  ihem; — free  trade 
r's  rights  is  our  maxim.  Why,  says  he,  I  ain't  jist 
•  certified  that  it's  right;  it  goes  ag'in  my  conscience  to 
ce  o'  that  are,  and  I  must  say  I  like  a  fair  deal.  In  a 
ay  a'most,  IVe  observed  what's  got  over  the  devil's 
jmmonly  lost  onder  his  belly.  It  don't  seem  to  wear 
ell,  that^s  onconvenient  too,  to  be  so  thin  skinned,  said 
iscience  most  commonly  has  a  hide  as  thick  as  the  sole 
Foot;  you  may  cover  it  with  leather  to  make  it  look 
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decent-like,  but  it  will  bear  a  considerable  hard  scrubbin'witiKAt 
anythin'*  over  it.  Now,  says  I,  I  will  put  you  on  a  trade  that 
will  sarve  you  without  bringin'  corns  on  your  conscience  dther. 
Do  you  jist  pretend  to  smuggle  and  make  beliere  as  if  yoa  wen 
agoin'  the  whole  hog  in  it.  It'^s  safer  and  full  out  as  profitaUe 
as  the  rael  thing,  and  besides  there''s  no  sort  o**  risk  in  it  in  tbe 
world.  When  folks  hear  a  thing  is  smuggled  they  always  think 
it'*s  cheap,  and  never  look  into  the  price;  they  bite  directly-' 
it^s  a  grand  bait  that.  Now  always  onload  your  vessels  at  night, 
and  let  folks  hear  a  cart  agoin''  into  your  place  atween  two  and 
three  o'clock  in  the  momin';  fix  one  o'  the  axles  so  it  will 
squeak  like  a  pig,  and  do  you  look  suspicious,  mysterious,  and 
oneasy.  Says  you,  (when  a  chap  says,  I  guess  you  were  up  to 
last  night,)  ax  me  no  questions,  and  Til  tell  you  no  lies.  There 
are  so  many  pimpiu**  eyes  about  now,  a  body  has  to  be  cautUHU) 
if  he  donH  want  to  get  into  the  centre  of  a  hobble.  If  Tm  up 
late,  I  guess  its  nobody ''s  business  but  my  own  Tm  about  anj- 
how;  but  I  hope  you  won'^t  make  no  remarks  about  what  joa 
seed  or  heerd. 

Well,  when  a  feller  axes  arter  a  thing,  do  you  jist  stand  and 
look  at  him  for  a  space  without  sayin'  a  word,  inquirin  like 
with  a  dubersum^  look,  as  if  you  didn't  know  as  you  could  trust 
him  or  no;  then  jist  wink,  put  your  finger  on  your  nose,  and 
say  mum  is  the  word.     Take  a  candle  and  light  it,  and  say, 
foller  me  now,  and  take  him  into  the  cellar.     Now,  sajs  you, 
friend,  don't  betray  me,  I  beseech  you,  for  your  life;  don  t  Ic* 
on  to  any  one  about  this  place; — people  will  never  think  o'  sasr 
pectin**  me,  if  you  only  keep  dark  about  it.     I'll  let  you  see 
some  things,  says  you,  that  will  please  you,  I  know;  but  dont 
blow  me — that's  a  good  soul.     This  article,  says  you,  atakiu  ^P 
one  that  cost  three  pounds,  I  can  afford  to  let  you  have  as  1^^ 
as  five  pounds,  and  that  one  as  cheap  as  six  pounds,  on  ^^® 
condition, — but  mind  you  it's  on  them  tarms  only, — and  t**** 
is,  that  you  don't  tell  any  one,  not  even  your  wife,  where  3?°* 
got  it;  but  you  must  promise  me  on  the  word  and  honour  O*  . 
man.     The  critter  >yill  fall  right  into  the  trap,  and  swear  hy   * 
that's  good  he'll  never  breathe  it  to  a  livin'  soul,  and  ther^^  ^ff 
i^ight  off  and  tell  his  wife,  and  you  might  as  well  pour  a  t^^^ 
Jnto  a  AltenrC  stone  as  into  a  YJom«a'u  ear;  it  will  run  ri£ 
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broTy  and  she'll  go  abruggin^  to  her  neighbours  of  the  bargain 
kj  got,  and  swear  them  to  secrecy,  and  they'll  tell  the  whole 
amiitry  in  the  same  way,  as  a  secret  of  the  cheap  things  Ichabod 
Qttes  has.  Well,  the  excise  folks  will  soon  hear  o'  this,  and 
WBM  and  sarch  your  house  from  top  to  bottom,  and  the  sarch 
vill  make  your  fortin\  for,  as  they  can't  find  no  thin',  you  will 
^  the  credit  of  doin'  the  officers  in  great  style. 

Well,  well,  said  Ichabod,  if  you  Yankees  don't  beat  all  natur*. 
I  don't  belieye  on  my  soul  there's  a  critter  in  all  Nova  Scotia 
'Wmld  athought  o**  such  a  scheme  as  that,  but  it's  a  grand  joke, 
ad  comports  with  conscience,  for  it  paralls  pretty  close  with 
Ae  truth  :  I'll  try  it.  Try  it,  wiys  I,  to  be  sure;  let''s  go  right 
ftt  this  blessed  night,  and  hide  away  a  parcel  of  your  goods  in 
the  cellar, — put  some  in  the  garrat  and  some  in  the  gig-house. 
Begin  and  sell  to-morrow,  and  all  the  time  I'm  to  Liverpool  I'll 
Iteq)  a  runnin'*  in  and  out  o**  your  house;  sometimes  Til  jist 
come  to  the  comer  of  the  fence,  put  my  head  over  and  draw  it 
kek  ag'in,  as  if  I  didn't  want  folks  to  see  me,  and  sometimes 
ni  make  as  if  I  was  agoiii'  out,  and  if  I  see  any  one  acomin^  I'll 
■pring  back  and  hide  behind  the  door :  it  will  set  the  whole 
^n  on  the  look-out, — and  they'll  say  it's  me  that  asmugglin' 
^ther  on  my  own  hook  or  yourn.  In  three  days  he  had  a  great 
^H  o'  custom,  particularly  arter  night-fall.  It  was  fun  alive  to 
^  how  ^he  critters  were  bammed  by  that  hoax. 

On  the  fifth  day  the  tide-waiter  came.     Mr.  Slick,  says  he, 

•te  information  th .     Glad  to  hear  it,  says  I:  an  officer 

without  information  would  be  a  poor  tool — that's  a  fact.  Well, 
b  brought  him  up  all  astandin'.  Says  he.  Do  you  know  who 
"ou  are  atalkin'  to?  Yes,  says  I,  I  guess  I  do ;  I'm  talkin'  to  a 
lan  of  information,  and  that  bciu'  the  case,  I'll  be  so  bold  as  to 
X  you  one  question, — have  you  anything  to  say  to  me,  for  Tm 
1  a  considerable  of  a  hurry?  Yes,  said  he,  I  have.  I'm 
ifbrmed  you  have  smuggled  goods  in  the  house.  Well,  then, 
lys  I,  you  can  say  what  many  galls  can't  boast  on  at  any  rate. 
iThat's  that  ?  says  he.  Why,  says  I,  that  you  are  mt^j informed. 
Mr.  Gates,  said  he,  give  me  a  candle — I  must  go  to  the 
dlar.  Sartainly,  sir,  said  Ichabod,  you  may  sarch  where  you 
lease :  Fve  never  smuggled  yet,  and  I  am  not  agoin^  now  to 
mimence  at  my  time  of  life.     As  soon  as  he  got  the  candle^ 
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and  was  agoin''  down  to  the  cellar  with  Ghttefl,  I  called  out  to 
Ichabod.     Here,  says  I,  Icfa,  ran  quick,  for  your  life — now'i 
your  time ;  and  o£f  we  ran  up  stairs  as  hard  as  we  could  legit, 
and  locked  the  door ;  the  sarcher  heerin^  that,  up  too  and  alter 
us  hot  foot,  and  bust  open  it.     As  soon  aa  we  heerd  him  adm 
of  that,  we  out  o**  the  other  door  and  locked  that  also,  and  dows- 
the  back  stairs  to  where  we  started  from.     It  was  some  tins 
afore  he  broke  in  the  second  door,  and  then  he  follered  us  down, 
lookin'*  like  a  proper  fool,     m  pay  you  up  for  this,  said  he  to 
me.     I  hope  so,  said  I,  and  Ichabod  too.     A  pretty  time  o^  day 
this  when  folks  can  tare  and  race  over  a  decent  man's  houM^ 
and  smash  all  afore  him  this  way  for  nothin^,  ain't  it  ?    Them 
doors  you  broke  all  to  pieces  will  come  to  sunthin ,  you  w&J 
depend; — a  joke  is  a  joke,  but  that's  no  joke.     Arter  that  lie 
took  his  time,  searched  the  celhu*,  upper  rooms,  lower  room% 
and  garret,  and  found  nothin^  to  seize ;  he  was  all  cut  up,  and 
amazin'  vexed  and  put  out.     Says   I,  Friend,  if  you  want  to 
catch  a  weasel,  you  must  catch  him  asleep ;  now,  if  you  want  to 
catch  me  a  smugglin',  rise  considerably  airly  in  the  mornin',  wil* 
you  ?     This  story  made  Ichabod^s  fortin"*  a'most ;  he  had  smug' 
gled  goods  to  sell  for  three  years,  and  yet  no  one  could  find  hi*^ 
in  the  act,  or  tell  where  onder  the  sun  he  had  him  'em  away  ^^^ 
At  last  the  secret  leaked  out,  and  it  fairly  broke  up  smuggli^ 
on  the  whole  shore.     That  story  has  done  more  nor  twea-'^ 
officers — that's  a  fact. 

There's  nothin'  a'most,  said  the  Clockmaker,  I  like  so  mu 
as   to  see   folks  cheat   themselves.      I   don't   know  as  I  ev 
cheated  a  man  myself  in  my  life :  I  like  to  do  things  abo^/^ 
board  handsum',  and  go  strait  ahead ;  but  if  a  chap  seems  bet^ 
on  cheatin'  himself,  I  like  to  be  neighbourly  and  help  him  IT^ 
do  it.     I  mind  once,  when  I  was  to  the  eastward  of  Halifa^ 
atradin',  I  bought  a  young  horse  to  use  Avhile  I  gave  old  Cla^ 
a  run  to  grass.     I  do  that  most  every  fall,  and  it  does  the  old 
critter  a  deal  of  good.     He  kinder  seems  to  take  a  new  leas0 
every  time,  it  sets  him  up  so.     Well,  he  was  a  most  aspecia/ 
horse,  but  he  had  an  infamal  temper,  and  it  required  all  my 
knowledge  of  horse  flesh  to  manage  him.      He'd  kick,   sulk, 
back,   bite,  refuse  to  draw,  or  run  away,  jist  as  he  took  the 
notion.     I  mastereA  him,  but  it  \vaa  yv%t  «a  Tuxskssk  aa  a  bai^n 
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1 1  don^t  belieye,  tho'  I  say  it  mjself,  there  is  any  otber 
in  in  the  province  could  have  managed  him  Imt  me. 
ere  was  a  parson  Hvin'*  down  there  that  took  a  great 
►  that  horse.  Whenever  he  seed  me  adriviu'  hy,  he 
itopt  to  look  at  his  action  and  gait,  and  admired  him 
J,  Thinks  I  to  myself,  that  man  is  inokilated — it'll 
it  soon — he  is  detarmined  to  cheat  himself,  and  if  he 
(  is  no  help  for  it,  as  I  see,  hut  to  let  him.  One  day 
Irivin^  out  at  a'most  a  deuce  of  a  size,  and  he  stopped 
Etllo !  says  he,  Mr.  Slick,  where  are  you  agoin^  in  such 
"ate  hurry?  I  want  to  speak  a  word  to  you.  So  I 
short.  Morning  says  I,  parson,  how  do  you  do  to-day  ? 
very  clever  horse  of  youm,  says  he.  Middlin',  says  I; 
my  work,  but  he^s  notliin'  to  brag  on ;  he  ain''t  jist 
old  Clay,  and  I  doubt  if  there'*s  are  a  blue-nose  horse 
ither.     Fine  action  that  horse,  said  he.     Well,  says  I, 

0  say  he  has  considerable  fine  action,  but  that's  better 
elf,  than  me,  for  it  makes  him  travel  easier. 

many  miles  will  he  trot  in  the  hour?  stiid  he.  Well, 
f  he  has  a  mind  to  and  is  well  managed,  he  can  do 
andsum'.     Will  you  sell  him  ?  said  he.     Well,  says  I, 

1  would  sell  him,  but  not  to  you ;  the  truth  is,  said  I, 
I  have  a  great  regard  for  ministers ;  the  best  friend  I 
.  was  one,  the  Reverend  Joshua  Hopewell,  of  Slickville, 
ouldn'*t  sell  a  horse  to  one  I  didn't  think  would  suit 
>h !  said  he,  the  horse  would  suit  me  exactly;  I  like 
izin'ly :  what'*8  your  price  ?  Fifty  pounds  to  anybody 
.  T,  but  fifty-five  to  you,  parson,  for  I  donH  want  you 
him  at  no  price.  If  he  didif  t  suit  you,  people  would 
eated  you,  and  cheatin^  a  parson  is,  in  my  mind,  pretty 
'  piece  with  robbin'  of  a  church.  Folks  would  think 
able  hard  of  me  for  to  go  for  to  sell  you  a  horse  that 
uite  the  thing,  and  I  shouldn^t  blame  them  one  mite 
jI  if  they  did.  Why,  what'^s  the  matter  of  him?  said 
sU,  says   I,  minister,  says  I,    alarfin'  right  out,  every- 

the  matter  of  him.  Oh  !  sajrs  he,  that''s  all  nonsense : 
D  the  horse  in  your  hands  often,  and  desire  no  better, 
ys  I,  he  will  run  away  with  you,  if  he  gets  a  chance, 
linty.     I  will  drive  him  with  a  curb,  said  he.     He  will 
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kick,  says  I.  I'll  put  a  back  strap  on  him,  said  he.  He  will 
go  backwards  faster  than  forward,  said  I.  I  will  gire  him  the 
whip  and  teach  him  better,  says  he:  Well,  says  I,  alarfin'*  like 
anything,  he  won'^t  go  at  all  sometimes.  I'll  take  my  chance  of 
that,  said  he ;  but  you  must  take  off  that  five  pounds.  Well, 
says  I,  parson,  I  donH  want  to  sell  you  the  horse — that'^s  a  hci; 
but  if  you  must  have  him,  I  suppose  you  must,  and  I  will 
substract  the  five  pounds  on  one  condition,  and  that  is,  if  jou 
don'^t  like  the  beast,  you  tell  folks  that  you  would  liaye  him, 
tho"*  I  tried  to  set  him  out  as  bad  as  I  could,  and  said  every- 
thing of  him  I  could  lay  my  tongue  to.  Well,  says  he,  the 
horse  is  mine,  and  if  he  don\  suit  me,  I  acquit  you  of  all  blame. 

Well,  he  took  the  horse,  and  cracked  and  boasted  most  pro- 
digiously of  him;  he  said  he  wouldn't  like  to  take  a  hundred 
pounds  for  him;  that  he  liked  to  buy  a  horse  of  a  Yankee,  for 
they  were  such  capital  judges  of  horse-flesh  they  hardly  ever 
a'most  had  a  bad  one,  and  that  he  knew  he  was  agoin'  to  get  a 
first-chop    one,    the    moment    he    found    I    didn't  want  to 
sell   him,   and   that    he    never  saw  a   man  so   loath  to  part 
with  a  beast.     Oh  dear !  how  I  larfed  in  my  sleeve  when  I 
heerd  tell  of  the  gooney  talkin'  such  nonsense ;  thinks  I,  hell 
live  to  larn  yet  some  things  that  ain't  writ  down  in  Latin  afore 
he  dies,  or  I'm  mistakened — that's  all.     In  the  course  of  a  fe^^ 
days  the  horse  began  to  find  he'd  changed  hands,  and  he  thought 
he'd  try  what  sort  o'  stuff  his  new  master  was  made  on;  so  he 
jist  took  the  bit  in  his  mouth  one  fine  mornin',  and  ran  off  witi* 
him,  and  kicked  his  gig  all  to  flinders,  and  nearly  broke  the 
parson's  neck ;  and  findin  that  answer,  he  took  to  all  his  old  tricks 
ag'in,  and  got  worse  than  ever.     He  couldn't  do  nothin  with 
him, —  even  the  helps  were  frightened  out  of  their  lives  to  gP 
into  the  stable  to  him,  he  skeered  them  so. 

So  he  come  to  me  one  day  lookin'  quite  streaked,  and,  say^ 
he,  Mr.  Slick,  that  horse  I  bought  of  you  is  a  perfect  devil  J  1 
never  saw  such  a  critter  in  my  life;  I  can  neither  ride  hiniD^ 
drive  him.  He  jist  does  what  he  pleases  with  us,  and  we  can* 
help  ourselves  nohow.  He  actilly  beats  all  the  unruly  animal* 
I  ever  seed  in  my  life.  Well,  says  I,  I  told  you  so,  minister— 
I  didn't  want  to  sell  him  to  you  at  all ;  but  you  would  have 
-fii/a.     I  know  yon  did,  said  he;  but  you  larfed  so  all  the  time, 
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I  ilumght  you  were  in  jeest     I  thought  you  didn't  care  to  sell 
him,  and  jist  said  so  to  put  me  off,  jokin^  like :  I  had  no  idee 
jwi  were  in  aimest :  I  wouldn't  give  ten  pounds  for  him.     Nor 
I  either,  said  I;  I  wouldn't  take  him  as  a  gift,  and  he  hound  to 
keep  him.     How  could  you  then,  said  he,  have  the  conscience 
to  ax  roe  fifty  pounds  for  him,  and  pocket  it  so  coolly?     To  pre- 
vent you  from  huying  him,  parson,  said  I,  that  was  my  reason. 
I  did  all  I  could  for  you,  I  axed  you  five  times  as  much  as  he 
was  worth,  and  said  all  I  could  think  on  to  run  him  down  too; 
^tt/ou  took  yourself  in.     There's  two  ways  of  teliin'  a  thing, 
nid  he,  Mr.  Slick, — in  aimest  and  in  jeest.     You  told  it  as  if 
you  were  in  jeest,  and  I  took  it  so;  you  may  call  it  what  you 
^e,  but  I  call  it  a  deception  still.     Parson,  says  I,  how  many 
^ys  you  may  have  of  tellin'  a  thing  I  don't  know ;  but  I  have 
^\y  one,  and   that's  the  true  way :  I  told  you  the  truth,  but 
you  didn'*t  choose  to  believe  it.     Now,  says  I,  I  feel  kinder 
•orry  for  you  too;  hut  I'll  tell  you  how  to  get  out  of  the  scrape. 
^  can't  take  him  hack,  or  folks  would  say  it  was  me  and  not 
pu  that  cheated  yourself.     Do  you  ship  him.     You  can't  sell 
'in  here  without  doin'  the  fair  thing,  as  I  did,  tellin*  all  his 
^^ts;  and  if  you  do,  no  soul  would  take  him  as  a  present,  for 
^ple  will  believe  you,  tho'  it  seems  they  wont  always  believe 
Clockmaker.     Jist  send  him  off  to  the  West  Indgies,  and  sell 
m  at  auction  there  for  what  he  will  fetch.     He'll  bring  a 
M)d  price :  and  if  he  gets  into  a  rael  right  down  genun^t/ie 
>r8eman''8  hands,  there  is  no  better  horse.     He  said  nothitf. 
It  shook  his  head,  as  if  that  cat  wouldn't  jump. 
Now,  says  I,  there's  another  piece  of  advice  I'll  give  you 
8e  gratis  for  nothin' — never  buy  a  horse  on  the  dealers  judg- 
mty  or  he  mill  cheat  you  if  he  can;  never  buy  him  on  your 
m<i  or  you  will  cheat  yourself  as  sure  as  you  are  born.     In 
at  case,  said  he,  larfin**,  a  man  will  be  sure  to  be  cheated 
;her  way ;  how  is  he  to  guard  ag^in  bein'  taken  in,  then  ? 
ell,  says  I,  he  stands  a  fair  chance  anyway,  of  havin'  the 
ike  put  into  him — that's  sartin,  for  next  to  womankind  there 
nothin'  so  deceitful  as  horse-flesh  that  ever  I  seed  yet.     Both 
Vm    are  apt  to  be  spoiled  in  the  breakin':    both  on  'em 
jusle   the    best    judges   sometimes   to   tell   their  age   when 
»11  vamped  up,  and  it  takes  some  time  afore  you  find  out  all 
ur  tricks.    Pedigree  roust  be  attended  to  mVo'OcL  ^»A.^%>'^%sr 


\ 


142  THE  CLOCKMAK&R. 

ticularly  on  the  mother's  side,  and  hoth  require  good  training  a 
steady  hand,  and  careful  usage.  Yes;  both  brandies  require 
great  experience,  and  the  most  knowin^  ones  do  get  bit  some- 
times most  beautiful.  Well,  says  he,  as  touching  horses,  how 
is  a  man  to  avoid  bein'  deceived  ?  Well,  says  I,  I'll  tell  you — 
never  buy  a  horse  of  a  total  stranger  on  no  account, — never 

buy  a  horse  of  a  gentleman,  for Why,  said  he,  he's  the 

Tery  man  I  should  like  to  buy  of,  above  all  others.  Well,  then, 
says  I,  he^s  not  the  man  for  my  money,  anyhow  !  you  think  you 
are  safe  with  him,  and  don'^t  inquire  enough,  and  take  too  much 
for  granted:  you  are  apt  to  cheat  yourself  in  that  case.  Never 
buy  a  crack  horse ;  he's  done  too  much.  Never  buy  a  colt;  he'a^ 
done  too  little;  you  can'^t  tell  how  he^U  turn  out.  In  short, 
says  I,  it^s  a  considerable  of  a  long  story  to  go  all  through  with 
it;  it  would  take  me  less  time  to  teach  you  how  to  make  a 
clock,  I  calculate.  If  >ou  buy  from  a  man  who  ainH  a  dealer, 
he  actilly  don'*t  know  whether  his  horse  is  a  good  one  or  not ; 
you  must  get  advice  from  a  friend  who  does  know.  If  you  buy 
from  a  dealer,  he  is  too  much  for  you  or  your  friend  either. 
If  he  has  no  honour,  don'^t  trade  with  him.  If  he  has,  put  your- 
self wholly  and  entirely  on  it,  and  he'll  not  deceive  you,  there's 
no  mistake — he'll  do  the  thing  genteel.     If  you'd  a'  axed  me 

candidly  now  about  that  are  horse,  says  I,  I'd At  that  he 

looked  up  to  me  quite  hard  for  a  space,  without  sayin'  a  word, 
but  pressed  his  lips  together  quite  miffy  like,  as  if  he  was 
strivin^  for  to  keep  old  Adam  down,  and  turned  short  off  and 
walked  away.  I  felt  kinder  pity  for  him  too;  but  if  a  man  is 
so  infarnal  wise,  he  thinks  he  knows  better  nor  you,  and  will 
cheat  himself  in  spite  of  all  you  can  do,  why  there  is  no  help 
for  it,  as  I  see,  but  to  let  him.     Do  you,  squire  ? 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

TAKING  OFF  THE  FACTORY  LADIES. 

There  are  few  countries  in  the  world,  squire,  said  the  dock- 
maker,  got  such  fine  water-powers  as  these  provinces ;  but  the 
folks  don't  make  no  use  of 'em,  tho'  the  materials  for  factories 
are  spread  about  in  abundance  everywhere.  Perhaps  the  whale 
mjght  be  stumped  to  produce  sujch  a  fectozy  sti^uod  as 
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(bgara  fall;    what  a  nation  sight  of  macliinerj  that  wuuhl 
Mrry,  wouldn't  it  ? — supply  all  Baimin^ham  almost. 

The  fint  time  I  returned  from  there,  minister  said.  Sum,  f^aid 
be,  you  have  seen  the  fklls  of  Nia«!ara?  Yes,  bir,  siiid  1,  1 
pett  I  have.  Well,  said  he,  ainH  it  almost  grand  sit^hi  tliut  ? 
I  guess  it  is  a  scilCy  says  I,  and  it  would  be  a  grand  s|M>ck  to 
fit  up  a  jint  stock  company  for  factory  purposes,  fur  such 
nother  place  for  mills  ain^t  to  be  found  at  ween  the  poles.  Oh 
iesrl  said  I,  only  think  of  the  canlin^  mills,  fuUin''  mills  cotton 
Bills,  grain  mills,  saw  mills,  plaster  mills,  and  gracious  knows 
^AtX  sort  o'  mills  might  be  put  up  there,  and  never  fail  for 
^nter:  any  fall  you  like,  and  any  power  you  want,  and  yet 
^ttem  goneys  the  British  let  all  run  away  to  waste.  It'^s  a  dread- 
Ad  pity,  ain^t  it?  Oh  Sam  !  said  he, — and  he  jumped  as  if  he 
'Vai  bit  by  a  sarpent  right  up  on  eend,  now  don''t  talk  so  pro- 
">se,  my  sakes !— don't  talk  so  sacrilegious.  How  that  dread- 
ull  thirst  o'  gain  has  absorbed  all  other  feelins  in  our  people^, 
^lien  such  an  idea  could  be  entertained  for  a  moment !  It'^s  a 
pssd  spectacle,  it^s  the  voice  o'  nature  in  the  wilderness,  pro- 
cUmin'  to  the  untutored  tribes  thereof  the  power  and  majesty 
*^  glory  of  God.  It  is  consecrated  by  the  visible  impress  of 
^  great  invisible  Architect.  It  is  sacred  ground — a  temple 
Aot  made  by  hands.  It  cannot  be  viewed  without  fear  and 
*'einblin\  nor  contemplated  without  wonder  and  awe.  It  pro- 
^inis  to  man,  as  to  Moses  of  old,  ^^Draw  not  nigh  hither,  put  off 
^jr  shoes  from  thy  feet,  for  the  place  where  thou  stimdest  is  holy 
pound.'"  He  who  appeared  in  a  flame  of  fire  in  the  bush,  and  the 
*^h  was  not  consumed,  appears  also  in  the  rush  of  water,  and 
^^  water  diminishes  not.  Talk  not  to  me  of  mills,  factories, 
^d  machinery,  sir,  nor  of  introducin'^  the  money-cliangers  into 
^<s  temple  of  the  Lord.  Talk  not. — You  needn'^t  go,  said  I, 
'Minister,  for  to  work  yourself  up  that  way  ag'^in  me,  I  do  assure 
'^j  for  I  didn'^t  mean  to  say  nothin**  out  o'  the  way  at  all ;  so 
^^e  now.  And  now  you  do  mention  it,  says  I,  it  does  seem 
^der  grand-like — that  are  great  big  lake  does  soem  like  an 
^^lastin^  large  milk-pan  with  a  lip  for  pourin''  at  the  falls,  and 
Ken  it  does  fall  head  over  heels,  all  white  froth  and  spray  like 
haebe'^s  syllabub,  it  does  look  grand,  no  doubt,  and  it'^s  uateral 
'^  a  minister  to  think  on  it  as  you  do;  but  still  foe  all  that^  for 
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them  that  ain^t  preachers,  I  defy  most  any  man  to  see  it,  wit 
out  thinkin'*  of  a  cotton  mill. 

Well,  well,  said  he  awavin^  of  his  hand;  saj  no  more  abc 
it,  and  he  walked  into  his  study  and  shot  to  the  door.  ] 
wamH  like  other  men,  minister.  He  was  full  of  crotchets  tl 
way,  and  the  sight  of  the  sea,  a  great  storm,  a  starry  sky, 
even  a  mere  flower,  would  make  him  fly  right  off  at  the  han 
that  way  when  you  wam''t  athinkin''  on  it  at  all;  and  yet  for 
that  he  was  the  most  cheerful  critter  I  ever  seed,  and  notl 
amost  pleased  him  so  much  as  to  see  young  folks  enjoyin^  th( 
fielves  as  merry  as  crickets.  He  used  to  say  that  youth,  in 
«ence,  and  cheerfulness  was  what  was  meant  hy  the  three  gra* 
It  was  a  curious  kink,  too,  he  took  about  them  falls,  wam^t 
for,  arter  all,  atween  you  and  me,  it'^s  nothin^  hut  a  river  tal 
a  lick  over  a  cliflF  full  split,  instead  of  runnin"'  down  hill  the 
way — I  never  hear  tell  of 'em  I  don't  think  of  that  tantrum  of  h 

Our  factories  in  New  England  are  one  of  the  best  fruits  of 
last  war,  squire,  said  he;  they  are  actilly  worth  seein'.  I  ki 
I  have  reason  to  speak  well  of  'em,  any  how,  for  it  was  tl 
gave  me  my  first  start  in  life,  and  a  pleasant  start  it  was  too 
well  as  a  profitable  one.  I  spent  upwards  of  a  year  there  am 
the  galls,  atakin'  of  them  off  in  the  portrait  line,  and  in  i 
time  I  cleared  three  hundred  pounds  of  your  money  good 
wam't  so  bad  that,  was  it? 

When  I  was  down  to  Rhode  Island,  larnin'  bronzin',  gild 
and  sketchin'  for  the  clock  business,  I  worked  at  odd  times 
the  Honourable  Eli  Wad,  a  foundationalist — apainting  for  li 
A  foundationalist,  said  I;  what  is  that? — is  it  a  religious  se 
No,  said  he;  it's  a  bottom-maker.  He  only  made  bottoms, 
didn't  make  arms  and  legs,  and  he  sold  these  wooden  bott( 
to  the  chair-makers.  He  did  'em  by  a  sarcular  saw  aw 
turnin'  lathe,  and  he  turned  off  amazin'  quick ;  he  made  a  foi 
out  of  the  invention,  for  he  shipped  'em  to  every  part  of 
Union.  The  select  men  objected  to  his  sign  of  bottom-mak 
they  said  it  didn't  sound  pretty,  and  he  altered  it  to  foundati* 
alist.  That  was  one  cause  the  speck  turned  out  so  well, 
every  one  that  seed  it  a'most  stopt  to  inquire  what  it  mea 
and  it  brought  his  patent  into  great  vogue;  many's  the  larffo 
had  over  that  sign,  I  tell  you. 
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So,  said  he,  when  I  had  done,  Slick,  said  he,  you\e  a  con- 
iderable  of  a  knack  with  the  brush,  it  would  be  a  grand  speck 
in  you  to  go  to  Lowell  and  take  off  the  factory  ladies;   you 
now  what  the  women  are — most  all  on  em  will  want  to  have 
ihor  likeness  taken.     The  whole  art  of  portrait  paiiitin\  says 
bie,  as  far  as  my  observation  goes,  lies  in  a  free  sketch t  of  the 
Indin^  featur.     Give  it  good  measure  :  do  you  take  ?     No,  says 
1,1  don't  onderstand  one  word  of  it.     AVell,  says  he,  what  I 
awan  is  this;   see  what  the  leadin'  featur  is,  and  exaggerate 
&at,  and  you  have  a  strikiii'  likeness.     If  the  nose  is  large,  jist 
make  it  a  little  more  so;  if  there  is  a  slight  cast  o'  the  eye,  give 
it  a  squint;  a  strong  line  in  the  face,  deepen  it;  a  big  mouth, 
nlarge  it;  a  set  smile,  make  it  a  smirk;  a  high  cheek  bone,, 
^aare  it  out  well.     Reciprocate  this  by  paintiii^  the  rest  o'  the- 
nce a  little  handsumer,  and  you  have  it  complete;  you'll  never 
&il — there's  no  mistake.     Dead  colorin\  with  lots  of  varnish, 
vill  do  for  that  market,  and  six  dollars  apiece  for  the  picturs  is 
ilK>ut  the  fair  deal  for  the  price.     If  you  don't  succeed,  I  will 
give  my  head  for  a  foot-ball.     You'll  hear  'em  all  say.  Oh ! 
ftat's  her  nose  to  a  hair, — that's  her  eye  exactly;  you  could  tell 
ftat  mouth  anywhere,  that  smile  you  could  swear  to  as  far  as 
you  can  see  it — it's  a'most  a  beautiful  likeness.     She's  taken  off 
^mplete — it's  as  nateral  as  life.     You  could  do  one  at  a  sittin', 
^t  six  a  week,  as  easy  as  kiss  my  hand,  and  I'm  athinkin'  you'd 
find  it  answer  a  good  eend,  and  put  you  in  ninds  for  a  start  in 
Qie  clock  line* 

But,  Sam,  says  he,  aputtin'  of  his  hand  on  my  shoulder,  and 
lookin'  me  strong  in  the  face,  mind  your  eye,  my  boy;  mind 
you  don't  get  tangled  in  the  deep  sea-grass,  so  you  can't  clear 
hand  or  foot.  There  are  some  plaguy  pretty  galls  there,  and 
some  on  'em  have  saved  a  considerable  round  sum  too;  don't 
let  'em  walk  into  you  now  afore  you  know  where  you  bo. 
Young  gentlemen  are  scarce  in  New  England,  sweethearts  ain't 
to  be  had  for  love  nor  money,  and  a  good  lookin'  feller  like  you, 
with  a  five  hundred  pair  of  pretty  little  good-natured  longin 
eyes  on  him,  is  in  a  fair  way  o"*  gettin'  his  flint  fixed,  I  tell  you. 
liarriage  won't  do  for  you,  my  hearty,  till  you've  seed  the  world 
and  made  sunthin'*  handsum.  To  marry  for  money  is  mean,  to 
marry  without  it  is  folly,  and  to  marry  both  young  and  poor  is 
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downright  madness;  so  handg  off,  Bays  yon;  lore  to  all,  bit 
none  in  partiklar.  If  jou  find  yourself  agettin  spooney,  thro* 
brash,  palette,  and  paint  over  the  falls,  and  off  full  split;  diange 
of  air  and  scene  to  cure  lore,  consumption,  or  the  blues,  mat 
be  taken  airly  in  the  disease,  or  it^s  no  good.  An  ounce  o' 
prevention  is  >vorth  a  pound  o'  cure.  Recollect,  too,  when  yoi 
are  married,  you  are  tied  by  the  leg,  Siim ;  like  one  of  on 
sodger  desarters,  you  have  a  chain  adanglin'  to  your  foot,  withi  | 
plaguy  heavy  shot  to  the  eend  of  it.  It  keeps  you  to  one  plaN  ^ 
most  all  the  time,  for  you  can't  carry  it  with  you,  and  you  caJt 
leave  it  behind  you,  and  you  can't  do  nothin'  with  it. 

If  you  think  you  can  trust  yourself,  go;  if  not,  stay  when 
you  be.     It's  a  grand  school,  tho\  Sam ;  you'll  know  sunthin  rf 
human  natur**  when  you  leave  Lowell,  I  estimate,  for  they'll 
larn  you  liow  to  cut  your  eye-teeth,  them  galls;  you'll  see  how 
wonderful  the  ways  of  womankind  is,  for  they  do  beat  all— 
that's  sartin.     Well,  down  I  went  to  Lowell,  and  arter  a  Sxf 
or  two  spent  a  visitin'  the  factories  and  gettin'  introduced  to 
the  ladies,  I  got  a  room  and  sot  up  my  easel,  and  I  had  as  mueh 
work  as  ever  I  could  cleverly  turn  my  hand  to.     Most  every 
gull  in  the  place  had  her  likeness  taken ;  some  wnnted  'em  to 
send  to  home,  some  to  give  to  a  sweetheart  to  admire,  and  some 
to  hang  up  to  admire  themselves.     The  best  of  the  joke  was, 
every  gall  had  an  excuse  for  bein'  there.     They  all  seemed  as  i* 
they  thought  it  warn't  quite  genteel,  a   little  too  much  in  tb^ 
help  style.     One  said  she  came  from  the  benefit  of  the  lectur^ 
at  the  Lyceum,  another  to  carry  a  little  sister  to  dancin'  schools 
and  a  third  to  assist  the  fund  for  foreign  missions,  and  so  oif- 
but  none  on  'em  to  work.    Some  on  'em  lived  in  large  building^ 
b«longin^  to  the  factory,  and  others  in  little  cottages — three  00 
four  in  a  house. 

I  recollect  two  or  three  days  arter  I  arrived,  I  went  to  call  oi0 
Miss  Naylor,  I  knew  down  to  Squantum,  and  she  axed  me  to^ 
come  and  drink  tea  with  her  and  the  two  ladies  that  lived  with^ 
her.     So  in  the  eveniu**  I  put  on  my  bettermost  clothes  and 
went  down   to  tea.     This,   says  she,  introducin  of  me  to  the 
ladies,  is  Mr.  Slick,  a  ntitive  artist  of  great  promise,  and  one 
that  is  self-taught  too,  that  is  come  to  take  us  off;  and  this  is 
Hiss  Jemima  Potts,  of  jMilldam,  in  Umbagog ;  and  this  is  Miss 
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Kiiah  Doolj,  a  lady  from  Indgian  Scalp,  Varmont.  Your  sar- 
■at,  ladies,  sajs  I;  I  hope  I  see  you  well.  Beautiful  fiwtory 
kb,  it  whips  English  all  holler;  our  free  and  enlightened 
Uiens  hare  exhibited  so  much  skill,  and  our  intelligtMit  and 
■terprisin'  ladies,  says  I,  (with  a  smile  and  a  bow  to  each,)  so 
Mch  science  and  taste,  that  I  reckon  we  might  stump  the 
■UTersal  world  to  ditto  Lowell.  It  sartiiinly  is  one  of  the 
Honders  of  the  world,  says  Miss  Jemima  Potts;  it  is  astonishing 
kow  jealous  the  English  are,  it  makes 'em  so  ryled  they  can^t 
kttto  praise  it  at  all.  There  was  one  on  '*em  agoin^  thro'  the 
kige  cotton  factory  to-day  with  Judge  Beler,  and  says  the*  Judge 
Id  him,  Now  don'^t  this  astonish  you?  said  he;  don'^t  it  exceed 
vyidea  you  could  have  formed  of  it?  you  must  allow  there  is 
MhinMike  it  in  Europe,  and  yet  this  is  only  in  its  infancy — its 
^jr  jilt  begun.  Come  now,  confess  the  fact,  don'*t  you  feel 
ft»t  the  sun  of  England  is  set  for  ever — her  glory  dcp.irted  to 
•rt  up  its  standard  in  the  new  world  ?  Speak  candidly  now, 
«w  I  should  like  to  hear  what  you  think.  It  certainly  is  a 
*Npectable  eflfort  for  a  young  country  with  a  thin  population, 
^d  he,  and  a  limited  capital,  and  is  creditable  to  the  skill  and 
■•^terprise  of  New  England;  but  as  for  rivalry,  it^'s  wholly  out  of 
^question;  and  he  looked  as  mad  as  if  he  could  aswaliered  a 
^U  cat  alive.  "Well,  well,  said  the  Judge,  larfin',  for  he  is  a 
•''^•et-tempered,  dear  man,  and  the  politest  one  too  I  ever  knew, 
'  ^on'^t  altogether  know  as  it  is  jist  fair  to  ask  you  to  admit  a 
**t  so  humblin**  to  your  national  pride,  and  so  mortifyin**  to 
^r  feelins  as  an  Englishman:  but  I  can  easily  conceive  how 
*^^nder8truck  you  must  have  been  on  enterin'  this  town,  at  its 
^digious  power,  its  great  capacity,  its  wonderful  promise.  It'*s 
*^erally  allowed  to  be  the  first  thing  of  the  kind  in  the  world. 
*^t  what  are  you  a  lookin^  at,  Mr.  Slick  ?  said  she  ;  is  there 
l^y thing  on  my  cheek  ?  I  was  only  athinkin*,  says  I,  how 
^fi&cult  it  would  be  to  paint  such  a'^most  beautiful  complexion, 
J  infuse  into  it  the  softness  and  richness  of  natur'*s  colorin'; 
'^  most  afeer"*d  and  it  would  be  beyond  my  art — that's  a  fact. 
Oh,  you  artists  do  flatter  so,  said  she ;  tho^  flattery  is  a  part 
*  your  profession,  I  do  believe ;  but  Tm  e'*en  almost  sure  there 
^■•omethin''  or  another  on  my  face: — and  she  got  up  and 
^^ed  into  the  glass  to  satisfy  herself.     It  would  adone  you 
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good,  squire,  to  see  how  it  did  satisfy  her  too.  How  many  of 
the  ladies  have  you  taken  off?  said  Miss  Dooly.  I  have  only 
painted  three^  said  I,  yet;  but  I  have  thirty  bespoke.  How 
would  you  like  to  be  painted,  said  I,  miss  ?  On  a  white  hone, 
said  she,  accompanyin'  of  my  fatlier,  the  General,  to  the  review* 
And  you,  said  I,  Miss  Naylor  ?  Astudyin**  Judge  Naylor,  my 
uncle's  specimens,  said  she,  in  the  library.  Says  Miss  Jemima, 
I  should  like  to  be  taken  off  in  my  brother's  barge.  What  is 
he?  said  I,  for  he  would  have  to  have  his  uniform  on.     He? 

said  she ; — why,  he  is  a ,  and  she  looked  away  and  coloured 

up  like  anything — he's  an  officer,  sir,  said  she,  in  one  of  our 
national  ships.  Yes,  miss,  said  I,  I  know  that ;  but  officers  are 
dressed  accordin'  to  their  grade,  you  know,  in  our  sarvice.  "We 
must  give  him  the  right  dress.  What  is  his  grade  ?  The  other 
two  ladies  turned  round  and  giggled,  and  Miss  Jemima  hung 
down  her  head  and  looked  foolish.  Says  Miss  Naylor,  why 
don't  you  tell  him,  dear  ?  No,  says  she,  I  won't ;  do  you  tell 
him.  No,  indeed,  said  Miss  Naylor ;  he  is  not  my  brother ; 
you  ought  to  know  best  what  he  is ; — do  you  tell  him  yourself. 
Oh,  you  know  very  well,  Mr.  Slick,  said  she,  only  you  make  as 
if  you  didn't,  to  poke  fun  at  me,  and  make  me  say  it.  I  hope 
I  may  be  shot  if  I  do,  says  I,  miss ;  I  never  heerd  tell  of  him 
afore,  and  if  he  is  an  officer  in  our  navy,  there  is  one  thing  I 
can  tell  you,  says  I,  you  needn't  be  ashamed  to  call  one  of  our 
naval  heroes  your  brother,  nor  to  tell  his  grade  neither,  for  there 
ain't  an  office  in  the  sarvice  that  ain't  one  of  honour  and  glory. 
The  British  can  whip  all  the  world,  and  we  can  whip  the 
British. 

Well,  says  she,  alookin'  down  and  takin'  up  her  handkerchid; 
and  turnin'  it  eend  for  eend  to  read  the  marks  in  the  comer  of 
it,  to  see  if  it  was  hem  or  not, — if  I  must,  then  I  suppose  I 
must ;  he  is  a  rooster  swain,  then,  but  it'^s  a  shame  to  make  me* 
A  rooster  swain  !  says  I;  well,  I  vow  I  never  heerd  that  grade 
afore  in  all  n)y  born  days ;  I  hope  I  may  die  if  I  did.  What 
sort  of  a  swain  is  a  rooster  swain  ?  How  you  do  act,  Mr.  Slick, 
said  she;  ain't  you  ashamed  of  yourself?  Do,  for  gracious 
sake,  behave,  and  not  carry  on  so  like  Old  Scratch.  You  are 
goin'  too  far  now :  ain't  he.  Miss  Naylor  ?  Upon  my  word  I 
don't  know  what  you  mean,  said  Miss  Naylor,  affectin'  to  look 
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■  innocent  as  a  female  fox :  I'm  not  used  to  sea-tarms,  and  I 
fan't  onderstand  it  no  more  than  he  does;  and  Miss  Dooly  got 
dp^a  book,  and  began  to  read  and  rock  herself  backward  and 
Eorward  in  a  chair,  as  rigilar  as  a  Mississippi  sawyer,  and  as 
isnure  as  you  please.  Well,  thinks  I,  what  onder  the  sun  can 
die  mean?  for  I  can't  make  head  nor  tail  of  it.  A  rooster 
tvndn  1 — a  rooster  swain  !  suys  I :  do  tell. — Well,  says  she,  you 
•ike  roe  feel  quite  spunky,  and  if  you  don't  stop  this  minit.  Til 
gD  right  out  of  the  room ;  it  ain'^t  fair  to  make  game  of  me  so, 
•id  I  don't  thank  you  for  it  one  mite  or  morsel.  Says  I,  miss,  I 
^;  your  pardon ;  I'll  take  my  davy  I  didn't  mean  no  offence  at 
tD;  but,  upon  my  word  and  honour  I  never  hcerd  the  word 
tooster  swain  afore,  and  I  don't  mean  to  larf  at  your  brother,  or 
ilue  you  neither.  Well,  says  she,  I  suppose  you  never  will  ha' 
done,  80  turn  away  your  face  and  I  will  tell  you.  And  slic  got 
^and  turned  my  head  round  with  her  hands  to  the  wall,  and 
Ae  other  two  ladies  started  out,  and  said  they'd  go  and  see  arter 
Aetea. 

^ell,  says  I,  are  you  ready  now,  miss  ?  Yes,  said  she ;  a 
W08ter  swain,  if  you  must  know,  you  wicked  critter  you,  is  a 
•wkswain;  a  word  you  know'd  well  enough  warn't  fit  for  a 
'^y  to  speak;  so  take  that  to  remember  it  by, — and  she 
^hed  me  a  deuce  of  a  clip  on  the  side  of  the  face,  and  ran  out 
^  the  room.  Well,  I  swear  I  could  hardly  keep  from  larfin' 
'^ht  out,  to  find  out  arter  all  it  was  nothin'  but  a  cockswain  she 
'^^e  such  a  touss  about ;  but  I  felt  kinder  sorry,  too,  to  have 
^^hered  her  so,  for  I  recollect  there  was  the  same  difficulty 
^ong  our  ladies  last  war  about  the  name  of  the  English  officer 
hat  took  Washington;  they  called  him  always  the  "British 
Admiral,''  and  there  warn't  a  lady  in  the  Union  would  call  him 
y  name.  I'm  a  great  friend  to  decency,  a  very  great  friend 
Kdeed,  squire, — for  decency  is  a  manly  vartue  ;  and  to  delicacy, 
»r  delicacy  is  a  feminine  vartue ;  but  as  for  squeamishness,  rat 
16  if  it  don't  make  me  sick. 

There  was  two  little  rooms  behind  the  keepin'  room ;  one  was 

pantry,  and  t'other  a  kitchen.     It  was  into  the  fardest  one 

16  ladies  went  to  get  tea  ready,  and  presently  they  brought  in 

16  things  and   sot  them  down  on  the  table,  and  we  all  got 

iciable  once  more.    Jlst  as  we  began  conversation  ag'in,  Miss 
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Jemima  Potts  said  she  must  go  and  bring  in  the  creviHJiig. 
Well,  up  I  jumps,  and  foUers  her  out  and  says  I,  Pray  let  mi^ 
miss,  M'ait  upon  you ;  it  ainH  fair  for  the  ladies  to  do  tihil 
"when  the  gentlemen  are  hy — ^is  it  ?  Why  didn^t  you  call  on  met 
I  overtook  her  jist  at  the  kitchen  door.  But  this  do<Hr-wtj,  | 
said  I,  is  so  plaguy  narrer, — ainH  it  ?  There  is  hardly  room  for  j 
two  to  pass  without  their  lips  atouchin\  is  there?  Aintjov 
ashamed  ?  said  she :  I  believe  you  have  broke  my  comb  in  two^ 
— that'^8  a  fact ; — but  donU  do  that  ag^in,  said  she,  awhisperin'',«- 
tha^s  a  dear  man ;  Miss  Dooly  will  hear  you,  and  tell  eTClJ 
lady  in  the  factory,  for  she^s  plaguy  jealous ; — so  let  me  ps* 
now.  One  more  to  make  friends,  said  I,  miss.  Husbl  uii 
she, — there — let  me  go ;  and  she  put  the  jug  in  my  hand,  ui 
then  whipped  up  a  plate  herself,  and  back  into  the  parlour  is 
no  time. 

A  curtain,  says  I,  ladies,  (as  I  sot  down  ag'n,)  or  a  book  sLdf, 
I  could  introduce  into  the  pictur',  but  it  would  make  it  a  work 
o'  great  time  and  expense,  to  do  it  the  way  you  speak  of;  andr 
besides,  says  I,  who  would  look  at  the  rest  if  the  face  was  wd^ 
done?  for  one  thing,  I  will  say,  three  prettier  faces  never  tftf*" 
seen  painted  on  canvass.  Oh,  Mr.  Slick,  says  they,  how  yot* 
bam !  ain't  you  ashamed  ?  Fact,  says  I,  ladies,  upon  my  ho* 
nour:  a  fact,  and  no  mistake.  If  you  would  allow  me,  ladie^ 
said  I,  to  suggest,  I  think  hair  done  up  high,  long  tortoise-she^ 
comb,  with  flowers  on  the  top,  would  become  you.  Miss  Naylof 
and  set  off  your  fine  Grecian  face,  grand.  A  fashionable  morniiB* 
cap,  lined  with  pink  aud  trimmed  with  blue  bows,  would  set  oB 
your  portrait,  Miss  Dooly,  and  become  your  splendid  Roman 
profile  complete.  And  what  for  me?  said  Jemima.  If  I  mighl 
be  so  bold,  said  I,  I  would  advice  leavin'  out  the  comb  in  your 
case,  miss,  said  I,  as  you  are  tall,  and  it  might  perhaps  be  in 
the  way,  and  be  broke  in  two  (and  I  pressed  her  foot  onder 
the  table  with  mine);  and  I  would  throw  the  hair  into  long 
loose  natural  curls,  and  let  the  neck  and  shoulders  be  consider- 
able bare,  to  give  room  for  a  pearl  necklace,  or  coral  beads,  oi 
any  little  splendid  ornament  of  that  kind.  Miss  Jemima  looked 
quite  delighted  at  this  idea,  and  jumpin*  up,  exclaimed.  Dear 
me,  said  she,  I  forgot  the  sugar-tongs!  I'll  jist  go  and  fetch 
em^     Allow  me,  says  I,  nuaa,  CoVWm  Viexv  W<  ain't  it  funny 
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tho',  says  I  too,  that  we  should  jist  get  scroudged  ag'in  in  this 
very  ideDtical  little  narrer  door- way, — ain't  it?  How  you  act, 
said  she;  now  this  is  too  had;  the  curl  is  all  squashed,  I  declare; 
I  won't  come  out  ag'in  to-night,  I  vow.  Nor  I  neither  then, 
said  I,  larfin';  let  them  that  wants  things  go  for  'em.  Then  you 
couldn't  introduce  the  specimens,  could  you?  said  Miss  Naylor, 
the  judge,  my  uncle,  has  a  beautiful  collection.  When  he  was 
in  business  as  a  master  mason,  he  built  the  great  independent 
Democratic  Soyereignty  Hall  at  Sam  Patch ville  (a  noble  buildin' 
that,  Mr.  Slick ;  it's  generally  allowed  to  be  the  first  piece  of 
architecture  in  the  world).  He  always  broke  off  a  piece  of 
erery  kind  of  stone  used  in  the  building  and  it  makes  it  a'most 
a  complete  collection.  If  I  could  be  taken  off  at  a  table 
astudyin'  and  asortin'  'em  into  primary  formations,  secondary 
formations,  and  trap,  1  should  like  it  amazingly. 

Well,  says  I,  I'll  do  the  best  I  can  to  please  you,  miss,  ibr  I 
neyer  hear  of  secondary  formations  without  pleasure,  that's  a 
fact.  The  ladies,  you  know,  are  the  secondary  formation,  for 
they  were  formed  arter  men,  and  as  for  trap,  says  I,  if  they 
ain't  up  to  that,  it's  a  pity.  Why,  as  I'm  alive,  siiid  I,  if  that, 
ain't  the  nine  o'clock  bell;  well,  how  time  has  flowed,  hasn't  it?* 
I  suppose  I  must  be  amovin',  as  it  is  gettin'  on  considerable 
late,  but  I  must  say  I've  had  a  most  delightful  evenin^  as  ever 
I  spent  in  my  life.  When  a  body,  says  I,  finds  himself  in  a 
circle  of  literary  and  scientific  ladies,  he  takes  no  note  of  time, 
it  passes  so  smooth  and  quick.  Now,  says  I,  ladies,  excuse  me 
for  mentionin'  a  little  bit  of  business,  but  it  is  usual  in  my  pro- 
fession to  be  paid  one  half  in  advance;  but  with  the  ladies  I 
dispense  with  that  rule,  says  I,  on  one  condition, — I  receive  a 
kiss  as  ainiest.  Oh,  Mr.  Slick,  says  they,  how  can  you?  No 
kiss,  no  pictur,  says  I.  Is  that  an  invariable  rule?  says  they. 
I  never  deviated  from  it  in  my  life,  said  I,  especially  where  the 
ladies  are  so  beautiful  as  my  kind  friends  here  to-night  are. 
Thank   you,  my   sweet    Miss   Naylor,  said   I.     Oh,   did  you 

ever ?  said  she.     And  you  also,  dear  Miss  Dooly.     Oh,  my 

sakes,  said  she,  how  ondecent!  I  wish  I  could  take  my  pay 
altogether  in  that  coin,  said  I.  Well,  you'll  get  no  such  aimest 
from  me,  I  can  tell  you,  said  Miss  Jemima,  and  off  she  sot  and 
darted  out  o'  the  room  like  a  kitten,  and  I  arter  her.     Oh !  that 
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dear  little  narrer  door- way  seems  made  on  parpose,  said  I,  don't 
it?     Well,  I  hope  you  are  satisfied  now,  said  she,  you  fonrord, 
impudent  critter;  youVe  taken  away  my  breath  a'most    Good 
night,  ladies,  said  I.     Good  night,  Mr.  Slick,  says  they;  don't 
forget  to  call  and  take  us  off  to-morrow  at  intermission.    And, 
says  Miss  Jemima,  walkiu'  out  as  far  as  the  gate  with  me,  ^rhen 
not  better  engaged,  we  shall  be  happy  to  see  you  sociably  to 
tea.     JVTost  happy,  miss,  said  I;  only  I  fear  I  shall  call  oftenec 
than  will  be  agreeable;  but  dear  me!  says  I,  I've  forgot  boibo- 
thin'  I  declare,  and  I  turned  right  about.     Perhaps  you  forgot 
it  in  the  little  narrer  door-way,  said  she,  alarfiu'  and  steppin 
backwards,  and  holdin^  up  both  hands  to  fend  off.     What  is  it^ 
said  she,  and  she  looked  up  as  saucy  and  as  rompy  as  joi^ 
please.     Why,   said  I,   that  dreadful  horrid  name  you  calico- 
your  brother.     What  was  it?  for  I've  forgot  it,  I  vow.    Loo^ 
about  and  find  it  out,  said  she;  it's  what  you  ain't,  and  ner^^ 
was,  and  never  will  be,  and  that's  a  gentleman.     You  are  ^ 
nasty,  dirty,  ondecent  man, — that's  flat,  and  if  you  don't  like  ^* 
you  may  lump  it,  so  there  now  for  you;  good  night.     But  stoJ^» 
shake  hands  afore  you  go,  said  she;  let's  part  friends,  andsl»* 
held  out  her  hand.     Jist  as  I  was  ngoin  to  take  it,  it  slipt  tsf 
like  flash  by  my  face,  and  tipt  my  hat  off  over  my  shoulder,  ac»^ 
as  I  turned  and  stooped  to  pick  it  up  she  up  with  her  little  fo<^* 
and  let  me  have  it,  and  pitched  me  right  over  on  my  knee^' 
It  was  done  as  quick  as  wink.     Even  and  quit  now,  said  sl*^» 
as  good  friends  as  ever.     Done,  said  I.     But  hush,  said  sh^* 
that   critter  has  the  ears  of  a  mole,  and  the  eyes  of  a  lyn^^ 
What   critter?    said  I.     Why,    that   frightful,    ugly   Varmo*^* 
witch,   Binah  Dooly,  if  she  ain^t  acomin'  out  here,  as  Fm     ^ 
livin'  sinner.     Come  again  soon,  that^s  a  dear!  good  night!  at^-* 
she  sailed  back  as  demure  as  if  nothin'  had  ahappened.     Y^^^ 
squire,  the  Honourable  Eli  Wad,  the  foundationalist,  was  rig'B^ 
when    he   said  I^d   see  sunthin^  of  human   natur*  among  tfc-^ 
factory  galls.     The  ways  of  womankind  are  wonderful  indee  ^* 
This  was  my  first  lesson,  that  squeamishness  and  indelicacy  a  -^ 
often  found  united;  in  shorty  that  in  manners^  as  in  other  Ihin^^^*^ 
extremes  meet. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

THE  SCHOOLMASTER  ABROAD. 


'  The  road  from  Chester  to  Halifax  is  one  of  the  worst  in  the 

{KTince;  and  daylight  failing  us   hefore  we  made  half  our 

Jnuney,  we  were  compelled  to  spend  the  night  at  a  small  un- 

&en8ed  house,  the  occasional  resort  of  fishermen  and  coasters. 

Aere  was  hut  one  room  in  the  shantj,  hesides  the  kitchen  and 

kdroom;  and  that  one,  though  peifectlj  clean,  smelt  intolcrahly 

tf  nnoked  salmon  that  garnished  its  rafters.     A  musket,  a  light 

nwling-piece,  and  a  heavy  American  rifle,  were  slung  on  the 

Mams  that  supported  the  floor  of  the  garret;  and  snow-shoes, 

^ng-rods,  and  small  dip-nets  with  long  ash  handles,  were  se- 

•<nred  to  the  wall  hy  iron  hooks.     Altogether  it  had  a  sporting 

^pearance,  that  indicated  the  owner  to  he  one  of  those  amphi- 

"'OQs  animals  to  whom  land  or  water  is  equally  natural,  and 

^'^o  prefer  the  pleasures  of  the  chase  and  the  fishery  to  the 

"^^^erer  lahour,  but  more  profitable  employment,  of  tilling  the 

^^i*    A  few  fancy  articles  of  costly  materials  and  superior 

^^^kmanship  that  ornamented  the  mantel-piece  and  open  closet, 

i^^obably  presents  from  the  gentlemen  of  the  garrison  at  Hali- 

^X,)  showed  that  there  were  sometimes  visiters  of  a  difierent 

^%cription  from  the  ordinary  customers.     As  the  house  was  a 

4itary  one,  and  situated  at  the  head  of  a  deep,  well-sheltered 

Oet,  it  is  probable  that  smuggling  may  have  added  to  the  pro- 

ts,  and  diversified  the  pursuits  of  the  owner.     He  did  not, 

Owever,  make  his  appearance.     He  had  gone,  his  wife  said,  in 

it  boat  that  afternoon  to  Margaret^s  bay,  a  distance  of  eight 

liles,  to  procure  some  salt  to  cure  his  fish,  and  would  probably 

ot  return  before  the  morning. 

I've  been  here  before,  you  see,  squire,  said  Mr.  Slick, 
ointing  to  a  wooden  clock  in  the  comer  of  the  room;  folks 
hat  have  nothin'  to  do  like  to  see  how  the  time  goes, — and  a 
aan  who  takes  a  glass  of  grog  at  twelve  o'clock  is  the  most 
punctual  feller  in  the  world.  The  draft  is  always  honoured 
rhen  it  falls  due.  But  who  have  we  here  ?  As  he  said  this, 
.  man  entered  the  room,  carrying  a  small  bundle  in  his  hand, 
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tied  up  in  a  dirty  silk  pocket-handkerchief.     He  was  diesied 
in  an  old  suit  of  rustj  hlack,  much  the  "worse  for  wear.    Hit 
face  bore  the  marks  of  intemperance,  and  he  appeared  nnick 
fatigued  with  his  journey,  which  he  had  performed  alone  and 
on  foot.     I  hope  I  don^t  intrude,  gentlemen,  said  he;  bat  yon 
see  Dulhantj,    poor  fellow,   has   but  one   room,  and  pofertj 
makes    us   acquainted     with     strange    bedfellows    sometimcfc 
Brandy,  my  little  girl,  and  some  cold  water :  take  it  out  of  die 
north  side  of  the  well,  my  dear;  and,  do  you  hear,  be  qdck, 
for  I'm  choked  with  the  dust.     Grentlemen,  will  you  take  soat 
brandy  and  water?  said  he.     Dulhanty  always  keeps  some  good 
brandy;  none  o'  your  wretched  Yankee  peach  brandy,  that*! 
enough  to  pyson  a  horse,  but  real  Cogniak.     Well,  I  don't  cart 
if  I  do,  said  Mr.  Slick.     Arter  you,  sir.     By  your  leave,  tho 
water,    sir.      Gentlemen,  all  your  healths,  said   the   stru^f- 
Good  brandy,  that,  sir;  you  had  better  take  another  glass  be^ 
fore  the  water  gets  warm, — and  he  helped  himself  again  mo*^ 
liberally;  then  taking  a  survey  of  the  Clockmaker  and  my«el*^ 
observed  to  Mr.  Slick  that  he  thought  he  had  seen  him  befbr^'  ' 

Well,  it^s  not  onlikely; — where? 

Ah,  that^s  the  question,  sir;  I  cannot  exactly  say  where. 

Nor  I  neither. 

Which  way  may  you  be  travelling?     Down  east,  I  expect. 

Which  way  are  you  from  then?     Somewhere  down  south. 

The  traveller  again  applied  himself  to  brandy  and  water. 

Ahem!  then  you  are  from  Lunenberg. 

Well,  I  won't  say  I  warnt  at  Lunenburg. 

Ahem!  pretty  place  that  Lunenburg;  but  they  speak  Dutch. 
D — n  the  Dutch;  I  hate  Dutch:  there's  no  language  like  the 
English. 

Then  I  suppose  you  are  going  to  Halifax? 

Well,  I  won^t  say  I  won't  go  to  Halifax  afore  I  return, 
neither. 

A  nice  town  that  Halifax — good  fishraarket  there;  but  they 
are  not  like  the  English  fish  arter  all.  Halibut  is  a  poor  sub- 
stitute for  the  good  old  English  turbot.  Where  did  you  say 
you  were  from,  sir? 

I  don't  jist  altogether  mind  that  I  said  I  was  from  any  place 
in  partickhir,  but  from  down  south  last. 
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Ahem!  your  health,  sir;  perhaps  you  are  like  myself,  sir,  a 
stranger,  and  have  no  home :  and  after  all,  there  is  no  home  like 
England.     Pray  what  part  of  England  are  you  from? 

I  estimate  Vm  not  ^om  England  at  all. 

Vm  sorry  for  you,  then:  but  where  the  deril  are  you  from? 

In  a  gineral  way  folks  say  I^m  from  the  States. 

Knock  them  down  then,  d — n  them.  If  any  man  was  to- 
insult  me  by  calling  me  a  Yankee,  I^d  kick  him;  but  the 
Yankees  have  no  seat  of  honour  to  kick.  If  I  hadn^t  been 
thinkin'  more  of  my  brandy  and  water  than  your  answers,  I  might 
hare  known  you  were  a  Yankee  by  your  miserable  evasions* 
They  never  give  a  straight  answer;  there's  nothing  straight 
about  them  but  their  long  backs;  and  he  was  asleep  in  his- 
chair,  overcome  by  the  united  effects  of  the  heat,  the  brandy 
and  fatigue. 

That's  one  o'  their  schoolmasters,  said  Mr.  Slick;  and  it^s- 
no  wonder  the  Blue-noses  are  such  'cute  chaps  when  they  got 
such  masters  as  that  are  to  teach  the  young  idea  how  to  shoot. 
The^  critter  has  axed  more  questions  in  ten  minutes  that  if  he 
was  a  full-blooded  Yankee,  thou'  he  does  hate  them  so  peeow'^ 
erfully.  lie's  an  Englishman,  and,  I  guess,  has  seen  better 
days;  but  he  is  ruinated  by  diink  now.  When  he  is  about 
half  shaved  he  is  an  everlastin'  quarrel som'  critter,  and  car- 
ries a  most  plaguy  uncivil  tongue  in  his  head:  that's  the  reason 
I  didn't  let  on  where  I  came  from,  for  he  hates  us  like  pyson.. 
But  there  ain't  many  such  critters  here;  the  English  don't 
emigrate  here  much,— they  go  to  Canada  or  the  States:  and 
it's  strange  too,  for,  squire,  this  is  the  best  location  in  all 
America,  is  Nova  Scotia,  if  the  British  did  but  know  it. 

It  will  have  the  greatest  trade,  the  greatest  population,  the 
most  manufacturs,  and  the  most  wealth  of  any  state  this  side 
of  the  water.  The  resources,  nateral  advantages,  and  political 
position  of  this  place  beat  all.  Take  it  all  together,  I  don't 
know  jist  such  a  country  in  the  univarsal  world  a'nwst.  What! 
Nova  Scotia?  said  I;  this  poor  little  colony,  this  Ultima  Thule 
of  America;  what  is  ever  to  make  it  a  place  of  any  conse- 
quence? Everything,  squire,  said  he,  everything  that  consti* 
tutes  greatness.  I  wish  we  had  it,  that's  all;  and  we  will 
have  it  too  some  o'  these  days,  if  tbey  don't  look  sharp,    ht 
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the  first  place,  it  has  more  nor  twice  as  many  great  men-o'-war 
harbours  in  it,  capable  of  holdin'  the  whole  navy  in  it,  stock, 
lock,  and  barrel,  than  we  have  from  Maine  to  Mexico,  besidei 
innumerable  small  harbours,  island  lees,  and  other  shelters,  and 
its  jist  all  but  an  island  itself;  and  most  all  the  best  o'  their 
harbours  don't  freeze  up  at  no  time.     It  ain't  shot  up  like 
Canada  and  our  back  country  all  winter,  but  you  can  in  and 
out  as  you  please ;  and  it's  so  intersected  with  rivers  and  lakei^ 
most  no  part  of  it  is  twenty  miles  from  navigable  water  to  the 
sea;  and  then  it  is  the  nearest  point  of  our  continent  to  Europe. 
All  that,  said  I,  is  very  true;  but  good  harbours,  though  ne- 
cessary for  trade,  are  not  the  only  things  requisite  in  commeree. 
But  it's  in  tbe  midst  of  the  fisheries,  squire;  all  sorts  of  fishe- 
ries too.     River  fisheries  of  shad,  salmon,  gasperaux,  and  her- 
ring, shore  fishery  of  mackerel  and  cod,  bank  fishery,  and  La- 
brador fishery.     Oh  dear!  it  beats  all,  and  they  don't  do  nothin 
with  'em,  but  leave  'em  to  us.     They  don't  seem  to  think  'em 
worth  bavin'  or  keepin',  for  government  don^t  protect  'em. 
See  what  a  school  for  seamen  that  is,  to  man  the  ships  to 
fill  the  harbours. 

Then  look  of  the  beeo wells  of  the  airth;  only  think  of  the 
coal,  and  it's  no  use  atalkin*,  that's  the  only  coal  to  supply  us 
that  we  can  rely  on.  Why,  there  ain't  nothin  like  it.  It  ex- 
tends all  the  way  from  Bay  of  Fundy  right  out  to  Pictou  thro 
the  province,  and  then  under  all  the  island  of  Cape  Breton;  and 
some  o*  them  seams  are  the  biggest,  and  thickest,  and  deepest 
ever  yet  discovered  since  the  world  began.  Beautiful  coal  it  is 
too.  Then  natur  has  given  'em  most  grand  abundant  iron-ore> 
here  and  there  and  everywhere,  and  wood  and  coal  to  work  it. 
Only  think  o'them  two  things  in  such  abundance,  and  a  country 
possessed  of  the  first  chop- water  powers  everywhere,  and  then 
tell  me  Providence  hasn'*t  laid  the  foundation  of  a  manufactunn 
nation  here.  But  that  ain't  all.  Jist  see  the  plaster  of  Pan8» 
what  almighty  big  heaps  of  it  there  is  here.  We  use  already 
niore  nor  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  tons  of  it  a  year  fof 
manure,  and  we  shall  want  ten  times  that  quantity  yet,^^* 
can't  do  without  it:  it  has  done  more  for  us  than  steam;  it  h** 
made  our  barren  lands  fertile,  and  whole  tracts  habitable,  tha* 
never  would  bare  been  wortli  a  cent  «a  «lcx^  NdtV^a^t  it.   It  ^ 
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to  South  America  and  the  West  Indgies  yet — it  is  the  magic 
ad— it's  the  philosopher's  stone;  I  hope  I  maj  he  shot  if  it 
i't;  it  turns  all  it  touches  into  gold.  See  what  a  sight  of 
■els  it  takes  to  carry  a  great  bulky  article  like  that— what  a 
^  of  men  it  employs,  what  a  host  of  folks  it  feeds,  what  a 
leh  of  siiilors  it  bakes,  what  hardy  tars  for  the""  wooden  walla 
Old  England.  But  Old  England  is  as  blind  as  a  bat,  and 
loo-nose  is  a  puppy  only  nine  days  old;  he  can't  see  yet.  If 
t  critter  was  well  trained,  had  his  ears  cropped  and  tongue 
Bnned,  he  might  turn  out  a  decent-lookin'  whelp  yet,  for  the 
i  one  is  a  good  nurse  and  feeds  well.  Well,  then,  look  at  the 
ad,  copper,  slate,  (and  as  for  slate,  they  may  stump  Wales,  I 
low,  to  produce  the  like,)  granite,  grindstone,  freestone,  lime^ 
uganese,  salt,  sulphur.  Why,  they've  got  everything  but 
tterprise,  and  that  I  do  believe  in  my  soul  they  expect  to  find 
nine  of,  and  dig  up  out  of  the  ground  as  they  do  coal.  But 
« soil,  squire,  where  will  you  find  the  like  o'  that?  A  con- 
krable  part  of  it  along  the  coast  is  poor,  no  doubt;  but  it'a 
ofishin'  side  of  the  province,  and  therefore  it's  all  right;  but 
8  bay  side  is  a  tearin',  rippin*  fine  country.  Them  dyke 
ttbes  have  raised  hay  and  grain  year  arter  year  now  for  a 
>o]e  centery  without  manur ,  and  I  guess  will  continue  to  da 
from  July  to  etarnity.  Then  natur'  has  given  them  that  sea- 
d,  salt-sand,  sea- weed,  and  river-sludge  for  dressin'  their  up- 
d,  so  that  it  could  be  made  to  carry  wheat  till  all's  blue  again, 
[f  it  possesses  all  these  advantages  you  speak  of,  said  I,  it 
I  doubtless  be  some  day  or  another  both  a  populous  and  rich 
ntry;  but  still  it  does  not  appear  to  me  that  it  can  be  corn- 
ed to  the  country  of  the  Mississippi.  Why,  squire,  said  he, 
ou  was  once  to  New  Orleens  I  think  you  wouldn't  say  so. 
it  is  a  great  country,  no  doubt,  too  great  to  compare  to  a 
ill  province  like  this;  great  resources,  great  river,  fartile  land, 
it  trade;  but  the  climate  is  awful,  and  the  emigrant  people 
t  much  better  than  the  climate.  The  folks  at  New  Orleens 
me  in  mind  of  children  playin'  in  a  churchyard,  jumpin 
r  the  graves,  hidin'  behind  the  tombs,  alarfin'  at  the  emblem» 
nortality,  and  the  queer  old  rhymes  onder  'em,  all  full  of  life, 
I  glee,  and  fun  above  ground,  while  ondemeath  it  is  a  great 
mel-house,  full  of  windin'-sheets,  skeletons,  and  generations 


158  THE  CLOCKMAKER. 


of  departed  citizens.  That  are  place  if  built  in  a  bar  in  the 
harbor,  made  of  snags,  driftwood,  and  chokes,  heaped  up  bj  the 
river,  and  then  filled  and  covered  with  the  sediment  and  alluvial 
of  the  rich  bottoms  above,  brouglit  down  by  the  freshets.  It's 
peopled  in  the  same  way.  The  eddies  and  tides  of  busineu  of 
all  ihat  country  centre  there,  and  the  froth  and  scum  are  washed 
up  and  settle  at  New  Orleens.  It's  filled  with  all  sorts  of 
people,  black,  white,  and  Indgians,  and  their  different  shades, 
French,  Spanish,  Portuguese,  and  Dutch;  English,  Irish,  and 
Scotch,  and  then  people  from  every  state  in  the  Union.  These 
lust  have  all  nicknames.  There's  the  hoosiers  of  Indiana,  the 
suckers  of  Illinoy,  the  pukes  of  Missuri,  the  buckeys  of  Ohio, 
the  red  hors(!S  of  Kentucky,  the  mudheads  of  Tenessee,  the 
wolverines  of  Michigan,  the  eels  of  New  England,  and  the  com- 
cnickers  of  Virginia.  All  these,  with  many  others,  make  up 
the  population,  which  is  mottled  with  black  and  all  its  shades; 
'most  all  too  is  supplied  by  emigration.  It  is  a  great  caravan- 
sary filled  with  strangers,  dissolute  enough  to  make  your  hair 
stand  an  eend,  drinkin'  all  day,  gamblin  all  night,  and  fightin' 
all  the  time.  Death  pervades  all  natur'  there;  it  breathes  in  the 
air,  and  it  floats  on  the  water,  and  rises  in  the  vapours  and 
exhalations,  and  rides  on  the  whirlwind  and  tempest:  it  dwells 
on  the  drought,  and  also  in  the  inundation.  Above,  below, 
within,  around,  everywhere  is  death;  but  who  knows,  or  misses, 
or  mourns  the  stranger?  Dig  a  grave  for  him,  and  you  plunge 
him  into  the  water, — the  worms  eat  the  coffin,  and  the  croco- 
diles have  the  body.  We  have  mills  to  Rhode  Island  with  sar- 
cular  saws,  and  apparatus  for  makin'  packing-boxes.  At  one  of 
these  factories  they  used  to  make  'em  in  the  shape  of  coffins, 
and  then  they  sarved  a  double  purpose;  they  carried  out  inions 
to  N(!W  Orleens,  and  then  carried  out  the  dead  to  their  graves. 

That  are  city  was  made  by  the  freshets.  It's  a  chance  if  it 
ain't  carried  away  by  them.  It  may  yet  be  its  fate  to  be  swept 
clean  off  by  'em,  to  mingle  once  more  with  the  stream  that  de- 
posited it,  and  form  new  land  further  down  the  river.  It  may 
chance  to  be  a  spot  to  be  pointed  out  from  the  steam-boats  as 
the  place  where  a  great  city  once  stood,  and  a  great  battle  was 
once  fought,  in  which  the  genius  and  valour  of  the  new  world 
triumphed  over  the  best  troops  and  the  best  ginerals  of  Europe* 
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Ihat  place  is  jist  like  a  hot-bed^  and  the  folk  like  the  phintt  in 
t  People  do  grow  rich  fast;  but  thej  look  kinder  spindlin  and 
mik,  and  thej  are  e'en  a'most  choked  with  weeds  and  toad- 
teols,  that  grow  every  bit  and  grain  as  fast,  and  twice  as  nateral. 
lb  Blue-noses  don't  know  how  to  ralj  this  location,  squire, 
kt^s  a  fact,  for  its  a'most  a  grand  one. 

What's  a  grand  location?  said  the  schoolmaster,  wakin'  up. 
Rora  Scotia,  said  Mr.  Slick,  I  was  just  atelHn'  of  the  squire  it's 
pind  location.  D — n  the  location,  said  he;  I  hate  the  word  ; 
il  tin't  English :  there  are  no  words  like  the  English  words. 
Htte,  my  little  girl,  more  brandy,  my  dear,  and  some  fresh  water ; 
■nid  it's  fresh, — take  it  out  of  the  bottom  of  the  well,  do  you 
kear?  the  coldest  spot  in  the  well ;  and  be  quick  :  for  Vm  burnt 
■pirith  the  heat  to-day.  Who's  for  a  pull  of  grog?  suppose 
Whave  a  pull,  gentlemen — a  good  pull,  and  a  strong  pull,  and 
*pttll  altogether,  eh!  Here's  to  you,  gentlemen! — ah,  that's 
P^i  you  are  sure  of  good  brandy  here.  I  say.  Mister  Loca- 
^,  won't  you  moisten  the  clay,  eh?  Come,  my  honest  fellow! 
^  take  another  glass  with  you  to  our  better  acquaintance  :— 
^  won't,  eh?  well,  then,  I'll  supply  your  deficiency  myself; 
*e'8  luck!  Whore  did  you  say  you  were  from,  sir?  1  don't 
'^d  that  I  indicated  where  I  was  jist  in  pidkilar.  No,  you 
«n*t;  but  I  twig  you  now,  my  boy,  Sam  Slick,  the  clockmakcr! 
^i  so  you  say  this  is  a  nice  /octition,  do  you  ?  Yes,  it  is  a 
^  /ocation  indeed  for  a  gentleman  this — a  /bcation  for  pride 
i  poverty,  for  ignorance  and  assumption,  for  folly  and  rice, 
'rse  the  location  !  I  say;  there'^s  no  location  like  Old  England. 
'is  is  a  poor  man's  country,  sir;  but  not  a  rich  man's  or  a 
fitleman"*8.  There's  notliin^  this  side  of  the  water,  sir,  ap- 
>achin'  to  the  class  of  gentry.  They  have  neither  the  feelings, 
&  sentiments,  nor  the  breeding.  They  know  nothing  about  it. 
fcat  little  they  have  here,  sir,  are  second-hand  airs  copied  from 
t)r  models  that  necessity  forces  out  here.  It  is  the  farce  of 
gh  life  below  stairs,  sir,  played  in  a  poor  theatre  to  a  provincial 
Ldience.  Poor  as  I  am,  humble  as  I  am^  and  degraded  as  I 
o» — for  I  am  now  all  three, — I  have  seen  better  days,  and  was 
^t  always  the  houseless  wanderer  you  now  see  me.  I  know  what 
^^  talking  about.  There  is  nothing  beyond  respectable  me- 
'Hsrity  here ;  there  never  can  be,  there  is  no  material  for  it, 


160  THE  CLOCKMAKER. 

there  is  nothing  to  support  it.  Some  fresh  water,  my  dear;  that 
horrid  water  is  hot  enough  to  scald  oner's  throat.  The  worst  of 
a  colony  is,  sir,  there  is  no  field  for  amhition,  no  room  fortalen^ 
no  reward  for  distinguished  exertions.  It  is  a  rich  coantrj  for 
a  poor  man,  and  a  poor  country  for  a  rich  one.  There  is  no  per- 
manent upper  class  of  society  here,  or  anywhere  else  in  America. 
There  are  rich  men,  learned  men,  agreeable  men,  liberal  men, 
and  good  men,  but  very  few  gentlemen.  The  breed  ain't  pue; 
it  is  not  kept  long  enough  distinct  to  refine,  to  obtain  the  difl- 
tinctire  marks,  to  become  generic.  Dry  work  this  talkin';— 
your  health,  gentlemen! — a  good  fellow  that  Dulhanty,  sup- 
pose we  drink  his  health?  he  always  keeps  good  brandy ;  there's 
not  a  head-ache  in  a  gallon  of  it. 

What  was  I  talking  about  ?  Oh !  I  have  it — ^the  focation,  a» 
those  drawling  Yankees  call  it.  Yes,  instead  of  importing 
horses  here  from  England  to  improve  the  breed,  they  should  im- 
port gentlemen;  they  want  the  true  breed,  they  want  blood. 
Yes,  said  the  Clockmaker,  (whom  I  had  never  known  to  remain 
silent  so  long  before,)  I  guess.  Yes,  d — n  you !  said  the  stranger^ 
what  do  you  know  about  it  ?  you  know  as  much  about  a  gentle- 
man as  a  cat  does  of  music.  If  you  interrupt  me  again,  FH 
knock  your  two  eyes  into  one,  you  clockmaking,  bumpkin- 
headed,  peddling,  cheating,  Yankee  vagabond.  Tlie  sickly  wax- 
work imitation  of  gentility  here,  the  faded  artificial  flower  of 
fashion,  the  vulgar  pretension,  the  contemptible  struggle  for  pre- 
cedence, make  one  look  across  the  Atlantic  with  a  longing  after 
the  freshness  of  nature,  for  life  and  its  realities.  All  North 
America  is  a  poor  country,  with  a  poor  climate.  I  would  not 
give  Ireland  for  the  whole  of  it.  This  Nova  Scotia  is  the  best 
part  of  it,  and  has  the  greatest  resources !  but  still  there  is  no 
field  in  a  colony  for  a  man  of  talent  and  education.  Little  ponds 
never  hold  big  fish;  there  is  nothing  but  pollywogs,  tadpole«i 
and  minims  in  them.  Look  at  them  as  they  swim  thro'  the 
shallow  water  of  the  margins  of  their  little  muddy  pool,  following 
some  small  fellow  a  inch  long,  the  leader  of  the  shoal,  that  thinks 
himself  a  whale,  and  if  you  do  not  despise  their  pretensions,  yo* 
will,  at  least,  be  compelled  to  laugh  at  their  absurdities.  Goto 
every  legislature  this  side  of  the  water  from  Congress  to  Halito 
and  hear  the  stuff  that  is  talked.     Go  to  every  press,  and  sec 
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the  stufF  that  is  printed ;  go  to  the  people,  and  see  the  stuff  that 
is  uttered  or  swallowed,  and  then  tell  me  this  is  a  location  for 
anything  above  mediocrity.  What  keeps  you  hero  then?  said 
Ifr.  Slick,  if  it  is  such  an  eycrlastin'  miserable  country  as  you 
lay  it  out  to  be.  Fil  tell  you,  sir,  said  he,  and  he  drained  off 
the  whole  of  the  brandy,  as  if  to  prepare  for  the  effort — I  will 
tell  you  what  keeps  me,  and  he  placed  his  hands  on  his  knees, 
•nd  looking  the  Clockmaker  steadily  in  the  face  until  every 
muscle  worked  with  emotion — 1*11  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  must 
know — my  misfortune.  The  effort  and  the  brandy  overpowered 
Um;  he  fell  from  his  chnir,  and  we  removed  him  to  a  bed, 
loosened  his  cravat,  and  left  him  to  liis  repose. 

It's  a  considerable  of  a  trial,  said  the  Clockmaker,  to  sit  still 

and  listen  to  that  cussed  old  critter,  I  tell  you.     If  you  hadn't 

^^n  here,  I'd  agiv'n  him  a  rael  good  quiltin*.     I\l  atanned  his 

jM^et  for  him;  I'd  alamed  him  to  carry  a  civil  tongue  in  his 

head,  the  nasty,  drunken,  onmannerly,  good-for-nothin'  beast; 

iDore  nor  once  I  felt  my  fingers  itch  to  give  him  a  slock-dolager 

'Uider  the  ear;  but  lie  ain't  worth  mindin',  Igucss.     Yes,  squire, 

I  Won't  deny  but  New   Orleetis  is  a  great  phicc,  a  wonderful 

place;  but  there  are  resources  here  beyond  all  conception,  and 

ite  climate  is  as  pleasant  as  any  we  have,  and  a  plaguy  sight 

JDore  healthy.     I  don't  know  what  more  you'd  ask,  almost  an 

'•land  indented   everywhere    with   harbours   surrounded   with 

fisheries.     The  key  of  the  St.  Lawrence,  the  Bay  of  Fundy,  and 

*he  We3t  Indgies;    prime  land   above,  one  vast   mineral  bed 

(beneath,  and  a  climate  over  all  temperate,  pleasant,  and  healthy. 

ff  that  ain't  enough  for  one's  place,  it's  a  pity — that's  all. 


CHAPTER  XX. 
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The  next  morning  the  rain  poured  down  in  torrents,  and  it 
\ra8  ten  o'clock  before  we  were  able  to  resume  our  journey.  I 
^m  glad,  said  Mr.  Slick,  that  cussed  critter,  that  schoolmaster, 
Iiaan't  yet  woke  up.  I'm  most  afeerd  if  he  had  aturned  out 
afore  we  started^  I  should  have  quilted  him,  for  that  talk  of  his 
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last  night  sticks  in  mj  crop  considerable  hard.    It  aint  Ofcr 
easy  to  digest,  I  tell  you ;  for  nothin'  a'most  raises  my  dander -to 
much  as  to  hear  a  benighted,  ignorant,  and  enslared  foragner 
belittle  our  free  and  enlightened  citizens.     But  see  there,  iquB^ 
said  he,  that's  the  first  Indgian  campment  weVe  fell  in  with  on 
our  journey.     Happy  fellers,  them  Indgians,  ben't  they;  ihw 
have  no  wants  and  no  cares  but  food  and  doathin,  and  fidm 
and  huntin'  supply  them  things  easy.     That  tall  one  you  M 
spearin^  fish  down  in  that  are  creek  there,  is  Peter  Paul,  a  ttit 
aplaguy  'cute  chap.     I  mind  the  last  time  I  yiras  to  Lunenbng 
I  seed  him  to  the  magistrates,  John  Robar's :  he  laid  down  tke 
law  to  the  justice  better  than  are  a  lawyer  I  have  met  widi  is 
the  province  yet ;  he  talked  as  clever  a'most  as  Mr.  Clay.   M 
tell  you  what  it  was :  Peter  Paul  had  made  his  wigwam  flS^ 
winter  near  a  brook  on  the  farm  of  James  M'Nutt,  and  emplo^ 
his  time  in  cooperin',  and  used  M'Nutt^s  timber  when  hewanferf 
any»     Well,  M'Nutt  threatened  to  send  him  to  jail  if  he  dida^t 
move  away,  and  Paul  came  to  Robar'  to  ax  him  whether  itooflU 
be  done.     Says  he,  squire,  M'Nutt,  he  came  to  me,  and,8ayBlie, 
Peter,  what  adevil  you  do  here,  d — n  you  ?     I  say,  I  make  'em 
bucket,  make  'em  tub,  may  be  basket,  or  axe  handle,  to  buy  me 
some  blanket  and  powder  and  shot  with — ^you  no  want  some? 
Well,  he  say,  this  my  land,  Peter,  and  my  wood;  I  bought  'en, 
and  pay  money  for  'em;  I  won't  let  you  stay  here  and  cut  my 
wood ;  if  you  cut  anoder  stick,  I  send  you  to  jail.     Then  I  tell 
him  I  see  what  governor  say  to  that:  what  you  plant,  that 
yours ;  what  you  sow,  that  yours  too;  but  you  no  plant  'em 
woods;  God — he  plant  'em  dat;  he  make  'em  river,  too,  for  all 
mens,  white  man  and  Indgian  man — all  same.     God — he  no 
give  *em  river  to  one  man;  he  make  him  run  thro'  all  the  woods. 
When  you  drink,  he  run  on  and  I  drink,  and  then  when  all 
drink  he  run  on  to  de  sea.     He  no  stand  still — you  no  catch 
him — you  no  have  him.     If  I  cut  down  your  apple-tree,  the^ 
send  me  to  jail,  cause  you  plant  ''em ;  but  if  I  cut  down  ash- 
tree,  oak-tree,  or  pine-tree  in  woods,  I  say  it's  mine,  if  I  cut 'em 
first — for  tree  in  big  woods  like  river — first  cut  him  first  hxf^ 
him.     If  God  give  'em  all  to  you,  where  is  your  writin,  or 
bring  somebody  say  he  hear  him  say  so,  then  I  stop,  I  never  vn 
your  hog,  and  say  I  thought  him  one  bear,  nor  your  lien,  ■■* 
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him  one  partridge;  but  you  go  kill  my  stock,  my  carriboo, 

my  moose.     I  never  frigbten  away  your  sbeep;  but  you  go 

i^iMp  wood,  and  make  one  d — d  noise  and  friglitcn  away  bear; 

3^  when  I  go  to  my  trap  I  no  find  Iiini  there,  and  I  lose  him, 

Mid  de  skin,  and  de  meat  too.     No  two  laws  for  you  and  me, 

i^tltall  tame.     You  know  JeiFery?  him   big  man  to  Halifax; 

,,rt*»ll,him  very  good  man  that;  very  kind  to  poor  Indgian  (when 

I'^^kt  man  go  to  heaven,  God  will  give  him  plenty  of  backy  to 

|=«Doke,  for  that  I  know.)     AVell,  he  say,  Peter  Paul,  when  you 

I > «nmt  ash-tree,  you  go  cut  'em  down  on  my  land  when  you  like; 

;  *  give  you  leave.     lie  very  good  man  dat,  but  God  give  'em 

ifcre  JeiTery  was  born.     An<l  by  and  by,  I  say,  Jlil'Nutt,  you 

we  'em  all.     Indgian  lUl  die  soon:  no  more  wood  left,  no 

*K»re  hunt  left;  he  starve,  and  then  you  take  ail.     Till  then  I 

tte  'em  wood  that  God  plant  for  us,  where  I  find  'em,  and  no 

ttanks  to   you.     It  would   puzzle  a   Philadelphia   lawyer  to 

"^wer  that,  I  guess,  said  Mr.  Slick.     That  feller  cyphered  that 

-^  of  human  natur',  the  best  book  a  man  can  study  arter  all, 

•nd  the  only  true  one;  there's  no  two  ways  about  it,  there's 

Aever  no  mistake  there.     Queer  critter,  that  Peter;  he  has  an 

•niwer  for  every  one;  nothin'  ever  da'nts  or  poses  him;  but 

llere  we  are  at  the  eend  of  our  jouniey,  and  I  must  say  I  am 

lorry  for  it  too^  for  tho^  it''8  been  a  considerable  of  a  long  one, 

ill  been  a  very  pleasant  one. 

When  we  returned  to  Halifax  we  drove  to  Mrs.  Spicer's 
boarding-house,  where  I  had  bespoken  lodgings  previously  to 
my  departure  from  town.  While  the  servants  were  preparing 
my  room,  we  were  shown  into  the  parlour  of  Mrs.  Spicer.  She 
iras  young,  pretty,  and  a  widow.  She  had  but  one  child,  a 
daughter  of  six  years  of  age,  which,  like  all  only  children,  was 
petted  and  spoiled.  She  was  first  shy,  then  familiar,  and  ended 
by  being  troublesome  and  rude.  She  amused  her  mother  by 
imitating  Mr.  Slick's  pronunciation,  and  herself  by  using  his  hat 
Ear  a  football. 

EntertaiDin'  that,  ain't  it?  said  the  Clockmaker,  as  we  entered 
NDT  own  apartments.  The  worst  of  women  is,  said  he,  they  are 
br  everlastin'ly  ateazin'  folks  with  their  children,  and  take  more 
^ns  to  spoil  'em  and  make  'em  disagreeable  than  anything  else. 
Who  the  plague  wants  to  hear  ''em  repeat  a  yard  o'  poetry  like 
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that  are  little  sarpent?  I  am  sure  I  don't.  The  Hon. 
was  right  when  he  said  the  ways  o*  womankind  are  ifi 
I've  been  afeerd  to  venture  on  matrimony  myself,  an 
think  I  shall  spekilate  in  that  line  for  one  while.  It 
suit  a  rovin  man  like  me.  It's  a  considerable  of  a  tie, 
it  ain't  like  a  horse  deal,  where,  if  you  don't  like  the  I 
can  put  it  off  in  a  raffle,  or  trade,  or  swop,  and  suit 
bettor;  but  you  must  make  the  best  of  a  bad  bargain 
up  with  it.  It  ain't  often  you  meet  a  critter  of  the  rigl 
spirited,  yet  gentle;  easy  on  the  bit,  sure-footed  and 
bitin',  or  kickin',  or  sulkin',  or  racin'  off,  or  refusin 
runnin^  back,  and  then  clean-limbed  and  good  carri) 
about  the  difficultest  piece  of  business  I  know  on. 

Our  great  cities  are  most  the  only  places  in  our  Uni 

a  man  can  marry  with  comfort,  rael  right  down  genuin 

and  no  drawback.     No  farnishin'  a  house;  and  if  you 

please  a  woman  in  that  line,  there's  no  eend  o*  the 

they'll  g<>  tOs  and  no  trouble  about  helps;  a  considei 

plague  tliom   in   the  States,  you  may  depend;    then 

nothiu^   to  pn^viiU\   and  nothin^  to  see  arter,  and  it 

plaguy  lonely  as  a  private  house  neither.     The  ladies 

nothin*  to  do  all  duy  but  dress  themselves,  gossip,  wal 

go  ashoppin'.  or  receive  visits  to  home.     They  have 

gniud  time  of  iu  you  may  depend.     If  there  be  any 

why,  thoy  cjui  W  sent  up  garret  with  the  helps,  out  o 

and  out  o*  hearin*,  till  they  are  big  enough  to  go  to  scho 

aiu\  half  the  plngue  they  be  in  a  private  house.     But  c 

best  things  about  it  is,  a  man  needn't  stay  to  home  to 

Ins  wife  a-eveningss  for  she  can  find  company  enoug 

public  rooms  if  she  has  a  mind  to,  and  he  can  go  to  the 

clubs  and  coflve-houses,  and  see  arter  politics,  and  inq 

the  nation  s  agoin*  on.  and  >vatch  over  the  doins  of  t 

It  t^kes  a  great  deal  of  time  that,  and  a  man  can*t  disc 

duties  right  to  the  Srates  or  the  Union  either,  if  he  is 

lastin  ly  tied  to  his  wife's  apron-strings.     You  may  to 

the  domestic  hearth,  and  the  pleasures" of  home,  and  tl 

circle,  and  all  that  are  sort  o'  thin',  squire:  it  sounds  ve: 

and  reads  dreadful  pretty;  but  what  does  it  eend  in 

why,  a  scoldin'  wife  with  her  shoos  down  to  heel,  a  « 
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;l|ft'rocking  chair;  her  hair  either  not  done  up  at  all,  or  all 
likBck  chock  full  of  paper  and  pins,  like  porcupine  quills;  a 
[iBoky  chimblj  aputtin'*  of  your  eyes  out;  cryin"*  children 
^amin'  of  your  ears  out;  extravagant,  wasteful  helps,  a-einp- 
of  your  pockets  out,  and  the  whole  thing  awearin'  of  your 
dence  out.  No,  there'^s  nothin^  like  a  good  hoardiif  house 
married  folk ;  it  don''t  cost  nothiir  like  keepiu^  house,  and 
Ts  plenty  o^  company  all  the  time,  and  the  women  folk 
)r  feel  lonely  like  when  their  husbands  are  not  at  home. 
IShe  only  thing  to  hirn  is  the  geography  of  the  house  well,  and 
fkoow  their  own  number.     If  they  don^t  do  that,  they  may  get 

I^utoa  most  adeucc  of  a  scrape,  that  it  ain'^t  so  easy  to  back  out 
<lC  I  recollect  almost  a  curious  accident  that  happened  that 
^y  once,  agettin**  into  Ihe  wrong  room. 
I  had  gone  down  to  Boston  to  keep  4th  of  July,  our  great  Anni- 
S-Versary-day.  A  great  day  that,  squire;  a  great  national  festival; 
^•plendid  spectacle;  fifteen  millions  of  free  men  and  three  mil- 
'  Jions  of  slaves  acelebratin'  the  birth-day  of  liberty ;  rejoicin*  in 
tkir  strength,  their  freedom  and  enlightenment.  Perhaps  the 
^  never  shone  on  sucli  a  sight  afore,  nor  the  moon,  nor  the 
ttars,  for  their  planetary  system  ain't  more  perfect  than  our  po- 
litieil  system.  The  sun  typifies  our  splendor;  the  moou  in  its 
changes  figures  our  rotation  of  ofiice,  and  eclipses  of  Presidents, 
and  the  stars  are  emblems  of  our  states,  as  painted  on  our  flags. 
IF  the  British  don't  catch  it  that  day  it's  a  pity.  All  over  our 
Union,  in  every  town  and  village,  there  are  orations  made,  jist 
•bout  as  beautiful  pieces  of  workmanship,  and  as  nicely  dove- 
Idled  and  mortised,  and  as  prettily  put  together  as  well  can  be, 
nd  the  English  catch  it  everywhere.  All  our  battles  are  fought 
o?er  ag'in,  and  you  can  e'en  a'most  see  the  British  afiyin'  afore 
Siem  like  the  wind,  full  split,  or  layin'  down  their  arms  as 
knmble  as  you  please,  or  marchin'  oiF  as  prisoners  tied  two  and 
two,  like  runaw<iy  niggers,  as  plain  as  if  you  was  in  the  engage- 
ment, and  Washington  on  his  big  war  horse  aridin'  over  them,  and 
imr  free  and  enlightened  citizens  askiverin'  of  them;  or  the  proud 
impudent  officers  a  kneelin'  down  to  him,  giviu'  up  their  swords, 
and  abeggin'  for  dear  life  for  quarter.  Then  you  think  you  can 
e'en  a'most  see  that  infarnal  spy  Andr^  nabbed  and  sarched,  and 
the  scorn  that  sot  on  the  brows  of  our  heroes  as  they  threw  into 
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the  dirt  the  money  he  offered  to  he  released,  and  hear  Lim  beg 
like  an  Ind^ian  to  he  sliot  like  a  geDtleman,  and  not  hanged  like. 
a  thief,  and  Washington's  nohle  and  magnanimous  answer, — ^^I 
guess  the'll  think  us  afeerd  if  we  don't," — so  simple,  so  sobUnwL 
The  hammerin'  of  the  carpenters  seem  to  strike  your  ears  as  tbej 
erect  the  gallus ;  and  then  his  struggles,  like  a  dog  tucked  up 
for  sheep  stoalin',  are  as  nateral  as  life.  I  must  say  I  do  like  to 
hear  them  orations, — to  hear  of  the  deeds  of  our  heroes  by  land 
and  hy  sea.  It's  a  hright  page  of  history  that.  It  exasperate!, 
the  young — it  makes  their  hlood  hile  at  the  wrongs  of  their  fore- 
fathers ;  it  makes  them  clean  their  rifles  and  run  their  bulletii^ 
It  prepares  them  for  that  great  day,  that  comin'  day,  tbat  no 
distiint  day  neither,  that  must  come  and  will  come,  and  can't 
help  coniin'.  when  Britain  will  he  a  colony  to  our  great  nation, 
and  when  your  colonies  will  he  states  in  our  Union. 

Many's  the  disputes,  and  prettvhot  disputes  too,  I've  hadwitk 
minister  ahout  these  orations.  He  never  would  go  near  one  A 
'em ;  he  said  they  were  in  had  taste — (a  great  phrase  of  Lisa 
that,  poor  dear  good  old  man;  I  helieve  his  heart  yams arter old 
times,  and  I  most  think  sometimes  he  ought  to  have  joined  the 
refugoi's,)  had  taste,  Simi.  It  smells  o**  hraggin',  its  ongentle- 
manly:  and,  what's  worse — it's  onchristian. 

But  ministers  don't  know  much  of  this  world: — ^they  may 
know  the  road  to  the  mxt,  hut  they  don't  know  the  cross-roads 
and  hy  paths  of  this  one — that's  a  fact.     But  I  was  agoiu  to 
tell  you  what   ha]>pened  that  day — I  was  stayin'  to  General 
Pci'p's  hoardin*  house  to  I^ston,  to  enjoy,  as  I  was  asayin ,  th© 
anniversary.     Tiiere  was  an  amazin'  crowd  of  folks  there ;  th^ 
house  was  chock  full  of  strangers.     AVell,  there  was  a  gentinial^^ 
and  lady,  one  ]\Iajor  Ehenezer  Sproul  and  his  wife  ahoardii*- 
there,  that  had  one  cliild,  the  most  crvenest  critter  I  ever  seed  r 
it  boohood  all  night  a'niost,  and  the  boarders  sjiid  it  must  b^ 
sent  up  to  the  garret  to  the  helps,  for  no  soul  could  sleep  a'mos  "^ 
for  it.     AVfU,  most  everv  night  Mrs.  Sproul  had  to  co  up  i 


Sproul  had  to  go  up  ther^^ 
to  quift   the  little  varmint, — for  it  wouldn't  give  over  yellim- 
for  no  one  hut  her.       That   night,  in  partikilar,  the   critte: 
sereotclud  and  screemed  like  Old  Scratch ;  and  at  last  Mr? 
^J»rouI  sli]>pt»d  on  her  dressin'  gownd,  and  went  up  stairs  to  it^ 
— iuid  h'fc  hoT  door  ajar,  so  as  iioX  Vq  ^vaX^xcV^  Vwit  hus 
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■un'  hack;  and  when  she  retamcd,  she  pushed  the  door 
en  sofUy,  and  shot  it  to,  and  got  into  bed.  lle^s  asleep,  now, 
fU  she ;  I  hope  he  won^t  disturb  me  ag'in.  No  I  ain't  asleep, 
|«heer  stranger,  says  Old  Zwicker,  a  Dutch  merchant  from 
tbuiy,  (for  she  had  got  into  the  wrong  room,  and  got  into  his 
i  bj  mistake,)  nor  I  don''t  dank  you,  nor  General  Peep 
ider,  for  puddin'  you  into  my  bed  mid  me,  widout  my  leave 
tlicbense,  nor  approbation,  necder.  I  iiksh  your  place  more 
Ater  as  your  company.  Oh,  I  got  no  gimblet !  Ilct  is  jani- 
Vi  it  is  a  pity !  Oh  dear!  if  she  didn't  let  go  its  a  pity  :  she 
eked  and  screamed,  and  carried  on  like  a  ravin^  distracted 
ii*bug.  Tousand  teyrels,  siiid  he,  what  ails  te  man  ?  I  pe- 
ive  he  is  pewitched.  Murder!  murder!  said  she,  and  she 
W  out  at  the  very  tip  eend  of  her  voice,  IVIurder !  murder ! 
^eU,  Zwicker,  he  jumped  out  o"*  bed  in  an  all-fired  hurry,  most 
^er\y  frightened,  you  may  depend;  and  seezin'*  her  dressin' 
nmd  instead  of  bis  trowsers,  he  put  bis  logs  into  the  arms  of 
and  was  arunnin^  out  of  the  room  aboldin^  up  of  the  skirts 
ith  his  hands,  as  I  came  in  with  the  candle.  De  ferry  teyvil 
Melf  is  in  te  man,  and  in  te  trousber  too,  said  be ;  for  I  pe- 
^  te  coat  has  growM  to  it  in  te  night,  it  it  so  tarn  long.  Oh 
ar,  what  a  pitty !  Stop,  Siivs  I,  Mister  Zwicker,  and  I  pulled 
n  back  by  the  gownd ;  (I  thought  I  should  adied  alarfin^  to 
\  him  in  his  red  night-cap  his  eyes  astartin^  out  o"*  bis  head, 
1  those  short^legged  trowsers  on,  for  the  sleeves  of  the  dres- 
'  gownd  didn'^t  come  further  than  bis  knees,  with  a  long  tail 
em.)  Stop,  says  I,  and  tell  us  what  all  this  everbistin^  hub- 
I  is  about:  who'^s  dead,  and  what^s  to  pay  now? 
HI  this  time  Mrs.  Sproul  lay  curled  up  like  a  cat,  covered 
over  in  the  bed  clothes,  ayellin^  and  ascreamin^  like  mad; 
ist  all  the  bouse  was  gathered  there,  some  ondressed,  and 
le  half-dressed — some  had  sticks  and  pokers,  and  some  had 
»rds.  Hullo!  says  I,  who  on  airtb  is  makin''  all  this  touss? 
ten  Hyrael,  said  he,  old  Saydon  himself,  I  do  pelieve;  he 
le  tru  de  door,  and  jumped  right  into  ped,  and  yelled  so 
d  in  mine  ear  as  to  deefen  my  head  a'most :  pull  him  out  by 
cloven  foot,  and  kill  him,  tarn  him !  I  had  no  gimblet  no 
re,  and  he  knowM  it,  and  dat  is  te  cause,  and  notin**  else. 
ill,  the  folks  got  hold  of  the  clothes,  and  pulled  and  haukd 
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awaj  till  ber  'bead  sbowed  above  the  sbeet.  Dear,  dear, 
Major  Ebenezer  Sproul; — if  it  ain'^t  Miss  Sproul,  my  wife,  as  I 
am  alive !  Why,  Mary,  dear,  what  brought  you  here? — what  on 
airtb  are  you  adoin**  of  in  Mr.  Zwicker'*8  room  here  ?  I  take  my 
oat**  she  prouglit  herself  there,  said  Zwicker,  and  I  peg  she  take 
herself  away  ag^in  so  fast  as  she  came,  and  'more  faster  too. 
What  will  Vrou  Zwicker  say  to  this  woman's  tale  ? — was  te  likedi 
ever  beerd  afore  ?  Tear,  tear,  put  'tis  too  pad !  Well,  well, 
says  the  folks,  who'd  atbought  it? — such  a  steady  old  gentleman 
as  Mr.  Zwicker, — and  young  Marm  Sproul,  says  they, — only 
think  of  her ! — ain't  it's  horrid !  The  hussy !  says  the  women 
house-helps:  she''s  nicely  caught,  ain't  she  ?  She'^s  no  great 
things,  anyhow,  to  take  up  with  that  nasty  smoky  old  Dutch- 
man; it  Siirves  her  right, — it  does,  the  good-for-nothin'  jade. 
I  wouldnH  ahad  it  happen,  says  the  Major,  for  fifty  dollars,  I 
vow;  and  he  walked  up  and  down,  and  wrung  bis  hands,  and 
looked  streaked  enough,  you  may  depend :  no,  nor  I  don't  know, 
said  he,  as  I  would  for  a  hundred  doUars  a'*most.  Have  what 
happened,  says  Zwicker ;  upon  my  vort  and  honour  and  sole, 
notin'  happened,  only  I  had  no  gimblet.  Het  as  jammer;  iti« 
a  pity.     I  went  to  see  the  baby,  says  Mrs.  Sproul,  asobbin 

ready  to  kill  herself,  poor  thing! — s^nd .     Well,  I  don  I 

want,  nor  have  occasion,  nor  require  a  nurse,  said  Zwicker.— 
And  1  mistook  the  room,  said  she,  and  came  here  athinkm  i> 
was  ourn.  Cimldirt  pe  possible,  said  be,  to  tiike  me  for  to  papyi 
dat  has  papys  hisself, — but  it  was  to  ruin  my  character,  and 
name,  and  reputation.  O  Goten  Ilymel!  what  will  Vrou 
Zwiokor  s;w  to  dis  woman's  tale  ?  but  then  she  knowM  I  had 
no  gimblet,  she  did.  Folks  snickered  and  larfed  a  good  deal,  1 
tell  you;  but  they  soon  cleared  out^  and  went  to  bed  Jig  in 
The  storv  ran  all  over  IV^ston  like  wildfire ;  nothin^  else  a''inosl 
was  talked  of;  and,  like  most  stories,  it  grew  worse  and  worse 
every  day.  Zwicker  returned  next  momin'  to  Albany,  and  baJ 
never  been  to  Hosiou  since  ;  and  the  Sprouls  kept  close  !<>' 
some  time»  and  then  moved  away  to  the  western  terri/ory.  ^ 
aelilly  believe  tbev  ohange\l  iheir  name,  for  I  never  heerd  tellol 
any  one  that  ever  setsl  them  since. 

Mr,  Slick,  says  Zwicker,  the  momin*  he  started,  I  have  on< 
ltvtlt»  gimblet ;  1  always  travel  with  my  leetle  gimblet ;  take  i< 
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and  me  whererer  I  go ;  and  when  I  goes  to  ped,  I  talcps  my 
^leetle  gimblet  out,  and  bores  wid  it  over  the  latch  of  te  door, 
a&d  dat  fastens  it,  and  keeps  out  de  tief  and  dc  yiihiin  and  dc 
tvomans.  I  left  it  to  home  dat  time  mid  de  old  yrow,  and  it 
inu  all  because  I  had  no  gimblet,  de  row,  and  te  noise,  and  te 
nmpish  wash  made.  Tam  it !  said  he,  Mr.  Slick,  ''tis  no  use 
tiS}dn\  hut  tere  is  always  te  teyril  to  pay  when  there  is  a  woman 
ttd  no  gimblet. 

Yes,  said  the  Clockmaker,  if  they  donH  mind  the  number  of 

fteroom,  they'*d  better  stay  away, — but  a  little  attention  that 

^7 cures  all.     We  are  all  in  a  hurry  in  the  States;  we  eat  in 

fthony,  drink  in  a  hurry,  and  sleep  in  a  hurry.     We  all  go 

Ahead  so  fast,  it  keeps  one  full  spring  to  keep  up  with  the 

others ;  and  one  must  go  it  hot  foot,  if  he  wants  to  pass  his 

ii^ighbours.     Now,  it  is  a  great  comfort  to  have  your  dinner  to 

!'  ^eminit,  as  you  do  at  a  boardin'  house,  when  you  are  in  a  hurry, 

only  you  must  look  out  sharp  arter  the  dishes,  or  you  won''t  get 

>iotbln\    Things  vanish  like  wink.    I  recollect  once  when  quails 

^rst  came  in  that  season: — there  was  an  old  chap  at  Peep^s  board- 

in -house,  that  used  to  take  the  whole  dish  of 'em,  empty  it  on  his 

plate,  and  gobble  'em  up  like  a  turkey  cock, — no  one  else  ever  got 

none.    We  were  all  a  good  deal  ryled  at  it,  seein'  that  he  didn't 

P^y  no  more  for  his  dinner  than  us,  so  I  nick-named  him  ^^Old 

Qoail,''  and  it  cured  him ;  he  always  left  half  arter  that,  for  a 

"^mb.  No  system  is  quite  perfect,  squire;  accidents  will  happen 

*"«  best  regulated  places,  like  that  of  Mami  Sproufs  and  Old 

"ttaifs;  but  still  there  is  nothin'*  arter  all  like  a  boarding-house, 

■^the  only  thing  is,  keep  out  of  the  wrong  room. 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

FINDING   A   mare's   NEST* 

Haupax,  like  London,  has  its  tower  also,  but  there  is  this  re- 

^^kable  difference  between  these  two  national  structures,  the 

*^e  is  designed  for  the  defenders  of  the  country,  and  the  other 

.^^  its  o^nders,  and  that  of  the  former  is  as  difficult  to  be  broken 

^^0  as  the  latter  (notwithstanding  all  the  ingenious  devices  of 
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successire  generations  from  the  daja  of  Julius  CiBsar  to  the  tbne 
of  the  schoolmaster)  is  to  be  broken  out  of,    A  critical  eye  might, 
perhaps,  detect  some  other,  though  lesser  points  of  diatinctioD. 
This  cis-Atlantic  martello  tower  has  a  more  aristocratic  and  ex- 
clusive air  than  its  city  brother,  and  its  portals  are  open  to  none 
but  those  who  are  attired  in  the  uniform  of  the  guard,  or  that  of 
the  royal  staff;  while  the  other  receiyes  the  lowest,  the  most  de- 
praved, and  vulgar  of  mankind.     It  is  true  it  has  not  the  litmtf 
and  other  adventitious  attractions  of  the  eider  one ;  but  the  ori- 
ginal and  noble  park  in  which  it  stands  is  plentifully  stocked 
with  carribooSj  while  the  horn  work  of  the  latter  is  at  least  equl 
to  that  of  its  ancient  rival ;  and  although  it  cannot  exhibit  a  dil- 
piay  of  the  armour  of  the  country y  its  very  existence  there  is  con- 
clusive evidence  of  the  amor  patriee.     It  stands  on  an  eminence 
that  protects  the  harbour  of  Halifax,  and  commands  that  of  the 
North-west  Arm,  and  is  situated  at  the  termination  of  a  fiishioA- 
able  promenade,  which  is  skirted  on  one  side  by  a  thick  shrob- 
bery,  and  on  the  other  by  the  water  of  the  harbour ;  the  fonnei 
being  the  resort  of  those  of  both  sexes  who  delight  in  the  imper- 
vious shade  of  the  spruce,  and  the  latter  of  those  who  prefer 
swimming,  and  other  aquatic  exercises.     With  these  attractions 
to  the  lovers  of  nature^  and  a  pure  air,  it  is  thronged  at  all  hoax% 
but  more  especially  at  day-dawn,  by  the  valetudinarian,  the  aged, 
and  infirm,  and  at  the  witching  hour  of  moonlight  by  those  who 
are  young  enough  to  defy  the  dew  and  damp  air  of  night 

To  the  latter  class  I  have  long  since  ceased  to  belong.  OH 
corpulent,  and  rheumatic,  I  am  compelled  to  be  careful  of  a  bodf 
that  is  not  worth  the  trouble  that  it  gives  me.  I  no  longer  indulgft 
•in  the  dreamy  visions  of  the  second  nap,  for,  alas  !  non  sun 
quails  eram,  I  rise  early,  and  take  my  constitutional  walk  to 
the  tower.  I  had  not  proceeded  more  than  half-way  this  morn- 
ing, before  I  met  the  Clockmaker  returning  to  town. 

Mornin*,  squire,  said  he;  I  suppose  you  didu  t  hear  the  news, 
did  you?  the  British  packet's  in.  Which  packet?  said  I;  for 
there  are  two  due,  and  great  apprehensions  are  entertained  ^ 
one  of  them  is  lost.  More  promotion,  then,  said  he,  for  theio- 
navals  that's  left :  it's  an  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  any  good. 
Good  God  !  said  I,  Mr.  Slick,  how  can  you  talk  so  unfeelingly  of 
such  an  awful  catastrophe?     Only  think  of  the  misery  entailed 
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ajFRchan  erent  upon  Falmouth,  where  most  of  the  ofliccrs  and 
V8W  have  left  destitute  and  distressed  fainilii-s.  Poor  creaturuti, 
idiat  dreadful  tidings  await  theiu!  AVell,  well,  said  he,  1  didn't 
lot  altogether  mean  to  make  a  joke  of  it  neither;  hut  your  folks 
loMw  what  they  are  ahout;  them  coffin  ships  ain't  tufut  out  for 
iOthin'.  Ten  of  them  gunbrigs  have  been  lost  alnuuly;  and  de- 
pmdon  it,  the  English  have  their  reasons  for  it — there's  no  mis- 
dice  about  it;  considerable  'cute  chaps  them,  ihey  can  see  as  far 
Btoa  millstone  as  them  that  picks  the  hole  in  it;  if  they  throw 
iqirat  it's  to  catch  a  mackerel,  or  my  name  is  not  >Sam  feilick. 
Icaaon!  I  replied, — what  reason  can  there  be  for  consigning  so 
Bany*gaUant  fellows  to  a  vioh^nt  death   and  a  watery  grave? 

^kat  could  justify  such  a ?     I'll  tell  you,  said  the  Clock- 

Daker;  it  keeps  the  natives  to  home  by  frightenin'  'em  out  of 
bair  seven  senses.  Now,  if  they  had  a  good  set  of  liners,  them 
lue*no8e  tories  and  nidicals  would  be  for  i:verlastingly  abotherin' 
t  government  with  tlicir  requests  and  com])laints.  Hungry 
'hawks  them  fellers;  they'd  fairly  eat  the  minister  up  without 
•It,  they  would.  It  compels  'em  to  stay  at  home,  it  does.  Your 
bUcs  desarve  credit  for  that  trick,  for  it  answers  the  purj)Ose  niel 
omplete.  Yes,  you  English  are  pretty  considenible  tarnation 
tttp.  You  warn't  born  yesterday,  I  tell  you.  You  are  always 
Aadin'  out  some  mare's  nest  or  another.  Didn't  you  send  out 
^ter- casks  and  filterin^  stones  last  war  to  the  fresh  water  lakes 
'Canada?  Didn't  you  send  (mt  a  frigate  there  ready  built,  in 
i^es  ready  numbered  and  marked,  to  ])ut  together,  'cause  there's 
)  timber  in  America,  nor  carpenters  neither?  Didn't  you  order 
«  Yankee  prisoners  to  be  kept  at  the  fortress  of  Louisburg, 
bich  was  so  levelled  to  the  ground  fifty  years  before,  that  folks 
Q  hardly  tell  where  it  stood?  Han't  you  squandered  more 
>ney  to  Bermuda  tlmn  would  make  a  military  road  from  llali- 
c  to  Quebec,  make  tlie  Windsor  rail-road,  and  complete  the 
sat  canal?  Han't  you  built  a  dockyard  there  tliat  rots  all  the 
rdage  and  stores  as  fast  as  you  send  them  out  there?  and  han't 
u  to  send  these  things  every  year  to  sell  to  Halifax,  'cause 
eve  ain't  folks  enough  to  Bermuda  to  make  an  auction?  Don't 
u  send  out  a  squadron  every  year  of  seventy-fours,  frigates, 
d  sloops  of  war,  and  most  work  'em  to  death,  sendin'  'em  to 
irmudu  to  winter,  'cause  it's  warm,  and  to  Halifax  to  summer. 
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'cause  its  cool;  and  to  carry  freights  of  doubloons  and  doHan 
from  the  West  Indgies  to  England  'cause  it  pays  well ;  while  the 
fisheries,  coastin'  trade,  and  revenue  are  left  to  look  out  for  them- 
selves?    Oh,  if  you  don't  beat  all,  its  a  pity ! 

Now,  what  in  natur'  is  the  use  of  them  are  great  seyenty- 
fburs  in  peace  time  on  that  station  ?     Half  the  sum  of  money 
one  of  them  are  everlasting'  almighty  monsters  cost  would  equip 
a  dozen  spankin  cutters,  commanded  by  leftenants  in  the  nary, 
(and  this  I  will  say,  though  they  be  Britishers,  a  smarter  aet  o 
men  than  they  be  never  stept  in  shoe-leather,)  and  they'd  soon 
set  these  matters  right  in  two  twos.     Them  seventy-fours  put  me 
in  mind  of  Black  Hawk,  the  great  Indian  chief,  that  was  to 
"Washin'ton  lately;  he  had  an  alligator  tattooed  on  the  hack  part 
of  one  thigh,  and'  a  racoon  on  t'other,  touched  off  to  the  rery 
nines,  and  as  nntenil  as  anythin*  you  ever  seed  in  your  life;  and 
well  he  know'd  it  too,  for  he  was  as  proud  of  it  as  anythin. 
"WeH,  the  president,  and  a  whole  raft  of  senators,  and  a  consi- 
derable of  an  assortment  of  most  beautiful  ladies,  went  all  orer 
the  capital  with  hini;  showin'  him  the  great  buildins,  and  public 
halls,    and  curiosities,    patents,    presents,    and   what  not;  1>^' 
Black  Hawk  he  took  no  notice  of  nothin'  a'most  till  he  came  to 
the  picturs  of  our  great  naval  and  military  heroes,  and  splendid 
national  victories  of  our  free  and  enlightened  citizens,  and  ihe» 
he  did  stare  at :  they  posed  him  considenihle — that's  a  fact. 

Well,  warrior.  Siiid  the  President,  aruhbin'  of  his  hands,  and 
asmilin',  what  do  you  think  of  them?  Broder,  said  Black 
Hawk,  them  grand,  them  live,  and  breathe,  and  speak — them 
great  pictures,  I  tell  tfou,  very  great  indeed ;  but  I  got  better 
ones,  said  he,  and  he  turned  round  and  stooped  down,  dretr 
up  his  mantle  over  his  head.  Look  at  that  alligator,  broder, 
said  he,  and  he  struck  it  ^vith  his  hand  till  he  made  all  rin^ 
again ;  and  that  racoon  behind  there ;  bean't  they  splendid . 
Oh,  Lord!  if  there  warn't  a  shout,  its  a  pity!  The  men  hawed- 
hawed  right  out  like  thunder,  and  the  women  ran  off,  and 
screamed  like  mad.  Did  you  ever!  said  they.  How  ondecent. 
ain't  it  shockin'!  and  then  they  screamed  out  out  ag'in  louder 
than  afore.  Oh.  dear!  said  thev,  if  that  nastv  horrid  thing  aint 
in  all  the  mirrors  in  the  room!  and  they  put  their  pretty  little 
hands  up  to  their  dear  little  eyes,  and  raced  right  out  into  the 
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The  President  he  stamped,  and  hit  Iiis  lip,  nnd  looked 

1  as  if  he  could  have  swallerod  a  wild  cat  alive.     Cuss 

said  he,  I've  half  a  mind  to  kick  him  into  the  Potomac, 

mige  hrute!     I  shiill  never  hear  the  last  of  this  joke.     I 

'  thought  I  should  have  split  to  see  the  conflustrigatiou 

It  'em  all  into.     Now,  that's  jist  the  way  with  your  sevcnty- 

I.     When  the  Blucnoses  grumhled  that  we  Yankees  smuggle 

t  nil  vengeance,  and  have  all   the  fisheries  on   the  coast  to 

lelves,  you  send  'em  out  a  great  seventy-four  with  a  painted 

n  for  'em  to  look  at,  and  it  is  jist  ahout  as  much  use  as 

e  tattooed  starn  of  Black  Ilawk.     I  hope  I  may  he  shot  if 

ain't.     Well,  then,  jist  see  how  you — 

True,  Siiid  I,  glad   to  put  a  stop  to  the  enumeration  of  our 
Jundcrs,  but  government  have  added  some  new  vessels  to  the 
jwcket  line  of  a  very  superior  description,  and  will  withdniw  the 
old  ones  as  soon  as  possible.     These  changes  are  very  expen- 
^Te,  and  cannot  be  effected  in  a  moment.     Yes,  said  he,  so  I 
wc  heerd   tell;  and   I   have   heerd,  too,  that   the  new  ones 
^ou't  lay  to,  and  the  old  ones  won't  scud;  grand  chance  in  a 
g&Ie  for  a  feller  that,  ain't  it?     One  tumbles  over  in  the  trough 
^t  the  sea,  and  the  other  has  such  great  solid  bulwarks,  if  she 
^hips  a  sea  she  never  gets  rid  of  it  but  by  goin'  down.     Oh,  you 
British  are  up  to  everything  it  wouldn't  be  easy  to  put  a  rinkle 
Oil  your  horns,  I  know.     They  will  at  least,  said  I,  with  more 
pique  than  prudence,  last  as  long  as  the  colonies.     It  is  admitted 
On  nil  hands  now,  by  Tories,  Whigs,  and  Radicals,  that  the  time 
is  not  far  distant  when  the  provinces  will  be  old  enough  for 
independence,  and  strong  enough  to  demand   it.     I  am  also 
happy  to  say  that  there  is  every  disposition  to  3rield  to  their 
wishes  whenever  a  nmjority  shall  concur  in  applying  for  a  sepa- 
ration.    It  is  very  questionable  whether  the  expense  of  their 
protection  is  not  greater  than  any  advantage  we  derive  from  them. 
That,  said  the  Clockmaker,  is  what  I  call,  now,  good  sound 
sense.     Hike  to  hear  you  tidk  that  way,  for  it  shows  you  parti- 
cipate in  the  enlightenment  of  the  age.     Arter  all  the  expense 
jou  have  been  to  in  conquerin',  cleariu',  settlin',  fortifyin',  go- 
Teniin',  and  protectin'  these  colonies  from  the  time  they  were 
little  miserable,  spindlin'  seedlins,  up  to  now,  when  they  have 
grow'd  to  be  considerable  stiff  and  strong,  and  of  some  use,  to 
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give  'em  up,  and  encourage  'em  to  ax  for  '^mondpation,  is,  I 
estimate,  the  part  of  wise  men.  Yes,  I  see  joa  are  wide 
awake.  Let  'em  go.  They  are  no  use  to  you.  But,  I  laj, 
squire, — and  lie  tapped  me  on  the  shoulder  and  winked,— 4et 
'em  look  out  the  next  mornin"*  arter  they  are  free  for  a  visit  £rom 
us.  If  we  don't  put  em  thro'  their  facins,  it's  a  pity.  Tho* 
they  are  no  good  to  you,  they  are  worth  a  Jew's  eye  to  us,  and 
have  "em  we  will,  hy  gum ! 

You  ]>ut  me  in  mind  of  a  British  parliament-man  that  ms 
travel lin'  in  the  States  once.     I  seed  him  in  a  steam-hoat  on  the 
Ohio,  (a'most  a  grand  river  that,  squire;  if  you  were  to  put  all 
the  English  rivers  into  one,  you  couldn't  make  its  ditto,)  and 
we  went  the  matter  of  seven  hundred  miles  on  till  it  j'ined  the 
Alississippi.     As  soon  as  we  turned  to  go  down  that  river,  he 
stood,  and    stared,    and   scratched   his   head,  like   hewildered. 
Says  he,  this  is  very  strange, — ^rerv  strange  indeed,  says  he. 
What's- strange?  said  I;  hut  he  went  on  without  hearin'.    Its 
the  greatest  curiosity,  said  he,  I  ever  seed,  a  nateral  phenome- 
non, one  of  the  wonders  of  the  world;  and  he  jumped  right  op 
and  down  like  a  ravin'  distracted  fool.     Where  is  it?  said  he. 
What  the  devil  has  become  of  it?     If  it's  vour  wit,  said  Lyon 
are  lookin*  for,  ii^s  gone  a  wool-gatherin'  more  nor  half  an  hour 
ago.     What  on  airth  ails  you,  says  I,  to  make  you  act  so  lite 
Old  Scratch  that  woy?     Do  for  goodness  sake,  look  here,  Mr. 
Slick!  said  he.     That  immense  river  the   Ohio,  that  we  have 
been  sailin"  upon  so  many  days,  where  is  it?     Where  is  it?  said 
I.     Why,  its  run   into  the  Mississippi  here  to  be  sure ;  whete 
else  should   it  be  ?  or  did  vou  think  it  was  like  a  snake,  that  it 
curled  its  head  ondor  its  own  belly,  and  run  back  ag'in?    Bat, 
said  he,   the  ^lississippi  am\  made  one  inch  higher  or  one  inch 
wider  by  it ;  it  don't  swell  it  one  mite  or  morsel ;  its  marvelloiis, 
ain\  it?     Well,  jist  afore  that,  we  had  been  talkin^  about  the 
colonies ;  so,  says  I,  I  can   tell  you  a  more  maryellous  tling 
than  that  by  a  long  chalk. 

There  is  Upper  Canada  and  Lower  Canada,  and  New  BmW- 
"^ick,  and  Nova  Scotia,  and  Cape  Breton,  and  Prince  Edward  8 
Island,  and  Ne\^'foundland — they  all  belong  to  the  EngliA* 
Well,  said  he.  I  know  that  as  well  as  you  do.  Don't  be  ^^ 
plaguy  touchy  !  said  I,  but  hear  me  out.    They  all  belong  to  tie 
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Inglish,  and  there^s  no  two  wnjs  about  it;  it's  the  best  p:irt  of 

America  too;  better  land  and  better  cHinatc  than  oum,  and  free 

ipom  jTAller  ferers,  and  agues,  and  nigger  slaves,  and  hf>KtiIc 

.Indgians,  and  Lynchers,  and  aUigators,  and  such  like  varTiiint; 

tnd  all  the  trade  and  commarce  of  them  colonies,  and  the  R)ip]>ly 

of  Vactured  goods  belong  to  the  English  too,  and  y(*t  I  defy  any 

^Tin''  soul  to  say  be  can  see  that  it  swells  their  trade  to  he  one 

hell  wider,  or  one  inch  higher;  it's  jist  a  drop  in  the  bucket, 

Well,  that  is  strange,  said  he;  but  it  only  shows  the  mngnitude 

vfBritish  commerce.  Yes,  say  si,  it  does:  it  shows  another  thing 

too.    What'*s  that?  said  he.     ^'hy,  Miid  I,  that  their  commarce 

^a  plaguy  sight  deeper  than  the  shaller  pated  noodles  that  it 

belongs  to.     Do  you,  said  I,  jist  take  the  lead  line,  and  sound 

4e  river  jist  below  wbere  the  Ohio  comes  into  it,  and  you  will 

fad  that,  though  it  tante  broader  or  higher,  it^s  an  everlastin^ 

tight  deeper  than  it  is  above  the  jinin^  place.     It  can't  be  other- 

Hfise  in  natur\ 

Now,  turn  to  the  Ohio,  and  let  it  run  doivn  to  Baltimore, 
ind  youM  find  the  Mississippi,  mammoth  as  it  is,  a  different 
guess  river  from  what  you  now  see  it.  It  wouldn'^t  overrun  its 
banks  no  more,  nor  break  the  dykes  at  New  Orleens,  nor  leave 
flie  great  Cyprus  swamps  under  water  any  longer.  It  would 
look  pretty  streaked  in  dry  weather,  I  know.  Jist  so  with  tlic 
colony  trade ;  though  you  can'^t  see  it  in  the  ocean  of  English 
trade,  yet  it  is  there.  Cut  it  off,  and  see  the  raft  of  ships  you'^d 
have  to  spare,  and  the  thousands  of  seamen  youM  have  to  emi- 
grate to  us;  and  see  how  white  about  the  gills  Glasgow,  and 
Greenock,  and  Liverpool,  and  Manchester,  and  Burmin^ham 
Would  look.  Cuttin"*  off  the  colonies  is  like  cuttin^  off  the  roots 
of  a  tree ;  it's  an  even  chance  if  it  don't  blow  right  slap  over 
the  very  first  sneeze  of  wind  that  comes ;  and  if  it  don't,  the 
leaves  curl  up,  turn  yaller  and  fall  off  afore  their  time.  Well, 
lihe  next  spring  foUerin'  there  is  about  six  feet  of  the  top  dead, 
uid  the  tips  of  the  branches  withered,  and  the  leaves  only  half 
rise ;  and  the  year  arter,  unless  it  sends  out  new  roots,  it's  a 
peat  leafless  trunk,  a  sight  to  behold ;  and,  if  it  is  strong 
enough  to  push  out  new  roots,  it  may  revive,  but  it  never  looks 
Like  itself  again.  The  luxuriance  is  gone,  and  gone  for  ever. 
You  got  chaps  in  your  parliament  tliat  never  seed  a  colony. 
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and  jet  get  up  and  talk  about  'em  by  ihe  hour,  and  look  as  wke 
about  'em  as  the  monkey  that  had  seen  the  world. 

In  America  all  our  farms  a'most  hare  what  we  call  the  rongh 
pastur' — that  is,  a  great  rough  field  of  a  hundred  acres  or  lO 
near  the  woods,  where  we  turn  in  our  young  cattle,  and  breedin' 
mares,  and  colts,  and  dry  cows,  and  what  not,  where  they  take 
care  of  themselves,  and  the  young  stock  grow  up,  and  the  old  stod 
grow  fat.  ICs  a  grand  outlet  that  to  the  farmy  that  tvoM  be 
overstocked  without  it.  We  could  not  do  without  it  nohov. 
Nofv,  your  colonies  are  a  great  Jield  for  a  redundant  populaliai, 
a  grand  outlet.  Ask  the  £ye-talians  what  fixed  their  flint? 
Losin'  the  overland  trade  to  India.  Ask  the  folks  to  Gadii 
what  put  them  up  to  a  tree?  Losin  the  trade  to  South  America. 
If  that's  too  far  off,  ask  the  people  of  Bristol  and  Chester  what 
sewed  them  up  ?  and  they  will  tell  you,  while  they  was  asleep, 
Liverpool  ran  off  with  their  trade.  And  if  you  havu't  time  to 
go  tliere,  ax  the  first  coachman  you  get  alongside  of,  what  he 
thinks  of  the  railrocids?  and  jist  listen  to  the  funeral  hymn  he'll 
sing  over  the  turnpikes.  When  I  was  to  England  last,  I  always 
did  that  when  I  was  in  a  hurry,  and  it  put  coachee  into  such  a 
passion,  heM  turn  to  and  lick  his  horses  out  o'  spite  into  a  full 
gallop.  D — n  'em,  he'd  say,  them  that  sanctioned  them  rails, 
to  ruin  the  'pikes,  (get  along,  you  lazy  willain,  Charley,  and 
he'd  l.iy  it  into  the  wheeler,)  they  out  to  be  hanged,  sir,  (that's 
the  ticket,  and  heM  whop  the  leader,) — yes,  sir,  to  be  hanged, 
for  what  is  become  of  them  as  lent  their  money  on  the  spikes? 
(wh — ist,  crack,  crack  goes  the  whip) — ^hanged  and  quartered 
they  ought  to  be.  These  men  ought  to  be  relunerated  as  well 
as  the  slave-holders ;  I  wonder,  sir,  what  we  shall  all  come  to 
yet?  Come  to,  says  I ;  why  to  be  a  stoker  to  be  sure;  that's 
what  all  you  coachmen  will  eend  in  at  last,  as  sure  as  you  are 
born.  A  stoker,  sir,  said  he,  (looking  as  bothVed  as  if  it  wor  a 
French  furriner  that  word,)  what  the  devil  is  that  ?  Why,  a 
stoker,  says  I,  is  a  critter  that  draws,  and  stirs,  and  pokes  the 
fire  of  a  steam  engin'.  I'd  sooner  die  first,  sir,  said  he;  I  would, 
d — ni  me  if  I  wouldn't!  Only  think  of  a  man  of  my  age  and 
«ize  bein'  a  stoker,  sir ;  I  wouldn^t  be  in  the  fel^s  skin  that 
would  propose  it  to  me,  for  the  best  shillin**  as  ever  come  out  o 
the  mint.     Take  that,  and  that,  and  that,  heM  say  to  the  off 
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^"ftrW  hone,  (alajin  it  into  him  like  mud,)  and  do  you  your  own 

fmak^  you  dishonest  rascal.     It  is  fun  alive,  you  may  depend. 

*-  •  No,  sir,  lose  your  colonies,  and  you'd  have  £ye-tnlian  cities 

k  iritiioat  their  climate,  £ye-talian  lazaroni  without  their  light 

Isarts  to  sing  oyer  their  poverty,  (for  the  English  cau'*t  sing 

;  ibit  better  nor  bull-frogs,)  and  worse  than  J^^e-tulian  eruptions 

tid  volcanoes  in  politics,  without  the  grandeur  and  sublimity  of 

Aoee  in  natur .    -  Deceive  not  yourselves ;    if  you  lop  off  the 

banches,  the  tree  perishes,  for  the  leaves  elaborate  the  sap  that 

vivifies,  nourishes,  and  supports  the  trunk.     There's  two  ways 

■bout  it,  squire  :  "  Ihe^n  who  say  colonies  are  no  good^  are  either 

^oU  or  knaves ;  if  they  befools^  they  ainl  worth  answerin  ;  and 

^thetf  are  knaves^  send  them  to  the  treadmill^  till  they  lam  to 

9ftah  the  iruth.'^ 
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*  It  is  painful  to  think  of  the  blunders  that  have  been  com- 
aiitted  from  time  to  time  in  the  management  of  our  colonies, 
tnd  of  the  gross  ignorance,  or  utter  disregard  of  their  interests, 
that  has  been  displayed  in  the  treaties  with  foreign  powers. 
Fortunately  for  the  mother  country,  the  colonists  arc  warmly 
attached  to  her  and  her  institutions,  and  deplore  a  separation 
too  much  to  agitate  questions,  however  important,  that  may 
haye  a  tendency  to  awaken  their  a£fections  by  arousing  their 
passions.  The  time,  however,  has  now  ariHved  when  the  treat- 
ment of  adults  should  supersede  that  of  children.  Other  and 
Bearer,  and  for  the  time,  most  important  interests,  have  occu- 
pied her  attention,  and  diverted  her  thoughts  from  those  distant 
portions  of  the  empire.  Much,  therefore,  that  has  been  done, 
inay  be  attributed  to  want  of  accurate  information,  while 
it  is  to  be  feared  much  also  has  ai'isen  from  not  duly 
appreciating  their  importance.  The  government  of  tlie 
provinces  ^as  been  but  too  often  entrusted  to  persons  who 
have  been  selected,  not  so  much  from  their  peculiar  fitness 
ibr  the  situation,  as  with  reference  to  their  interest,  or 
iheir  claims  for  reward  for  past  services  in  other  departments. 

SECOND  SERIES.  N 


MHH 


coercea  by  it,  ana  tne  pressure  jrom  witnont  is  sometimei 
bj  the  excitement  previously  existing  within^  while  ii 
cases  the  people  do  not  participate  in  the  yiews  of  thei 
sentatives.  Hence  the  resoluticHis  of  one  day  are  soi 
rescinded  the  next,  and  a  subsequent  sesiuon^  or  a  ne^ 
is  found  to  hold  opinions  opposed  to  those  of  its  pred 
To  these  difficulties  in  obtaining  accurate  information, 
added  the  uncertain  character  of  that  arising  from  private 
Individuals  having  access  to  the  Colonial  Office  are  not 
the  best  qualified  for  consultation,  and  interest  or  prej 
but  too  often  found  to  operate  insensibly  even  upon  thos 
sincerity  and  integrity  are  undoubted.  As  a  remedy  fc 
evils  it  has  been  proposed  to  give  the  colonies  a  represi 
iA  parliament,  but  the  measure  is  attended  with  so  m 
jeetions,  and  such  inherent  difficulties,  that  it  may  be  coi 
almost  impracticable.  The  only  satisfactory  and  efficie 
scription  that  political  quackery  has  hitherto  suggested, 
to  be  that  of  a  Colonial  Council-board^  composed  princi 
not  wholly,  of  persons  &om  the  respective  proviBces 
while  the  minister  changes  with  the  cabinet  of  the  da 
remain  as  permanent  members,  to  inform,  advise,  and  ai 
saocessor.  Nene  but  natives  can  fully  uuderstawd  the  \ 
Jeelings  o^  the  coionisls.  The  advantages  to  be  dertv< 
such  a  board  are  too  obvious  to  be  enlarged  upon,  a 
readily  occur  to  any  one  at  all  conversant  with  these  si 
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Mr.  Somnel  Slick,  to  whom  it  iB  now  high  time  to 

Ton  object,  said  I,  to  the  present  line  of  government  packets 
■ning  between  Falmouth  and  Halifax  (and  I  must  say  not 
ttiout  reason):  praj  what  do  jou  propose  to  substitute  in  their 
Uses?  Well,  I  don't  know,  said  he,  as  I  jist  altogether  ought 
I  blart  out  all  I  think  about  it.  Our  folks  mightn't  be  over 
rif  pleased  with  me  for  the  hint,  for  our  New  York  liners  haye 
ks  whole  run  of  the  passengers  now,  and  plaguy  proud  our 
ifln  be  of  it,  too,  I  tell  you.  Lord !  if  it  was  to  leake  out  it 
VH  me  that  put  you  up  to  it,  I  should  hare  to  gallop  through 
hs  country  when  I  returned  bome,  as  Head  did — ^you  know 
lead  tlie  author,  don't  you?  There  are  several  gentlemen  of 
hst  name,  I  replied,  who  have  distinguisbed  themselves  as 
itkors:  pray  which  do  you  mean?  Well,  I  don't  know,  said 
M^  ss  I  can  jist  altogether  indicate  the  identical  man  I  mean, 
Vt  I  calculate  it's  him  that  galloped  the  wild  horses  in  the 
^pas  a  hundred  miles  a  diiy  hand  runnin',  day  in  and  day 
^  on  beef-tea  made  of  hung  beef  and  cold  water; — it's  tho 
lllopin'  one  I  mean ;  he  is  Governor  to  Canada  now,  I  believe. 
on  know  in  that  are  book  he  wrote  on  gallopin',  he  says, 
Fhe  greatest  luxury  in  all  natur'  is  to  ride  without  trousers  on 
horse  without  a  saddle," — what  we  call  bare-breeched  and 
rs-baoked.  (Oh  Lord!  I  wonder  he  didn't  die  alarfin',  I  do, 
row.  Them  great  thistles  that  he  says  grow  in  the  Pampas 
high  as  a  human  head,  must  have  tickled  a  man  a'most  to 
Ith  that  rode  that  way.)  Well,  now,  if  I  was  to  tell  you  how 
work  it,  I  should  have  to  ride  armed,  as  he  was  in  his  travels, 
th  two  pair  of  detonatin'  pistols  and  a  double-barrelled-gun, 
d  when  I  seed  a  guacho  of  a  New  Yorker  a-comin',  clap  the 
9MI  in  my  mouth,  set  off  at  a  full  gallop,  pint  a  pistol  at  him 
th  each  hand;  or  else  I'd  have  to  lasso  him, — that's  sartin, — 
r  they'd  make  travellin'  in  that  state  too  hot  for  me  to  wear 
eeehes  I  know,  I'd  have  to  off  with  them  full  chisel,  and  go  it 
ce-backed, — that's  as  clear  as  mud.  I  believe  Sir  Francis 
fid  is  no  great  favourite,  I  replied,  with  your  countrymen,  but 
(  if  very  popular  with  the  colonist,  and  very  deservedly  so. 
B  is  an  able  and  efficient  governor,  and  possesses  the  entire 
pfideoce  of  the  provinces.     He  is  placed  in  a  very  difficult 
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situation,  and  appears  to  display  great  tact  and  great  talent 
Well,  well,  said  he,  let  that  pass;  I  won't  say  he  don't,  though     i 
I  wish  he  wouldn't  talk  so  much  ag'in  us  as  he  does  anyhow;     j 
but  will  you  promise  you  won't  let  on  it  was  me  now  if  I  tell 
you?     Certainly,  said  I,  your  name  shall  he  concealed.    Well, 
then,  I'll  tell  you,  said  he;  turn  your  attention  to  steam  nayiga- 
tioii  to  Halifax.    Steam  will  half  ruin  England  yet,  if  they  don't 
mind.     It  will  drain  it  of  its  money,  drain  it  of  its  populatioD, 
and — what's  more  than  all — what  it  can  spare  least  of  all,  and 
what  it  will  feel  more  nor  all,  its  artisans,  its  skilful  workmen, 
and  its  honest,  intelligent,  and  respectable  middle  classes.   It 
"will  leave  you  nothin'  in  time  but  your  aristocracy  and  yow 
poor.     A  trip  to  America  is  goin'  to  be  nothin'  more  than  a 
trip  to  Frciuce,  and  folks  will  go  where  land  is  cheap  and  lahoor 
high.     It  will  build  the  new  world  up,  but  it  will  drain  the  old 
one  out  in  a  way  no  one  thinks  on.     Turn  this  tide  of  emigra- 
tion to  your  own  provinces,  or  as  sure  as  eggs  is  eg^s  we  inll 
get  it  all.     You  han't  no  notion  what  steam  is  destined  to  do 
for  America.     It  will  make  it  look  as  bright  as  a  pewter  button 
yet,  I  know. 

The  distance,  as  I  make  it,  from  Bristol  to  New  York  Light- 
house, is  3037  miles;  From  Bristol  to  Halifax  Light-house  is 
2470;  from  Halifax  Light  to  New  York  Light  is  522  miles,— 
in  all,  3001  miles;  558  miles  shorter  than  New  York  line:  and 
even  going  to  New  York,  36  miles  shorter  to  stop  to  Hali&x 
than  go  to  New  York  direct.    I  fix  on  Bristol  'cause  it's  a  better 
port  for  the  purpose  than  Liverpool,  and  the  new  railroad  will 
be  jist  the  dandy  for  you.     But  them  great,  fat,  porter-drinkin 
critters  of  Bristol  have  been  asnorin'  fast  asleep  for  half  a  cen- 
tur}',  and  only  jist  got  one  eye  open  now.     Fm  most  afeerd 
they  will  turn  over,  and  take  the  second  nap,  and  if  they  do  they 
are  done  for— that's  a  fact.     Now  you  take  the  chart  and  work 
it  yourself,  squire,  for  I'm  no  great  hand  at  navigation.    Tve 
been  a  whaling  voyage,  and  a  few  other  seatrips,  and  I  know  a 
little  about  it,  but  not  much,  and  yet,  if  I  ain't  pretty  consider- 
able near  the  mark,  I'll  give  them  leave  to  guess  that  knows 
better— that  s   all.      Get   you   legislatur'  to    persuade  gOTem 
ment  to   contract  with  the  Great  Western  folks  to  ca^  th< 


carry 


the 


uiail,  and   drop  it  in    their  way  to  New  York;  for  you  got 
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as  much  and  as  good  coal  to  Nova  Scotia  as  Kn^^Iand  Iins,  and 
tbe  steam-boats  would  have  to  carry  a  supply  for  ^50  iiiiU'S  less, 
and  could  take  in  a  stock  at  Halifax  for  the  roturn  voyage  to 
Europe.  If  ministers  ^von't  do  that,  got  Vni  to  send  steam- 
packets  of  their  own,  and  you  wouldn't  he  no  longer  an  everlastin' 
outlandish  country  no  more  as  you  he  now.  And,  more  nor 
that,  you  wouldn't  lose  all  the  1)(>.st  emigrants  and  all  their  capi- 
tal, who  now  go  to  the  States  'csiuse  the  voyage  is  Siifer,  and 
remain  there  'cause  they  are  tired  of  trav(>llin',  and  can't  get 
down  here  without  risk  of  their  precious  necks  and  ugly  mugs. 

But  John  Bull  is  like  all  other  sponsible  folks;  he  thinks 
cause  he  is  rich  he  is  wise  too,  and  knows  everythin*,  when  in 
&!t  he  knows  plaguy  little  outside  of  his  own  location.     Like 
all  other  consaited   folks,  too,  he  don't  allow  nobody  oho  to 
know  nothin' neither  hut  himself.     The  Ki/eti\V\i\n  is  too  lazy, 
t&e  French  too  smirky,  the  Spaniard  too  banditti,  the  Dutch  too 
>moky,  the  German  too  dreamy,  the  Scot(!h  too  itchy,  the  Irish 
toopopey,  and  the  Yankee  too  tricky;  all  low,  all  ignorant,  all 
poor,     lie   thinks  the  noblest  work  of  Ood   an   Engiishman, 
He  is  on  considerable  good   tarms  with  himself,  too,  is  John 
Bull,  when  he  has  his  go-to-meetin'  clothes  on,  his  gold-headed 
Cune  in  his  hand,  and  his  puss  buttoned  up  tight  in  his  trousers 
pocket.     He  wears  his  hat  a  little  a  one  side,  rakish-like,  whnps 
his  cane  down  agin  the  pavement  hard,  as  if  he  intended  to 
keep  things  in  their  place,  swaggers  a  few,  as  if  he  thought  he 
had  a  right  to  look  big,  and  stares  at  you  full  and  hard  in  the 
face,    with  a  knowin'  toss  of  the  head,   as  much  as  to  say, 
^^  That's  tne^  damn    yoiiy  and  who  you  be  I  don't  know,  and 
what's  more,  I  don't  want  to  know;  so  clear  the  road  double 
quick,  will  you?''     Yes,  take  John  at  his  own  yaliation,  and  I 
guess  you'd  ge^  a  considerable  hard  bargain  of  him,  for  he  is 
old,  thick  in  the  wind,  tender  in  the  foot,  weak  in  the  knees, 
too  cussed  fat  to  travel,  and  plaguy  cross-gndned  and  ill-tem- 
pered.    If  you  go  for  to  raise  your  yoice  at  him,  or  eyen  so 
much  as  lay  the  weight  of  your  finger  on  him,  his  Ebenezer  is 
up  in  a  minit'.    I  don't  like  him  one  bit,  and  I  don't  know  who 
the  plague  does:  but  that's  neither  here  nor  there. 

Do  you  get  your  legislatur   to  interfere  in  this  matter,  for 
Steam  navigation  will  be  the  makin'  of  you  if  you  work  it  right. 
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It  is  easy,  I  replied,  to  suggest,  but  not  quite  so  easj,  Mr.  Slid^ 
as  you  suppose,  to  have  these  projects  carried  into  exeeatioB. 
GoYemment  may  not  be  willing  to  permit  the  mail  to  be  car- 
lied  by  contract.      Permit  it!  said  he,  ^with  great  animatioB; 
to  be  sure  it  will  permit  it.     Don't  they  grant  everything  yoa 
ask  ?    don't  they  concede  one  thing  arter  another  to  yoa  to 
keep  you  quiet,  till  they  ain't  got  much  left  to  concede!  It 
puts  me  in  mind  of  a  missionary  I  once  seed  down  to  Bows  and 
Arrows  (Buenos  Ayres).     He  went  out  to  convart  the  people 
from  bein^  Roman  Catholics,  and  to  persuade  the  Spaniards  to 
pray  in  English  instead  of  Latin,  and  to  get  dipt  anew  by  him, 
and  he  carried  sway  there  like  a  house  a  fire,  till  the  ihaib 
one  day  made  a  tarnation  sly  dash  among  his  oonrarts  that  wv 
waa  awadin*  out  in  the  water,  and  jist  walked  off  with  three  « 
*em  by  the  legs,  screamin'  and  yelpin'  like  mad.     Arter  that  he 
took  to  a  pond  outside  the  town,  and  one  day,  as  he  ms 
awalkin'  out  with  his  hands  behind  him,  ameditatin^  on  that 
are  profane  trick  the  sharks  played  him,  and  what  a  slippeij 
world  this  was,  and  what  not,  who  should  he  meet  but  a  part^ 
of  them  Guachos,  that  galloped  up  to  him  as  quick  as  wink^ 
and  made  him  prisoner.     Well,  they  jist  fell  to,  and  not  only 
robbed  him  of  all  he  had,  but  stripped  him  of  all  his  clothes  but 
his  breeches,  and  them  they  left  him  for  decency  sake  to  get  back 
to  town  in.     Poor  critter !  he  felt  streaked  enough,  I  do  asaore 
you;  he  was  near  about  frightened  out  of  his  seven  senses;  be 
didn^t  know  whether  he  was  standin'  on  his  head  or  his  heels, 
and  was  e^en  almost  sure  they  were  agoin'  to  murder  him.    So, 
said  he,   my  beloved  friends,  said  he,  I  beseech  you,  is  there 
anythin'  more  you  want  of  me?     Do  we  want  any  thin'  more 
of  you?  says  they;  why,  you  han't  got  nothin^  left  but  your 
breeclies,  you  nasty,    dirty,  blackguard   heretic   you,    and  do 
you  want  to  part  with   them  too  ?  and  they  jist   fell  too  and 
W'elted  him  all  the  way  into  the  town  with  the  tip  eend  of  their 
lassos,  larfin^  and   hoopin',  and  hollerin^  at  the  joke  like  so 
many  ravin^  distracted  devils. 

Well,  now,  your  government  is  near  about  as  well  off  as 
the  missionary  was:  the3r^ve  granted  everything  they  had  almost, 
till  they  han^t  got  much  more  than  the  breeches  left — the  mere 
sovereignty,  and  that's  all.     No,  no;  jist  you  ask  for  steam- 
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and  you'll  get  'em,  that's  a  fact.  Oh,  squire,  if  John 
\j  knew  the  vaIj  of  these  coloni<»8,  he  would  he  a  great 
tell  i^ou;  hut  he  don't.  You  can't  make  an  account  of 
lollars  and  cents,  the  cost  on  one  side,  and  the  profit  on 
and  strike  the  balance  of  the  ^  loitie  of  the  hulL,^^  as 
»  crittur  Hume  calls  it  You  can't  put  into  figurs  a 
for  seamen ;  a  resource  for  timher  if  the  Baltic  is  shot 
m,  or  a  population  of  hrave  and  loyal  people,  a  growin' 
)  market,  an  outlet  for  emigration,  the  first  fishery  in 
Id,  their  political  and  relative  importance,  the  power 
mid  give  a  rival,  convartin'  a  friend  into  a  foe,  or  a 
r  into  a  rival,  or  a  shop  full  of  goods,  and  no  sale  for 
igures  are  the  represenlaiives  of  numherSy  and  not  things. 
>rth  may  talk  and  Hume  may  cypher,  till  one  on  'em 
irse  as  a  crow,  and  t'other  as  blind  as  a  bat,  and  thej 
lake  that  table  out,  I  know. 

3  all  very  true,  I  said,  but  you  forget  that  the  latter 
im  says  that  America  is  now  a  better  customer  than 
e  was  a  colony,  and  maintains  her  own  government  at 
I  expense,  and  therefore  he  infers  that  the  remaining 
ncies  are  useless  incumbrances.  And  he  forgets  too, 
ed,  that  he  made  his  fbrtin'  himself  in  a  colony,  and 
i  it  don't  become  him  to  say  so,  and  that  America  is 
o  sell  as  well  as  to  buy,  and  to  manufactur'  as  well  as 
i:,  and  to  hate  as  much,  and  a  little  grain  more,  than 
ol,  and  that  you  are  weaker  by  all  her  strength.  He 
too,  that  them  that  separate  from  a  government,  or 
'om  a  church,  always  hate  those  they  leave  much  worse 
rae  who  arc  born  in  different  states  or  different  sects. 
ct,  I  assure  you,  those  critters  that  desarted  our  church 
dlle  in  temper  that  time  about  the  choice  of  an  elder, 

only  ones  that  hated,  and  reviled,  and  parsecuted  us 
mnecticut,  for  we  were  on  friendly  or  neutral  terms  with 
sst.  Keep  a  sharp  look  out  alw'ays  for  disasters,  for 
ley  jine  the  enemy  they  fight  like  the  devil.  No  one 
e  him  that  has  once  been  a  friend.  He  forgets  that 
>ut  it's  no  use  atalkin';  you  might  as  well  whistle  jigs 
estone  as  talk  to  a  goney  that  snys  fifteen  millions  of 
ure  as  good  as  fifteen  millions  of  friends,  unless  indeed 
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it  is  -with  nations  as  ivith  individuals,  that  it  is  better  to  bare  ; 
some  folks  ng'in  you  than  for  you,  for  I  tow  there  are  dmps  i 
in  your  parliament  that  ain't  no  credit  to  no  party.  j 

But  this  folly  of  John  Bull  ain't  the  worst  of  it,  squire;  it's  j 
considerable  more  silly;  he  invites  the  colonists  tojighi  hiiom  j 
troops,  and  then  pays  all  the  expense  of  the  entertainmenL  If 
that  don't  beat  cock-fightin',  it*s  a  pity ;  it  ^eiirly  bangs  tlie 
bush,  that.  If  there's  a  rebellion  to  Canada,  squire  (and  tbeie 
will  be  as  sure  as  there  are  snakes  in  Varginy),  it  will  be  plan- 
ned, advised,  and  sot  on  foot  in  London,  you  may  depend;  for 
them  simple  critters,  the  French,  would  never  think  of  it,  if 
they  were  not  put  up  to  it.  Them  that  advise  Papinor  to  rebel, 
and  set  his  folks  to  murder  Englishmen,  and  promise  to  back 
them  in  England,  are  for  everlastin'ly  atalkin'  of  economy,  and 
yet  instigate  them  parley  vous  to  put  the  nation  to  more  ex- 
pence  than  they  and  their  party  ever  saved  by  all  their  barking 
in  their  life,  or  ever  could,  if  they  were  to  live  as  long  as 
Merusalem.  If  them  poor  Frenchmen  rebel,  jist  pardon  them 
right  off  the  reel  without  say  in'  a  word,  for  they  don't  know 
nothin',  but  rig  up  a  gallus  in  London  as  high  as  a  church 
steeple,  and  I'll  give  you  the  names  of  a  few  villains  there,  the 
cause  of  all  the  murders  and  arsons,  and  robberies  and  miseries, 
and  sufferins  that'll  foller.  Jist  take  'em  and  string  'em  up  like 
onsafe  dogs.  A  crittur  that  throws  a  firebrand  among  combus- 
tibles, must  answer  for  the  fire;  and  when  he  throws  it  into 
his  neighbour's  house,  and  not  his  own,  he  is  both  a  coward 
and  a  villain.  Cuss  'em !  hanging  is  too  good  for  'em,  I  say; 
don't  you,  squire? 

Tliis  was  the  last  conversation  I  had  with  the  Clockmaker  on 
politics.     I  have  endeavoured  to  give  his  remarks  in  his  own 
language,  and  as  nearly  verbatim  as  I  could;  but  they  were  so 
desultory  and  discursive,  that  they  rather  resembled  thinking 
them  aloud  than  a  connected  conversation,  and  his  illustrations 
often  led  him  into  such  long  episodes,  that  he  sometimes  wan- 
dered into  new  topics  before  he  had  closed  his  remarks  upon 
the  subject  he  Wcis  discoursing  on.     It  is,  I  believe,  not  an 
uncommon  mode  with  Americans,  when  they  talk,  to  amuse 
rather  than  convince.     Although  there  is  evidently  some  exag- 
geration, there  is  also  a  great  deal  of  truth  in  his  observations. 
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tkejrare  the  result  of  long  experience,  and  a  thorough  nnd 
Btimate  knowledge  of  t)ie  provinces,  and  I  confess  I  think  they 
BB  entitled  to  great  weight. 

The  bane  of  the  colonies,  as  of  England,  it  appears  to  mc,  is 
An  opinions.  The  cis- Atlantic  ultni  torv,  is  a  nondescript 
inimal,  as  well  as  the  ultra  radical.  Neither  have  the  same 
ri^ectt  or  the  same  principles  with  those  in  the  mother  country, 
M&oie  names  they  assume.  It  is  difficult  to  say  which  docs 
Woti  injury.  The  yiolence  of  the  radical  defeats  his  own  views; 
tta  violence  of  his  opponent  defeats  those  of  the  government, 
vUle  both  incite  each  other  to  greater  extremes.  It  is  not 
Mijr  to  define  the  principles  of  either  of  these  ultra  political 
firtieg  in  the  colonies.  An  unnatural,  and,  it  would  appear,  a 
ittsonal,  and  therefore  a  contemptible  jealousy,  influences  the 
Qe,  and  a  ridiculous  assumption  the  other,  the  smallest  possible 
ttiount  of  salary  being  held  as  sufficient  for  a  public  officer  by 
^  former,  and  the  greater  part  of  the  revenues  inadequate  for 
ie  purpose  by  the  latter,  while  patriotism  and  loyalty  are 
srerally  claimed  as  the  exclusive  attributes  of  each.  As  usual, 
Etremes  meet,  the  same  emptiness  distinguishes  both,  the  same 
ad  professions,  the  same  violent  invectives,  and  the  same 
Ifishness.  They  are  carnivorous  animals,  having  a  strong 
rpetite  to  devour  their  enemies,  and  occasionally  showing  no 
pugnance  to  sacrifice  a  friend.  Amidst  the  clamours  of  these 
lisy  disputants,  the  voice  of  the  thinking  nnd  moderate  portion 

the  community  is  drowned,  and  government  but  too  often 
ems  to  forget  the  existence  of  this  more  numerous,  more 
Bpectable,  and  more  valuable  class.  He  who  adopts  extreme 
dical  doctrines  in  order  to  carry  numbers  by  flattering  their 
ejudices,  or  he  who  assumes  the  tone  of  the  ultra  tory  of 
igland,  because  he  imagines  it  to  be  that  of  the  aristocracy  of 
at  country,  and  more  current  among  those  of  the  little  colonial 
urts,  betrays  at  once  a  want  of  sense  and  a  want  of  integrity, 
d  should  be  treated  accordingly  by  those  who  are  sent  to 
minister  the  government.  There  is  as  little  safety  in  the 
ancils  of  those  who,  seeing  no  defect  in  the  institutions  of 
sir  country,  or  desiring  no  change  beyond  an  extension  of 
tronage  and  salary,  stigmatise  all  who  difler  from  them  as 
icontented  and  disloyal,  as  there  is  in  a  party  that  call  for 
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organic  changes  in  the  constitution,  for  the  mere  pmpote  of 
supplanting  their  rivals,  hy  opening  new  sources  of  preferment 
for  themselves.  Instead  of  committing  himself  into  the  hands 
of  either  of  these  factions,  as  is  often  the  case,  and  therebj  at 
once  inviting  and  defying  the  opposition  of  the  other,  agoremor 
should  he  instructed  to  avoid  them  both,  and  to  assemble  nnnid 
him  for  council  those  only  who  partake  not  of  the  selfishness  of 
the  one,  or  the  violence  of  the  other,  hut  who,  uniting  firmness 
with  moderation,  are  not  afraid  to  redress  a  grievance  because 
it  involves  a  change,  or  to  uphold  the  established  institutions  of 
the  country,  because  it  exposes  them  to  the  charge  of  corrupt 
motives.  Such  men  exist  in  every  colony:  and  though  a 
governor  may  not  find  them  the  most  prominent,  he  will  at  least 
find  them  the  surest  and  safest  guides  in  the  end.  Such  a  course 
of  policy  will  soften  the  asperities  of  party  by  stripping  it  of 
success,  will  rally  round  the  local  governments  men  of  property, 
integrity,  and  tiilent;  and  inspire,  by  its  impartiality,  moderation, 
and  consistency,  a  feeling  of  satisfaction  and  confidence  through 
the  whole  population. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

THE   CLOCKMAKEr'^S   PARTING   ADVICE. 

Having  now  fulfilled  his  engagement  with  me,  Mr.  Slick 
informed  that  business  required  his  presence  at  the  river  Philip, 
and  that,  as  he  could  delay  his  departure  no  longer,  he  had 
called  for  the  purpose  of  taking  leave.  I  am  plaguy  loth  to  part 
with  you,  said  he,  you  may  depend  ;  it  makes  me  feel  quite 
lonesum'  like :  but  I  ain't  quite  certified  we  shan^t  have  a  tower 
in  Europe  yet  afore  we^ve  done.  You  have  a  pair  of  pistols^ 
squire, — as  neat  a  little  ])air  of  sneezers  as  I  e'en  a'most  ever 

seed,  and They  are  yours,  I  said ;  I  am  glad  you  like  them, 

and  I  assure  you  you  could  not  gratify  me  more  than  by  doin^^ 
me  the  favour  to  accept  them.  That^s  jist  what  I  was  agoin**  to 
sa}',  said  he,  and  I  brought  my  rifle  here  to  ax  you  to  exchange 
for  ''em;  it  will  sometimes  put  you  in  mind  of  Sam  Slick  the 
Clockmaker,  and  them  are  little  pistols  are  such  grand  pocket 
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fenpaniont,  there  won''t  be  a  day  a''ino8t  I  won'^t  think  of  the 
)lffOre,  He  then  examined  the  lock  of  the  rifle,  turned  it  oyer, 
Vid  looked  at  the  stock,  and  bringing  it  to  his  slioulder,  run  his 
€je  along  the  barrel,  a«  if  in  the  act  of  -disclinrging  it.  True  as 
%htir,  squire,  there''8  can^t  be  no  better; — and  there's  the  mould 
Mbrthe  balls  that  jist  fit  her;  jou  may  depend  on  ber  to  a  sar- 
%bty :  shell  nerer  decoiye  you ;  there''s  no  mistake  in  a  racl 
'lf|ht  down  genun^tn^  good  Kentuck,  I  tell  you :  but  as  you  ain't 
jiKdi  used  to  ^em,  always  bring  her  slowly  up  to  the  line  of 
l^t,  and  then  let  go  as  soon  as  you  have  the  range.  If  you 
"ring  her  down  to  the  sight  instead  of  up,  she'll  be  apt  to  settle 
•  little  below  it  in  your  hands,  and  carry  low.  That  wrinkle  is 
^irth  having  I  tell  you  ;  that's  a  fixct  Take  time,  elevate  lier 
*0wly,  so  as  to  catch  the  range  to  a  hair,  and  youMl  hit  a  dollar 
tt  seventy  yards  hard  runnin\  I  can  take  the  eye  of  a  squirrel 
*llt  with  her  as  easy  as  kiss  my  hand.  A  fair  exchange  is  no 
^bery  anyhow,  and  I  shall  set  gieat  store  by  them  are  pistols,. 
^  may  depend. 

Havin'*  finished  thcit  are  little  trade,  squire,  there  is  another 
mall  matter  I  want  to  talk  over  with  you  afore  I  quit,  that 
)erhaps  it  would  be  as  well  you  and  I  onderstand  each  other 
ipon.  What  is  that  ?  I  said.  Why,  the  last  time,  squire,  said 
ift,  I  travelled  with  you,  you  published  our  tower  in  a  book, 
ad  there  were  some  notions  in  it  gave  me  a  plaguy  sight  of 
neasiness;  that's  a  fact.  Some  things  you  coloured  so,  I 
idn't  know  'em  when  I  seed  'em  again  ;  some  things  you  left 
Qt  holus  bolus,  and  there  were  some  small  matters  I  never 
leerd  tell  of  afore  till  I  seed  them  writ  down ;  you  must  have 
lade  them  out  of  whole  cloth.  When  I  went  home  to  see 
bout  the  stock  I  had  in  the  Slickville  bank,  folks  scolded  a 
ood  deal  about  it.  They  said  it  wam't  the  part  of  a  good 
ttizen  for  to  go  to  publish  any  thin'  to  lessen  our  great  nation 
1  the  eyes  of  foreigners,  or  to  lower  the  exalted  station  we  had 
nong  the  nations  of  the  airth.  They  said  the  dignity  of  the 
Lmerican  people  was  at  JBtake,  and  they  were  detarmined  some 
'  these  days  to  go  to  war  with  the  English  if  they  didn't  give 
p  some  o'  their  writers  to  be  punished  by  our  laws ;  and  that 
'  any  of  our  citizens  was  accessory  to  such  practices,  and  they 
■lehed  him,  they'd  give  him  an  American  jacket,  that  is,  a- 
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warp  of  tar,  and  a  nap  wore  of  feathers.  I  don't  feel  theiefoie 
altogether  easy  ''bout  jour  new  book ;  I  should  like  to  see  U 
dfore  wc  part,  to  soften  down  things  a  little,  and  to  ha?e  matten 
sot  to  rights,  afore  the  slang -whangers  get  hold  of  it. 

I  think,  too,  atween  jou  and  me,  jou  had  ought  to  let  me 
go  sheers  in  the  speck,  for  I  have  suffered  considerable  by  it. 
The  clock  trade  is  done  now  in  this  proyince ;  there's  an  eend 
to  that ;  you\e  put  a  toggle  into  that  chain ;  you  couldnH  gite 
""em  away  now  a''most.  Our  folks  are  not  over  and  above  wdll 
pleased  with  me,  I  do  assure  you;  and  the  Blue-noses  say  I 
have  dealt  considerable  liard  with  them.  They  are  plaguy  ryled, 
you  may  depend ;  and  the  English  have  come  in  for  their  share 
of  the  curryin"*  too.  I  han''t  made  many  friends  by  it,  I  know; 
and  if  there  is  any  thin''  to  be  made  out  of  the  consam,  I  think 
it  no  more  than  fair  I  should  have  my  share  of  it.  One  thing, 
however,  I  hope  you  will  promise  me,  and  that  is  to  show  me 
the  manuscript  afore  you  let  it  go  out  of  your  hands.  Certainly, 
said  I,  Mr.  Slick,  I  shall  have  great  pleasure  in  reading  it  orer 
to  you  before  it  goes  to  the  press ;  and  if  there  is  anything  in  it 
that  will  compromise  you  with  your  countrymen,  or  injure  your 
feelings,  I  will  strike  out  the  objectionable  passage,  or  soften  it 
down  to  meet  your  wishes.  Well,  said  he,  that^s  pretty;  now 
I  like  that;  and  if  you  take  a  fancy  to  travel  in  the  States,  or 
to  take  a  tower  in  Europe,  Tni  your  man.  Send  me  a  line  to 
Slickville,  and  I''ll  jine  you  where  you  like  and  when  you  like. 
I  shall  be  to  Hfilifax  in  a  month  from  the  present  time,  and 
will  call  and  see  you ;  p''r''aps  you  will  have  the  book  ready 
then : — and  presenting  me  with  his  rifle,  and  putting  the  pistols 
in  liis  pocket,  he  took  leave  of  me  and  drove  into  the  country. 

Fortunately,  when  he  arrived,  I  had  the  manuscript  com- 
pleted; and  when  I  had  finished  reading  it  to  him,  he  delibe- 
rately lit  his  cigar,  and  folding  his  arms,  and  throwing  himself 
back  in  his  chair,  which  he  balanced  on  two  legs,  he  said,! 
presume  I  may  ax  what  is  your  object  in  writing  that  book? 
You  don'*t  like  republics,  that'^s  sartin,  for  you  have  coloured 
matters  so,  it'*s  easy  to  see  which  way  the  cat  jumps.  Do  you 
mean  to  write  a  satire  on  our  great  nation,  and  our  free  and 
enlightened  citizens? — because  if  you  do,  jist  rub  my  name  out 
of  it,  if  you  please.     Til  have  neither  art  nor  part  in  it;  I  won't 
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nothin^  to  do  with  it  on  no  account.  It''s  a  dirty  bird  that 
lb  its  own  nest.  Fm  not  agoin^  for  to  wake  up  a  swarm  of 
lets  about  my  ears,  I  tell  you;  I  know  a  trick  worth  two  o^ 
^t,  I  reckon.  Is  it  to  stirve  a  particular  purpose,  or  is  it  a 
^^■ere  tradin**  speck?  I  will  tell  you  candidly,  sir,  what  my 
[itrject  is,  I  replied.  In  the  Canadas  there  is  a  party  advocating 
|lJipul)licau  institutions,  and  hostility  to  everything  Dritisli.  In 
^mig  so,  they  exaggerate  all  the  advantages  of  such  a  form  of 
I'llOTernment,  and  depreciate  the  blessings  of  a  limited  monarchy* 
<  In  England  this  party  unfortunately  finds  too  many  supporters, 
iilbher  from  a  misapprehension  of  the  true  state  of  the  case,  or 
4om  a  participation  in  their  treasonal)Ie  views.  The  sketches 
,  stained  in  the  present  and  preceding  series  of  the  Ciockmaker, 
Mis  hoped,  will  throw  some  light  on  the  topics  of  the  day,  as 
Connected  with  the  designs  of  the  anti-English  party.  The 
^ect  is  purely  patriotic.  I  beg  of  you  to  be  assured  that  I 
we  no  intention  whatever  to  ridicule  your  institutions  or  your 
<K^nntrymen;  nothing  can  be  further  from  my  thoughts;  and  it 
,^ould  give  me  pain  if  I  could  suppose  for  a  moment  that  any 
Person  could  put  such  an  interpretation  upon  my  conduct.  I 
Kice  your  country,  and  am  proud  to  number  many  citizens  of 
tte  United  States  among  those  whom  I  honour  and  love.  It  is 
pontentment  with  our  own,  and  not  disparagement  of  your 
Institutions,  that  I  am  desirous  of  impressing  upon  the  minds  of 
t\j  countrymen.  Right,  said  he;  I  see  it  as  plain  as  a  boot- 
ack;  it''s  no  more  than  your  duty.  But  the  book  docs  beat  all, 
•—that's  a  fact.  There's  more  fiction  in  this  than  t''othcr  one, 
ind  there  are  many  things  in  it  that  I  don''t  know  exactly  what 
o  say  to.  I  guess  you  had  better  add  the  words  to  the  title- 
)age,  "  a  work  of  fiction,"  and  that  will  clear  me,  or  you  must 
)Ut  your  name  to  it.  You  needn''t  be  ashamed  of  it,- 1  tell  you. 
It's  a  better  book  than  t'other  one;  it  a'int  jist  altogether  so 
ocal,  and  it  goes  a  little  grain  deeper  into  things.  If  you  work 
t  right,  you  will  make  your  fortin'  out  of  it;  it  will  make  a 
nan  of  you,  you  may  depend.  How  so?  said  I;  for  the  last 
Folume,  all  the  remuneration  I  had  was  the  satisfaction  of  find* 
Ing  it  had  done  some  good  among  those  for  whose  benefit  it  wast 
lesigned,  and  I  have  no  other  expectation  from  this  work* 
If  ore  fool  you,  then,  said  he;  but  Pll  tell  you  how  to  work  it* 
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Do  you  get  a  copy  of  it  done  off  on  a  most  beaatifol  paper,  witk 
a  most  an  elegant  binding  all  covered  over  the  back  with  gil^i 
(I'll  gild  it  for  you  myself  complete,  and  charge  you  nothin'  but 
the  price  of  the  gold  leaf,  and  that  a  mere  trifle;  it  only  coiti 
the  matter  of  two  shillings  and  sixpence  a  paper,  or  them- 
abouts,)  and  send  it  to  the  head  minister  of  the  Colonies  withs 
letter.     Says  you,  Minister,  says  you,  here's  a  work  that  will 
open  your  eyes  a  bit;  it  will  give  you  considerable  infonnatimi 
on  American  matters,  and  that''s  a  thing,  I  guess,  none  on  jot 
know  a  bit  too  much  on.     You  hanH  heerd  so  much  truth,  oor 
seen  so  pretty  a  book,  this  one  while,  I  know.     It  gives  the 
Yankees  a  considerable  of  a  hacklin',  and  that  ought  to  pleatt 
1/ou;  it  shampoos  the  English,  and  that  ought  to  please  thi 
Yankees;  and  it  does  make  a  proper  fool  of  Bluenose,  and  thst 
ought  to  please  you  bolh^  because  it  shows  it^s  a  considerable  of 
an  impartial  work.     Now,  says  you,  minister,  it'^s  not  altogether 
considered  a  very  profitable  trade  to  work  for  nothin^  and  find 
thread.     An   author  can^t  live  upon  nothin'  but  air,  like  s 
cameleon,  though  he  can  change  colour  as  often  as  that  litde 
critter  does.     This  work  has  done  a  good  deal  of  good.     It  has 
made  more  people  hear  of  Nova  Scotia  than  ever  heerd  tell  of  it 
afore  by  a  long  chalk :  it  has  given  it  a  character  in  the  world  it 
never  had  afore,  and  raised  the  valy  of  rael  property  there  con- 
siderable; it  has  sliown  the  world  that  all  the  Bluenoses  there 
ain^t  fools,  at  any  rate;  and,  though  I  say  it  that  shouldn'^t  say 
it,  that  there  is  one  gentleman  there  that  shall  be  nameless  thats 
cut  his  eye-teeth,  anyhow.     The  natives  are  considerable  proud 
of  him :  and  if  you  want  to  make  an  impartial  deal,  to  tie  the 
Nova  Scotians  to  you  for  ever,^to  make  your  own  name  descend 
to  posterity  with  honour,  and  to  prevent  the  inhabitants  from  ever 
thinkin  of  Yankee  connexion,  (mind  that  hint,  say  a  good  deal 
about  that:  for  it^s  a  tender  point  that,  adjoinin  of  our  union,  and 
fear  is  plaguy  sight  stronger  than  love  any  time,)  you'll  jist  sarre 
him  as  you  sarved  Earl  Mulgrave  (though  his  writins  ain't  to  be 
compared  to  the  Clockmaker,  no  more  than  chalk  is  to  cheese); 
you  gave  him  the  governorship  of  Jamaica,  and  arterwards  of  Ire- 
land.   John  Russell's  writins  got  him  the  berth  of  the  leader  in 
the  House  of  Commons.     Well,  Francis  Head,  for  his  writin* 
you  made  him  Governor  of  Canada,  and  Walter  Scott  you  made 
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ilmiiet  0^  and  Bulwer  you  did  for  too,  and  a  great  many  others 
jfm,  have  got  the  other  side  of  the  water  you  sarred  tlie  same 
iiff.  Now,  nunister,  fair  play  it  a  jewel,  says  you ;  if  you  can 
nurd  your  writers  to  home  with  governorships  and  harouetcies, 
prf  all  sorts  o'  snug  things,  let^s  have  a  taste  o'  the  good  things 
his  side  o'  the  water  too.  You  needn't  be  afraid  o^  beiu'  too 
troubled  that  way  by  authors  from  this  country,  (It  will 
him  larf  that,  and  there^s  many  a  true  word  said  in  joke) ; 
Wi  ve^ve  got  a  sweet  tooth  here  as  well  as  you  have.  Poor 
iddns  in  this  country,  and  colonists  are  as  hungry  as  hawks. 
Qhe  Yankee  made  Washington  Irvin'  a  minister  pleuipo',  to 
moor  him;  and  Blackwood,  last  November,  in  his  magazine, 
Mfi  that  are  Yankee  books  ain't  fit  to  be  named  in  the  same 
faqr  with  the  Clockmaker — that  they're  nothin'  but  Jeremiads. 
Row,  though  Blackwood  desarves  to  be  well  kicked  for  his 
politics,  (mind  and  say  that,  for  he  abuses  the  ministry  sky-high 
ikit  feller — I  wouldn^t  take  that  crittur's  sarse,  if  I  was  them, 
b  nothin'  almost — he  raelly  does  blow  them  up  in  great  style,} 
ke  ain't  a  bad  judge  of  books — ^at  least  it  don't  become  me  to 
^  so;  and  if  he  don't  know  much  about  'em,  I  do;  I  wont 
IjttQ  my  back  on  any  one  in  that  line.  So,  minister,  says  you, 
P^  tip  a  stave  to  the  Governor  of  Nova  Scotia,  order  him  to  in- 
Nre  out  the  author,  and  to  tell  that  man,  that  distinguished 
i^ftn,  that  Her  Majesty  delights  to  reward  merit  and  honour 
^ient,  and  that  if  he  will  come  home,  she'll  make  a  man  of  him 
)r  ever,  for  tlie  sake  of  her  royal  father,  who  lived  so  long 
llong  the  Blue-noses,  who  can't  forget  him  very  soon.  Don't 
Iteaten  him;  for  I've  often  obsarved,  if  you  go  for  to  threaten 
^hn  Bull,  he  jist  squares  o£F  to  fight  without  sayin'  of  a  word; 
It  give  him  a  hint.  Says  you,  I  had  a  peacock,  and  a  dreadful 
Betty  bird  he  was,  and  a  most  a  beautiful  splendid  long  tail  he 
id  too;  well,  whenever  I  took  the  pan  o'  crumbs  out  into  the 
Miltry-yard  to  feed  the  fowls,  the  nasty  stingy  critter  never 
ould  let  any  of  'em  have  a  crumb  till  he  sarved  himself  and 
b  sweetheart  first.  Our  old  Muscovy  drake,  he  didn't  think 
lis  a  fair  deal  at  all,  and  he  used  to  go  awalkin'  round  and 
■md  the  pan  ever  so  often,  alongin'  to  get  a  dip  into  it;  but 
Bfteock  he  always  flew  at  him  and  drove  him  off.  Well,  what 
drake  do,  (for  he  thought  he  wouldn't  threaten  him,  for 
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CHAPTER  I. 

THE  DUKE   OF   KENT'S   LODGE. 


I    I'he  communication  by  steam  between  Nova  Scotia  and  Eng- 
?^^cl  will  form  a  new  era  in  colonial  history.    It  will  draw  closer 
**^^  bonds  of  affection  between  the  two  countries,  afford  a  new 
^d  extended  field  for  English  capital,  and  dcvelope  the  resources 
'^^  that  valuable  but  neglected  province.     Mr.  Slick,  with  his 
^^\ial  vanity,  claims  the  honour  of  suggesting  it,  as  well  as  the 
^erit  of  having,  by  argument  and  ridicule,  reasoned  and  shamed 
^Ke   Government  into  its  adoption.      His  remarks  upon  the 
^tiielty  of  employing  the  unsafe  and  unfortunate  gun-brigs  that 
Constituted  the  line  of  Falmouth  packets,  until  they  severally 
foundered  and  disappeared  with  their  gallant  crews,  are  too  per- 
gonal and  too  severe  to  be  recorded  in  this  place,  and  the  credit 
he  claims  for  having  attracted  the  attention,  and  directed  the 
indignation  of  the  public  to  this  disgraceful  sacrifice  of  human 
life,  is  so  extravagant,  that  one  would  suppose  this  obvious  and 
palpable  error  had  escaped  the  observation  of  all  the  world  but 
himself  and  was  altogether  a  new  discovery.     But,  whatever 
praise  he  may  deserve  for  his  calculations  and  suggestions,  or 
whatever  blame  is  to  be   attached  to  the  Admiralty  for  their 
obstinate  adherence  to  the  memorable  '' coffin-ships,'^  I  prefer 
looking  forward,  to  dwelling  on  a  painful  retrospect,  and  in- 
dulging in  pleasing  anticipations  of  the  future,  to  commenting 
on  the  errors  of  the  past. 

This  route,  by  its  connexion  with  that  of  New  York,  will 
afford  an  agreeable  tour,  commencing  at  Halifax,  passing  through 
the  colonies,  and  terminating  at  the  Hudson.  It  will  offer  a  de- 
lightful substitute  for  that  of  the  Rhine,  and  the  beaten  tracts  on 
the  Continent.  As  soon  as  it  was  announced  that  Government 
had  decided  upon  adoptbg  Mr.  Slick's  designs^  I  wrote  to  him 
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ijj:rr."7j  'lini  ::  :Iif  rioc  and  cc  mv  intention  to  proceed  to  St. 
Jiiiz-  :1-  Sa:r  ::  ^Eiiz:?,  >fw  England,  and  New  York, and 
r<r-:'if<r7-i  n-n  :j  x.^fe:  nxe  as  soon  as  possible,  and  accompany 
nr  :"  r'zL:  J  r-irTiej.  is  I  r  re  poa«;d  taking  passage  at  the  latter 
-£'^1*:^  :-  i  s^rdzifr  :or  Gr^ai  Britain.  I  left  Halifax  on  the  10th 
cf  31  j. J  liar,  iZ'i  -rzitarkcd  on  board  of  the  Great  Western  in 
Jilj.  I:  -^i*  :>.f  rliiri.  iz.i  will  probably  be  the  last  tour  on  this 
cczLzlr.-z-'  TcrT.mT-i  in  ooapanv  wi^h  this  eccentric  individuaL 
]>ir:nz  '^r  -r-im-rv  :l:ire  were  few  incidents  of  sufficient  noTelty 
to  in:-:rrs:  ::ie  r=f:iirr.  bn:  his  conversation  partook  of  the  same 
criginalirv.  the  sAnir  knowlcd^  of  human  natoie,  and  the  same 
humour  as  formery  :  and  whenerer  he  developed  any  new  traits 
of  character  or  peculiaricj  of  feeling,  not  exhibited  in  our  pre- 
rious  travels^  I  carera'.Iv  noted  them  as  before,  and  have  now dM 
pleasure  of  givin^z  thrm  to  the  public.  As  a  irhole  they  forma 
rery  tolerable  portrait  of  an  erratic  Yankee  trader,  irhich^  what- 
ever  may  be  the  merit  of  the  execution,  has,  at  least,  the  adr 
Tantage,  and  deserves  the  praise,  of  fidelity. 

The  morning  I  left  Halifax  was  one  of  those  brilliant  ones  that 
in  this  climate  distinguish  this  season  of  the  year;  and  as  I  as- 
cended the  citadel  hilh  and  paused  to  look  for  the  last  time  upon 
the  noble  and  secure  harbour,  the  sloping  fields  and  wooded  hills 
of  Dartmouth,  and  the  tranquil  waters  and  graceful  course  of 
the  Xorth  AVest  Arm,  irhich,  embosomed  in  wood,  insinuates 
itself  around  the  peninsula,  and  embraces  the  town,  I  thought 
with  pleasure  that  the  time  had  now  arrived  when  this  exquifdte 
scenery  would  not  only  be  accessible  to  European  travellers,  hut 
form  one  of  the  termini  of  the  great  American  tour.     Hitherto 
it  has  been  known  only  to  the  officers  of  the  army  and  navy,  the 
former  of  whom  are  but  too  apt  to  have  their  first  pleasurable 
impressions  effiiced  by  a  sense  of  exile,  which  a  long  unvaried 
round  of  garrison  duty  in  a  distant  land  so  naturally  induces; 
and  the  latter  to  regard  good  shelter  and  safe  anchorage  as  the 
greatest  natural  l)eauties  of  a  harbour. 

AftiT  leaving  Halifax  the  road  to  Windsor  winds  for  ten  miles 
round  the  margin  of  Bedford  Basin,  which  is  connected  with 
tljo  harbour  by  a  narrow  passage  at  the  dockyard.     It  is  an  ex- 
tensive Jiiul  magnificent  sheet  of  water,  the  shores  of  which  are 
deeply  iiulvntod  with  numeroiia  co^^s,  ^i;id  "well-sheltered  inlets 
of/rr^ui  beauty^ 
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t  distance  of  seyen  miles  from  the  town  is  a  ruined  lodge, 
by  Lis  Royal  liigbness  the  late  Duke  of  Kent,  when  com- 
!er-in-chief  of  the  forces  in  this  colony,  once  his  favourite 
ler  residence,  and  the  scene  of  his  munificent  hospitalities, 
impossible  to  visit  this  spot  without  the  most  melancholy 
gflu  The  tottering  fence,  the  prostrate  gates,  the  ruined 
>s,  the  long  and  winding  avenues,  cut  out  of  the  forest, 
rown  by  rank  grass  and  occasional  shrubs,  and  the  silence 
.etolation  that  pervaded  everything  around,  all  bespeak  a 
and  premature  decay,  recall  to  mind  the  untimely  fate  of 
ble  and  lamented  owner,  and  tell  of  fleeting  pleasures,  and 
ansitory  nature  of  all  earthly  things.  I  stopped  at  a  small 
L  the  neighbourhood  for  the  purpose  of  strolling  over  it  for 
iBt  time  ere  I  left  the  country,  and  for  the  indulgence  of 

moralising  musings  which  at  times  harmonize  with  our 
8,  and  awaken  what  may  be  called  the  pleasurable  sensa-> 
of  melancholy. 

modern  wooden  ruin  is  of  itself  the  least  interesting,  and 
»  same  time  the  most  depressing,  object  imaginable.  The 
ye  structures  of  antiquity  that  are  everywhere  to  be  met 
in  Europe,  exhibit  the  remains  of  great  strength,  and, 
;h  injured  and  defaced  by  the  slow  and  almost  imperceptible 
ly  of  time, 'promise  to  continue  thus  mutilated  for  ages  to 
.  They  awaken  the  images  of  departed  generations,  and 
mctified  by  legend  and  by  tale.  But  a  wooden  ruin  shows 
and  rapid  decay,  concentrates  its  interest  on  one  family,  or 
aan^  and  resembles  a  mangled  corpse,  rather  than  the  mo- 
mt  that  covers  it.  It  has  no  historical  importance,  no  an- 
d  record.  It  awakens  not  the  imagination.  The  poet  finds 
ispiration  in  it,  and  the  antiquary  no  interest.  It  speaks 
of  death  and  decay,  of  recent  calamity,  and  vegetable  de* 
oaition.  The  very  air  about  it  is  close,  dank,  and  unwhole* 
.  It  has  no  grace,  no  strength,  no  beauty,  but  looks 
med,  gross,  and  repulsive.  Even  the  faded  colour  of  a 
ed  wooden  house,  the  tarnished  gilding  of  its  decorations, 
orroded  iron  of  its  fastenings,  and  its  crumbling  materials, 
idicate  recent  use  and  temporary  habitation.     It  is  but  a 

time  since  this  mansion  was  tenanted  by  its  royal  master, 
in  that  brief  space  how  great  has  been. the  devastation  of 
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the  elements !  A  few  years  more,  and  all  trace  of  it  will  have 
disappeared  for  ever.  Its  very  site  will  soon  become  a  matter  of 
doubt.  The  forest  is  fast  reclaiming  its  own,  and  the  lawns  and 
ornamented  gardens,  annually  sown  with  seeds  scattered  by  the 
winds  from  the  surrounding  woods,  are  relapsing  into  a  state  of 
nature,  and  exhibiting  in  detached  patches  a  young  growth  of 
such  trees  as  are  common  to  the  country. 

As  I  approached  the  house  I  noticed  that  the  windows  were 
broken  out,  or  shut  up  with  rough  boards  to  exclude  the  rain 
and  snow;  the  doors  supported  by  wooden  props  instead  of 
hinges,  which  hung  loosely  on  the  pannels ;  and  that  long  luxu- 
riant clover  grew  in  the  eaves,  which  had  been  originally  de- 
signed to  conduct  the  water  from  the  roof,  but  becoming  choked 
with  dust  and  decayed  leaves,  had  afforded  sufficient  food  for 
the  nourishment  of  coarse  grasses.  The  portico,  like  the  house, 
had  been  formed  of  wood,  and  the  flat  surface  of  its  top  imbibing 
and  retaining  moisture,  presented  a  mass  of  vegetable  matter, 
from  which  had  sprung  up  a  young  and  vigorous  birch-tree, 
whose  strength  and  freshness  seemed  to  mock  the  helpless  weak- 
ness that  nourished  it*.  I  had  no  desire  to  enter  the  apartments; 
and  indeed  the  aged  ranger,  whose  occupation  was  to  watch 
over  its  decay,  and  to  prevent  its  premature  destruction  by  the 
plunder  of  its  fixtures  and  more  durable  materials,  informed  me 
that  the  floors  were  unsafe.  Altogether  the  scene  was  one  of  a 
most  depressing  kind. 

A  small  brook,  which  had  by  a  skilful  hand  been  led  over 
several  precipitous  decents,  performed  its  feats  alone  and  unob- 
served, and  seemed  to  murmur  out  its  complaints,  as  it  hurried 
over  its  rocky  channel  to  mingle  with  the  sea ;  while  the  wind, 
sighing  through  the  umbrageous  wood,  appeared  to' assume  a 
louder  and  more  melancholy  wail,  as  it  swept  through  the  long 
vacant  passages  and  deserted  saloons,  and  escaped  in  plaintive 
tones  from  the  broken  casements.  The  offices,  as  well  as  the 
ornamental  buildings,  had  shared  the  same  fate  as  the  house. 
The  roofs  of  all  had  fallen  in,  and  mouldered  into  dust ;  the  doors, 
sashes,  and  floors  had  disappeared;  and  the  walls  only,  which 
were  in  part  built  of  stone,  remained  to  attest  their  existence  and 

*  This  wag  the  case  when  I  was  there  in  1828 ;  since  then  porch  and  tree 
iNwe  both  disappeared. 
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•  The  grounds  exhibited  similar  effects  of  neglect,  in  a 
Himate  where  the  living  wood  grows  so  rapidly,  and  the  dead 
laeays  so  soon,  as  in  Nora  Scotia.  An  arbour,  which  had  been 
MoLStructed  of  lattice-work,  for  the  support  of  a  flowering  yine, 
hftd  fallen,  and  was  covered  with  vegetation ;  while  its  roof  alone 
Remained,  supported  aloft  by  limbs  of  trees  that,  growing  up  near 
bi  had  become  entangled  in  its  net-work.  A  Chinese  temple, 
tace  a  favourite  retreat  of  its  owner,  as  if  in  conscious  pride  of 
ki  preference,  had  offered  a  more  successful  resistance  to  the 
weather,  and  appeared  in  tolerable  preservation ;  while  one  small 
•orviving  bell,  of  the  numerous  ones  that  once  ornamented  it, 

Eve  out  its  solitary  and  melancholy  tinkling  as  it  waved  in  the 
nd.     How  sad  was  its  mimic  knell  over  pleasures  that  were 
fled  for  ever! 

The  contemplation  of  this  deserted  house  is  not  without  its 
Veneficial  effect  on  the  mind ;  for  it  inculcates  humility  to  the  rich, 
and  resignation  to  the  poor.  However  elevated  man  may  be, 
there  is  much  in  his  condition  that  reminds  him  of  the  infirmi- 
ties of  his  nature,  and  reconciles  him  to  the  decrees  of  Provi- 
dence. ^^  May  it  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Euclid  to  his  royal 
pupil,  ^^  there  is  no  regal  road  to  science.  You  must  travel  in 
the  same  path  with  others,  if  you  would  attain  the  same  end." 
These  forsaken  grounds  teach  us  in  similar  terms  this  consolatory 
truth,  that  there  is  no  exclusive  way  to  happiness  reserved  even 
for  those  of  the  most  exalted  rank.  The  smiles  of  fortune  are 
capricious,  and  sunshine  and  shade  are  unequally  distributed ; 
but  though  the  surface  of  life  is  thus  diversified,  the  end  is  uni- 
form to  all,  and  invariably  terminates  in  the  grave. 

''  Pallida  mors  eequo  pulsat  pede  pauperum  tabemas 
Regumque  turres.'' 

Ruins,  like  death,  of  which  they  are  at  once  the  emblem  and 
the  evidence,  are  apt  to  lose  their  effect  from  their  frequency. 
The  mind  becomes  accustomed  to  them,  and  the  moral  is  lost. 
The  picturesque  alone  remains  predominant,  and  criticism  sup- 
plies the  place  of  reflection.  But  this  is  the  only  ruin  of  any 
extent  in  Nova  Scotia,  and  the  only  spot  either  associated  with 
royalty,  or  set  apart  and  consecrated  to  solitude  and  decay.  The 
Stranger  pauses  at  a  sight  so  unusual,  and  inquires  the  cause ; 
he  learns  with  surprise  that  this  place  was  devoted  exclusively  to 
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pleasure  ;  that  care  and  sorrow  never  entered  here;  and  that  the 
Yoice  of  mirth  and  music  was  alone  heard  within  its  gates.   It 
was  the  temponiry  abode  of  a  prince, — of  one,  too,  had  helired, 
that  would  have  inherited  the  first  and  fairest  empire  in  As 
world.     All  that  man  can  give  or  rank  enjoy  awaited  him;  kt 
an  overruling  and  inscrutable  Providence  decreed,  at  the  vsj 
time  wlion  his  succession  seemed  most  certain,  that  the  sceptn 
should  pass  into  the  hands  of  another.     This  intelligence  inte- 
rests and  excites  his  feelings.   He  enters,  and  hears  at  every  it«p 
the  voice  of  nature  proclaiming  the  doom  that  awaits  alike  the 
prince  and  the  peasiint.     The  desolation  he  sees  appals  hin< 
The  swallow  nestles  in  the  empty  chamber,  and  the  sheep  find  a 
noon-day  shelter  in  the  banquetting-room,  while  the  ill-omened 
hat  rojoicos  in  the  dampness  of  the  mouldering  ruins.     Eyery- 
thing  recalls  a  recollection  of  the  dead ;  every  spot  has  its  record 
of  the  past ;  every  path  its  footstep ;  every  tree  its  legend ;  and 
even  the  universal  silence  that  reigns  here  has  an  awful  elo- 
quence that  overpowers  the  heart.   Death  is  written  everywhere. 
Siul  and  dejected,  he  turns  and  seeks  some  little  relic,  some  small 
memorial  of  his  deceased  prince,  and  a  solitary,  neglected  garden- 
ilower,  strugglin;;  for  existence  among  the  rank  grasses,  presents 
a  titTinir  type  of  the  brief  existence  and  transitory  nature  of  all 
ariHind  him.     As  he  gathers  it,  he  pays  the  silent  but  touchiog 
tribute  of  a  votive  tear  to  the  memory  of  him  who  has  departed, 
and  loave-i  the  place  ^^ilh  a  mind  softened  and  subdued,  but  im- 
proved and  puritied,  by  what  he  has  seen. 

The  atVov'tionaie  remembrance  we  retain  of  its  lamented  owner 
mav  have  avUlod  to  mv  resrrt»t,  and  increjised  the  interest  I  felt  in 
this  lonely  and  peculiar  ruin.  In  the  Duke  of  Kent  the  Nova 
S\*\^tian>4  lost  a  kind  patron  and  generous  friend.  The  loyalty  of 
the  people,  which,  when  all  America  was  revolting,  remained 
tirm  and  unshaken,  and  the  r.uniervnis  proofs  he  received  of  their 
rtttael\n»ent  to  their  kiuir  and  to  himself,  made  an  impression 
upon  I'.is  mind  ibat  was  neither  effaced  or  weakened  by  time  or 
d»sta\u\\  Slionld  thes^>  pajies  harrily  meet  the  eye  of  a  Colonial 
Min\>tiM\  who  has  other  oHtets  in  view  than  the  security  of 
plaeo  an^l  (he  itiiorest  v^t*  a  parry,  nvay  they  remind  him  of  a  duty 
tliat  has  ne\er  Iven  vertonned  but  by  the  illustrious  individual, 
»»/iost'  foiiiu^t  losidetuv  a\\\oxx<»  VI*  cx^t^  ti.«  \ft  ^^^  tfttections. 
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flRttS  work  is  designed  for  the  cottage,  and  not  for  the  palace ; 
Old  the  author  has  not  the  presumption  even  to  hope  it  can  ever 
Ike  honoured  hj  the  perusal  of  his  sovereign.  Had  he  any  ground 
4br  anticipating  such  a  distinction  for  it,  he  would  avail  himself 
mF  this  opportunity  of  mentioning  that  in  addition  to  the  dutiful 
^iSsction  the  Nova  Scotians  have  always  home  to  their  monarch, 
'0bej  feel  a  more  lively  interest  in,  and  a  more  devoted  attach- 
ment to,  the  present  occupant  of  the  throne,  from  the  circum- 
etence  of  the  long  and  close  connection  that  subsisted  between 
Aem  and  her  illustrious  parent.  He  was  their  patron,  benefao^ 
tor,  and  friend.  To  be  a  Nova  Scotian  was  of  itself  a  sufficient 
fBSsport  to  his  notice,  and  to  possess  merit  a  sufficient  guarantee 
Ar  his  favour.  Her  Majesty  reigns  therefore  in  this  little  pro- 
vince in  the  hearts  of  her  subjects,  a  dominion  of  love  inherited 
from  her  father.  Great  as  their  loss  was  in  being  thus  deprived 
ef  their  only  protector,  her  faithful  people  of  Nova  Scotia  still 
4liiig  to  the  hope  that  Providence  has  vouchsafed  to  raise  up  one 
fliore  powerful  and  equally  kind  in  her  Majesty,  who,  following 
Ais  paternal  example,  will  be  graciously  pleased  to  extend  to 
Aem  a  patronage  that  courtiers  cannot,  and  statesmen  will  not 
^ve.  Wliile  therefore  as  proteges  of  her  royal  house,  they  chiim 
Ihe  right  to  honour  and  to  serve  the  sovereign  of  the  empire  as 
**  their  own  Queen^^'  they  flatter  themselves  her  Majesty,  for  a 
similar  reason,  will  condescend  to  regard  them  as  ^Hhe  Queens 
'Cwn.'* 


CHAPTER  II. 

PLAYINa  ▲  CARD. 


I  HAD  lingered  so  long  about  these  grounds,  that  the  day  was 
too  far  spent  to  think  of  reaching  Windsor  before  night,  and  I 
therefore  determined  upon  wiling  away  the  afternoon  in  examin- 
ing, by  the  aid  of  a  diving-bell,  the  hulls  of  several  ships  of  a 
French  fleet,  which  at  an  early  period  of  the  history  of  this 
^country  took  shelter  in  Bedford  Basin,  and  was  sunk  by  the  few 
survivors  of  the  crews  to  prevent  their  falling  into  the  hands  of 
Ae  English.     The  small^pox,  at  that  time  so  fatal  a  scourge  to 
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the  human  race,  appearing  among  them  soon  after  their  anini, 
nearly  depopulated  the  fleet,  destroyed  the  neighbouring  yiUage, 
and  swept  off  one-third  of  the  whole  tribe  of  Nova  Seotis 
Indians.     So  dreadful  a  mortality  has  never  been  witnessed  a 
ibis  continent;  and  the  number  of  strangers  thus  suddenly  smots 
with  death  at  this  place,  exceeded  by  several  thousands  tk 
amount  of  the  population  of  the  country  in  which  they  wen 
interred.     Of  one  of  the  most  powerful  armaments  ever  fitted 
out  by  France,  a  few  hundred  of  persons  only  survived  to  return 
to  their  native  land  to  tell  the  sad  tale  of  their  misfortuiNi. 
The  ships  are  still  distinctly  visible  in  calm  weather,  and  the  risiiig 
ground  in  the  neighbourhood  where  the  Duke  d'Anville  and  hil 
mighty  host  were  buried  is  again  clothed  with  wood,  and  not 
to  be  distinguished  firom  the  surrounding  forest^  except  by  the 
inequality  of  the  surface,  caused  by  numerous  trenches  cat  intft 
it  to  receive  the  dead.     The  whole  scene  is  one  of  surpasaiiig 
beauty,  and  deep  and  melancholy  interest.     The  mined  Lodge, 
the  sunken  fleet,  the  fatal  encampment,  and  the  lonely  uid 
desolate  cemetery  of  those  unfortunate  strangers,  form  a  more 
striking  and  painful  assemblage  of  objects  than  is  to  be  found  in 
any  other  part  of  British  America. 

On  roy  return  to  the  inn  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  Mr. 
Slick,  who  was  on  his  way  to  Halifax,  for  the  purpose  of  arrang- 
ing the  details  of  our  journey.  In  the  course  of  the  evening  I 
succeeded  in  obtaining  his  consent,  not  merely  to  attend  me  to 
New  York,  but  to  accompany  me  to  England.  He  was  in  great 
spirits  at  the  idea  of  transferring  the  scene  and  subjects  of  our 
conversation  to  the  other  side  of  the  water,  where,  he  said,  he 
could  indulge  in  greater  freedom  of  remark  than  he  could  here, 
having  always  been  afraid  of  wounding  the  feelings  of  his  own 
countrymen,  and  alienating  the  affections  of  bis  old  friends,  the 
colonists,  for  whom  he  professed  great  regard. 

On  the  following  morning,  when  the  little  light  travelling- 
waggon  was  driven  round  from  the  coach-yard,  I  was  delighted 
to  see  that  the  Clockmaker  had  brought  his  favourite  horse, 
"  Old  Clay,"  with  him.  Come,  step  in,  squire,  said  he,  as  he 
held  the  reins ;  "  Old  Clay"  is  a-pawing  and  a-chawing  hke 
mad;  he  wants  to  show  you  the  way  to  Windsor,  and  he  is  jist 
the  boj  that  can  do  it.    Hold  u]^  your  head,  my  old  gi-raffe. 
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he,  and  make  the  folks  a  bow;  it's  the  last  time  you  will  erer 

them  in  all  your  bom  days:  and  now  off  with  jou  as  if  you 

in  rael  wide  awake  airaest,  and  turn  out  your  toes  pretty* 

2ifeyer  stop  for  them  idle  critturs  that  stand  starin'  in  the  road 

fliere,  as  if  they  never  seed  a  horse  afore,  but  go  right  over  them 

fike  wink,  my  old  snort,  for  you'll  be  to  Conne'ticut  afore  they 

wake  up  the  crowner  and  summon  a  jury,  /  know.     There's 

occasion  to  hurry  tho'  at  that  rate,  or  you'll  set  my  axle 

•rfire.     There,  that  will  do  now,  jist  fourteen  miles  an  hour. 

I  don't  calculate  to  drive  faster  on  a  journey,  squire,  for  it  sweats 

Iiim,  and  then  you  have  to  dry  him  arterwards  afore  you  water 

him,  so  there  is  nothing  gained  by  it.     Ain't  he  a  horrid  hand- 

iome  horse,  a  most  endurin'  quickster,  a  rael  salt,  that's  ail? 

He  is  the  prettiest  piece  of  flesh  and  bone  ever  bound  up  in 

liorse  hide.     What  an  eye  he  has! — you  might  hang  your  hat 

on  it.     And  then  his  nostrils !     Lord,  they  open  like  the  mouth 

of  a  speakin'  trumpet.     He  can  pick  up  miles  on  his  feet,  and 

throw  'em  behind  him  faster  than  a  steam  doctor  a-racin  off  with 

another  man's  wife. 

There  now,  squire,  ain't  that  magniflcient  ?  you  can  hear  him, 
but  can't  see  him;  he  goes  like  a  bullet  out  of  a  rifle,  when  its 
dander  is  up.  Ain't  he  a  whole  team  that,  and  a  horse  to  spare? 
Absquotilate  it  in  style,  you  old  skunk,  a  from  squerrel'sjumpto 
the  eend  of  the  chapter,  and  show  the  gentlemen  what  you  can 
do.  Anybody  can  see  he  ain't  a  Blue-nose,  can't  they?  for,  cuss 
'em,  they  don't  know  how  to  begin  to  go.  Trot,  walk,  or  gallop 
is  all  the  same  to  him,  like  talkin',  drinkin',  or  fighten  to  a 
human.  Lord,  I  have  a  great  mind  to  take  him  to  England,  jist 
for  the  fun  of  the  thing,  for  I  don't  know  myself  what  he  can 
do.  When  he  has  done  his  best,  there  is  always  a  mile  an  hour 
more  in  him  to  spare:  there  is,  upon  my  soul.  But  it  takes  a 
man  to  mount  him.  Only  lookin'  at  him  goin'  makes  your  head 
turn  round  like  grindin**  coffee: — what  would  ridin'  him  do? 
And  now,  squire,  here  goes  for  Slick ville.  Onion  county,  state 
of  Conne'ticut,  United  States  of  America.     Here's  for  home. 

The  very  mention  of  Slickviile  awakened  in  my  mind  a  desire 
to  see  its  venerable  and  excellent  pastor,  Mr.  Hopewell,  so  often 
quoted  and  so  affectionately  remembered  by  Mr.  Slick.  Every 
saying  of  his  that  I  had  heard,  and  every  part  of  his  conduct,  in 
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private  or  public  life,  recorded  in  the  preyiousYolameSyhadlMt 
marked  by  such  a  benevolent  and  Christian  feeling,  and  by  lodi 
sound  sense  and  good  judgment,  that  I  was  fully  prepared  to 
honour  and  to  love  him.  Indeed  one  of  the  best  traits  in  the 
Clockmaker's  character  was  the  great  affection  he  always  o- 
pressed  for  his  old  friend  and  preceptor,  whose  opinions  ani 
maxims  he  had  carefully  treasured  as  miles  of  conduct  that  were 
infallible.  With  natural  shrewdness,  Mr.  Blick,  like  most  mei 
of  his  class,  was  eminently  gifted;  but  the  knowledge  of  men 
and  things  which  he  derived  from  his  learned  and  exemplaiy 
friend  made  him  a  wiser  man,  and  more  of  a  philosopher,  Ika 
is  usually  found  in  his  station  of  life. 

It  made  him  "a  great  card;"  a  saying  of  his  with  which  I 
was  furnished  in  the  following  whimsical  conversation.     In  ihe 
course  of  our  morning's  drive,  I  happened  to  ask  him  if  he 
interfered  much  in  politics  when  he  was  at  home  at  SlickviUe. 
No,  said  he,  not  now.   I  was  once  an  assembly  man,  but  since  then 
I  ginn  up  politicks^     There  is  nothin'  so  well  taken  care  of  as 
your  rights  and  privileges,  squire.     There  are  ahvays  plenty  of 
chaps  volunteerin'  to  do  that,  out  of  pure  regard  for  you,  ready 
to  lay  down  their  lives  to  fight  your  cause,  or  their  fortius,  i£ 
they  had  any,  either.     No;  I  have^ven  that  up.     Clockmakin 
is  a  better  trade  by  half.     Dear,  dear,  I  shall  never  forget  the 
day  I  Was  elected;  I  felt  two  inches  taller,  and  about  a  little  the 
biggest  man  in  all  SlickviUe.     I  knew  so  much  was  expected  of 
me  I  couldn't  sleep  a-tryin'  to  make  speeches;  and  when  I  was 
in  the  shop  I  spiled  half  the  work  by  not  havin'  my  mind  on  it 
Save  your  country,  says  one;    save  it  from  ruin;    cut  down 
salaries. — I  intend  to,  says  I.    Watch  the  officials,  says  another; 
they  are  the  biggest  rogues  we  have.     It  don't  convene  with 
liberty  that  public  sarvants  should  be  masters  of  the  public — 
I  quite  concur  with  you,  says  I.     Reduce  lawyers'  fees,  says 
some;  they  are  a-eatin  up  of  the  country  like  locusts. — Jist  so, 
«aid  I.     A  bounty  on  wheat,  says  the  farmer,  for  your  life. 
Would  you  tax  the  mechanic  to  inrich  the  agriculturist?  says 
the  manufacturer.     Make  a  law  agin  thistles,  says  one;  a  regu- 
lator about  temperance,  says  another;  we  have  a  right  to  drink 
if  we  please,  says  a  third.     Don't  legislate  too  much,  savs  a 
fourth — it 's  the  curse  of  the  state-,  «qA.  tbo  wi^^V^oMt  eend.    T 
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%M  fairly  bothered,  for  no  two  thought  alike,  and  there  was  no 
fkarin'  nobody.  Then  ererj  man  tluit  Yoted  for  me  wanted 
Irate  faronr  or  another,  and  there  was  no  bottom  to  the  obliga- 
■on.  I  was  roost  squashed  to  death  with  the  weight  of  mj 
,  they  was  so  heavy. 

■At  last  the  great  day  came,  and  the  governor,  and  senate,  and 
Inpresentatives  all  walked  in  procession,  and  the  artillery  fired, 
inid  the  band  of  the  caravan  of  wild  beasts  was  hired  to  play  for 
vs,  and  we  organized  in  due  form,  and  the  Governor's  message 
Wm  read.  I  must  say  that  day  was  the  happiest  one  of  my 
Hfe.  I  felt  full  of  dignity  and  honour,  and  was  filled  with 
nsions  of  glory  to  come,  TVell,  says  I  to  myself,  the  great  game 
know  to  be  played  in  rael  airncst,  and  no  mistake:  tvhat  card 
4kall  I  iplayf  The  presidential  chair  and  the  higliest  posts  is 
epen  to  me  in  common  with  other  citizens.  What  is  to  prevent 
toe  a-comin  in  by  honours^  or,  if  'I  have  good  luck,  by  the  odd 
hick.  What  shall  I  lead  off  with?  I  laid  awake  all  night  con- 
•iderin'  of  it,  &-rollin  and  a-tossin'  over,  like  cramp  in  the 
ftomack,  not  knowin'  what  to  do :  at  last  I  got  an  idea.  Extent 
sion  of  suffrage^  says  I,  is  the  card  I'll  play.  That  will  take  the 
masses,  and  masses  is  power,  for  majorities  rules.  At  that  time, 
•quire,  we  had  the  forty  shilling  freehold  qualification,  and  it 
extended  no  farther;  sol  went  forunivursal  sufirage;  for,  thinks 
I,  if  I  can  carry  that,  I  can  go  for  governor  first,  on  the  strength 
«f  the  new  votes,  and  president  arterwards;  and  it  did  seem 
plausible  enough,  too,  that's  a  fact.  To  all  appearance  it  was 
the  best  card  in  the  pack. 

So  out  I  jumps  from  bed,  a-walkin'  up  and  down  the  room  in 
Siy  shirt  tail,  a-workin'  away  at  my  speech  like  anything,  and 
dreadful  hard  work  it  was,  too;  for  it  is  easier  to  forge  iron  any 
time  than  a  speech,  especially  if  you  ain't  broughten  up  to  the 
business.  I  had  to  go  over  it  and  over  it  ever  so  often,  for 
every  now  and  then  I'de  stick  fast,  get  bothered,  and  forget 
where  I  was,  and  have  to  begin  agin ;  but  when  day  was  e'en 
«bout  breakin',  I  was  just  drawin'  to  a  close,  and  had  nearly 
•cored  and  rough-hew'd  it  out,  when  all  of  a  sudden  I  run  agin' 
the  bed-post  in  the  dark,  and  nearly  knocked  my  brains  out. 
Well,  next  night  I  worked  at  it  agin,  only  I  left  the  candle 
Immin',  so  as  not  to  be  a-stumblin' up  agin' things  that  way,  and 
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the  third  night  I  got  it  aD  finidied  off  complete;  but  I  got  ft 
Aockin  cold  in  m j  htad,  a-wnOdn  aboat  naked  80^  and  fidt  M 
weak  as  a  child  for  want  of  deep.  I  was  awfnl  pnzzied  to  fix 
on  what  to  do  on  aecoimt  of  dial  ph^nj  cold.  I  didn't  bum 
whether  to  wait  till  it  got  better,  or  strike  while  the  iron  ml 
hot  and  hissin',  for  I  wamt  sue  snme  o'  the  speech  wooUi^ 
leake  out,  or  the  whole  get  flat,  if  I  kept  it  in  too  long;  w  M 
soon  as  the  house  opened,  I  makes  a  plunge  right  into  it;  for 
what  must  be,  must  be,  and  it's  no  use  a-considerin'. 

So  I  ups  and  sajs,  Mr.  Speaker,  (Lord  how  thick  mj  tongue 
felt;  it  seemed  to  grow  too  thick  for  mj  mouth,  like  the  clapper 
of  an  old  horse.)  let  me  perpound  this  resolution,  sir,  said  I;  a& 
men  are  free  and  equal.     No  one  doubts  it,  3Ir.  Slick,  said  as 
old  member:  no  one  denies  that;  it 's  a  truism.     I  didn't  some- 
how expect  that  interruption ;  it  kinder  put  me  out,  and  I  nsrer 
got  a-goin*  altogether  right  agin  arter wards,  for  I  lost  my  temper; 
and  when  a  man  ain't  cool,  he  might  as  well  hang  up  his  fiddle, 
that's  a  fact.     Hare  I  freedom  of  speech,  sir,  said  I,  or  haye  I 
not;  or  is  that  last  rag  of  liberty  torn  from  the  mast  of  the  conr 
stitution  too?     I  stand  stock  still  a- wait  in'  for  your  answer,  sir. 
— Ob,  sartain,  said  he,  sartain;  you  may  talk  for  ever,  if  you 
like:  go  on,  sir;  only  no  man  doubts  your  proposition. — It's  a 
lie,  sir,  said  I,  it's  a  lie  writ. — Order!  order! — chair!  chairl 
says  some.     Knock  him  down! — turn  him  out! — where  did  you 
larn  manners?  says  others. — Hear  me  out,  says  I,  will  you?  and 
don't  be  so  everlastin  fast:  what's  the  use  of  jumpin'  afore  you 
come  to  the  fence.     It 's  a  lie  written  on  the  face  of  the  consti- 
tution.— Oh,  oIj,  says  .they,  is  that  it? — Yes,  says  I,  it  is,  and 
contradict  it  if  you  darst.     We  are  not  free ;  we  are  slaves :  one 
half  of  us   is   tyrants,  —  unremorseless,   onfeelin',   overbearin' 
tyrants,  and  vile  usurpers;  and  the  other  half  slaves, — abject, 
miserable,  degraded  slaves.     The  first  argument  I  advance,  sir, 
is  this — and  the  cold  in  my  nose  began  to  tickle,  tickle,  tickle, 
till  1  couldn't  hold  in  no  longer,  and  I  let  go  a  sneeze  that  almost 
broke  the  winders  out.     Oh,  Lord,  what  a  haw!  haw!  they  sot 
up.     The  first  argument  is  this,  sir;  and  off  went  both  barrels  of 
my  nose  agin  like  thunder:  it  fairly  raised  the  dust  from  the 
floor  in  a  cloud,  like  a  young  whirlwind  in  the  street  afore  rain. 
Jt  made  all  spin  agin.    Why,  \ie  \%  «h  -Mct^  xm^j-tail  roarer,  says 
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Vie  members,  a  regular  sneezer;  and  they  shouted  and  roared 

tace  anything.     I  thought  I  should  a-died  for  shame  one  minit, 

Mid  the  next  I  felt  so  coonish  I  had  half  a  mind  to  fly  at  the 

Breaker  and  knock  him  down.     I  didn't  jist  cleverly  know  what 

%>  do,  but  at  last  I  went  on. — Did  the  best  blood  of  the  land 

iSdw  for  forty  shillings?    Was  Bunker  Hill  fought  out  to  loosen 

British  chains,  merely  to  rivet  American  ones?     Was  it  for  this 

tiie  people  died  covered  with  gore  and  glory,  on  the  bed  of 

lionour?     Was  it  the  forty  shillings  alone  that  fought  the  revo- 

Intion  of  the  Polls?     I  am  for  the  Polls.    Taxation  and  repre- 

lentation  should  go  hand  in  hand,  and  freedom  and  equality 

likewise  also.     How  dare  you  tax  the  Polls  without  their  con- 

mit?     Suppose  they  was  to  go  for  to  tax  you  without  your 

OMisent,  why  who  would  be  right  or  who  wrong  then  ?     Can  two 

wrongs  make  a  right?     It  is  much  of  a  muchness,  sir, — six  of 

one,  and  half  a  dozen  of  the  other.   *  *    '  "^  * '] 

What 's  that  feller  talkin'  about?  says  a  member. — A  vote  to 
help  the  Poles  agin  Russia,  says  the  other:  what  a  cussed  fool 
he  is.  It  put  me  quite  out,  that,  and  joggled  me  so  I  couldn't 
make  another  line  straight.  I  couldn't  see  the  Speaker  no 
longer,  for  my  eyes  watered  as  if  I  had  been  a-stringin^  inions  for 
a.  week,  and  I  had  to  keep  blowin'  my  nose  the  whole  blessed 
time,  for  the  cold  in  it  corked  it  up  as  tight  as  a  bottle.  Who 
calls  them  fools?  says  I:  who  dares  insult  free  citizens  because 
they  are  not  forty  shillingers?  You  couldn't  treat  them  wus  if 
they  was  nasty,  dirty,  dispisable  niggers;  and  yet  you  boast  your 
glorious  constitution.  WiJJi  any  member  answer  me  this?  Have 
they  blood  in  their  veins? — ^and  if  they  have,  it  must  be  free 
blood;  and  if  free,  it  must  boil.  (Tickle,  tickle  goes  my  boscis 
agin,  and  I  had  to  stop  to  sarch  my  pocket  for  my  nose-rag.) 
The  honorable  gentleman,  says  some  feller  or  another,  for  most 
on  'em  were  strangers  to  me,  means  a  blood  puddin',  I  suppose. 
Ah!  I  thought  I  should  have  gone  ravin'  distracted  mad.  I 
knew  I  was  talkin'  nonsense,  that  I  had  run  off  the  tracks  with 
all  steam  on,  and  was  a-ploughin'  thro'  the  mud  in  the  fields  like 
anything.  Says  I,  I'll  have  i/our  blood,  you  scoundrel,  if  you 
dare  to  say  that  agin,  see  if  I  don't,  so  there  now.  Oh  dear, 
euch  shoutin',  and  roaring  and  clappin'  of  hands  I  never  heerd : 
my  head  run  round  like  a  spinnin'  wheel;  it  was  all  burr,  burr, 
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burr,  buzz,  buzz,  buzz.     I  bit  in  my  breath  to  keep  cool;  Itt  f  ^ 
I  >ras  on  the  edge  of  a  i\'harf,  and  only  one  step  more  mi  on 
head  and  ears  die  wallop  in  the  water.     Sam,  says  Itonpd^ 
be  a  man ;  be  cool, — take  it  easy :  so  I  sot  off  agin,  but  I  vM 
confused  I  got  into  my  other  speech  on  agricultur'  that  I U 
larned  by  heart,  and  mixed  the  two  together  all  in  anm 
Thistles,  says  I,  is  the  bane  of  all  good  husbandry.    Eitn{ril 
them  from  the  land;  they  are  usurpin'  the  places  of  grain, tfl 
all  Slickville  will  be  filled  with  Polls.     If  they  have  no  Toittk 
this  assembly,  how  can  you  expect  them- to  obey  the  laws  t% 
never  made.     Compel  folks  to  cut  them  down  in  the  fall  of  ^ 
moon,  and  they'll  all  die ;  I  have  tried  it  myself  with  umTuri 
suifrage  and  the  ballot. 

Well,  artillery  is  nothin'*  but  a  popgun  to  the  noise  the  meiK 
bers  now  made, — it  was  an  airthquake  tipped  with  thunder  ail 
lightning.     I  never  heerd  nothing  like  it.     I  felt  I  was  ciaiy;I 
wished  I  was  dead  a'most,  or  could  sink  through  the  floor  into 
the  middle  of  the  sea,  or  anywhere  but  where  I  was.     At  lait 
cousin  Woodberry  took  pity  on  me,  and  came  over  to  where  1 
was,  and  said,  Sam,  said  he,  set  down,  that 's  a  good  feller;  yoi 
don't  know  what  you  are  a-doin*  of;  you  are  makin  an  ass  of 
yourself.     But  I  didn't  hear  him.     Confound  you !  said  he,  yoa 
look  mean  enough  to  put  the  sun  into  eclipse,  and  he  laid  hold 
of  the  skirts  of  my  coat,  and  tried  to  pull  me  down;  but  instead 
of  that  he  pulled  'em  right  ofti  and  made  an  awful  show  of  me. 
That  sot  me  off  agin,  quite  ravin'  as  bad  as  ever.     I  won't  be 
put  down,  says  I,  Mr.  Speaker;  I  fight  for  liberty  and  the  Polls: 
I  stand  agin*  the  forty  shillingers.     Unhand  me,  you  slave!  said 
I;  touch  me  not,  or  I'll  sacrifice  you  on  the  altar  of  my  country; 
and  with  that  I  ups  fist  and  knocks  Woodberry  over  as  flat  as  a 
pancake,  and  bolts  right  out  of  the  hall. 

But  I  was  so  blinded  with  the  cold  in  my  head  and  rage 
together,  I  couldn't  see  no  more  nor  a  bat,  and  I  pitched  into 
several  members  in  the  way  out,  and  'most  broke  their  necks 
and  my  own  too.  It  was  the  first  and  the  last  of  my  speech- 
making.  I  went  by  the  name,  for  years  arter wards,  in  our 
town,  of  "  Free-and-equal  Slick."  I  wish  I  could  wipe  out  that 
page  of  my  follies  from  my  memory,  I  tell  you;  but  it's  a  caution 
to  them  tliat  navigate  in  politicks^  that's  a  fact. 
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Nothin'  on  this  side  of  the  water  makes  so  big  a  fool  of  a 
squire,  he  continued,  as  goin'  to  the  house  of  represcnta- 
without  bein*  fit  for  it.     Them  that  hante  jist  got  the 
it  weight  of  ballast  are  upsot  in  no  time,  and  turned  bottom 
rards  afore  they  know  where  they  be.     Them  that  are  a 
le  yain  by  natur^  get  so  puffed  up  and  so  consaited,  they 
>me  nothin*  but  laughin^  stocks   to  all   the   world,   most 
liculous  fools;  while  them  whose  principles  ain't  well  anchored 
good  holdin'-ground,  let  the  rogue  peep  out  o"*  their  profes- 
dons  plainer  than  they  are  a  thiukin'  on.     The  skin  of  the 
It  will  show  through,  like  an  Irishman's  elbow,  though  he 
three  coats  on.     But  that  ain^t  the  worst  of  it,  neether.     A 
^um  is  apt  to  become   bankrupt  in   business,  as  well   as  in 
Vidiaracter,  by  it.     Doin'  big  and  talkiu'  big  for  three  months  in 
-' Ae  year,  and  puffin^  each  other  up  till  they  are  ready  to  bust 
vith  their  importance,  don^t  convene  with  sellin  tape  by  the 
yard,  or  loadin'  on  carts,  when  they  return  home  to  their  business. 
£l  short,  squire,  a  country  ought  to  be  a  rich  country,  with 
larned  men  in  it,  and  men  o'  property  to  represent  it,  or  else 
Msembly  work  is  nothin'*  but  high  life  below  stairs,  arter  all.     I 
eould  point  you  out  legislaturs  on  this  here  continent  where  the 
ipeakin'  is  all  kitchin  talk,  all  struts  brag,  and  vulgar  impedence. 
It 's  enough  to  make  a  cat  sick  to  hear  fellers  talk  of  indepen- 
dence who  are  mortgaged  over  head  and  ears  in  debt,  or  to 
listen  to  chaps  jawin'  about  public  vartue,  temperance,  education, 
and  what  not,  all  day,  who  spend  the  night  in  a  back  room  of  a 
inarket  tavern  with  the  key  turned,  drinkin'  hail-storm  and  bad 
ram,  or  playin'  sixpenny  loo.     If  mankind  only  knew  what  foots 
they  tvere^  and  how  they  helped  folks  themselves  to  fool  thefn^ 
there  would  be  some  hope  of  ihem^for  they  would  have  larnt  the 
first  lesson  of  wisdom. 

But  to  sum-totalize  my  story:  the  next  time  I  went  to  poor 
old  minister's  arter  that,  says  he,  Sam,  says  he,  they  tell  me  you 
broke  down  the  other,  day  in  the  house  of  representa/tve^,  and 
made  a  proper  gag  of  yourself.  I  am  very  sorry  for  you,  very 
sorry  indeed ;  but  it  is  no  use  now  a-cryin'  over  spilt  milk. 
What  can't  be  cured,  must  be  endured,  I  do  suppose ;  but  I  do 
wish  with  all  my  heart  and  soul  you  had  a-taken  my  advice  and 
left  politicks  alone.— Don't  mention  it,  minister,  /said  I ;  I  am 
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ashamed  to  death  of  myself,  and  shall  leave  Slickrille  till  it's 
hlowed  over  and  forgot :  I  can't  hear  to  hear  of  it ;  it  fairly 
makes  me  sick.  It  was  a  great  card  I  had  tho',  if  I  had  only 
played  it  rights  says  I,  a  very  great  card  indeed.  In  fact  it  was 
more  than  a  cardy — it  was  high,  low^  Jacky  and  ike  game,-^ 
What  was  it,  said  he,  that  was  worth  all  that  are  nonsense  ? — 
Univarsal  suffrage,  says  I. — Sam,  said  he,  (and  I  knoVd  I  was 
in  for  a  lectur',  for  he  knit  his  hr'ow,  and  looked  in  rael  right 
down  aimest,)  you  don't  know  what  you  are  a-talkin'  about. 
Do  you  know  what  univarsal  suffrage  means? — ^To  be"  sure  I 
do,  says  I ;  it 's  every  man  havin'  a  vote  and  a  voice  in  makin' 
those  laws  that  is  to  govern  him  ;  and  it  comports  with  reason, 
and  stands  to  common  sense.  Well,  says  he,  what 's-  all  that 
when  it 's  fried  ?  why,  it  amounts  to  this,  and  notKin'  more  nor 
less :  Now  men  of  property  and  character  make  laws  to  govern 
rogues  and  vagabonds^  but  by  your  beautiful  scheme  of  univarsal 
suffrage^  rogues  and  vagabonds  will  make  laws  to  govern  men  of 
property  and  character.  It  is  revarsin'  the  order  of  things :  it 
is  worse  than  nonsense ;  it  is  downright  madness.  We  are  fiist 
approaching  this  state,  without  your  aid,  Sam,  I  can  tell  you ; 
and  when  we  do  arrive  at  it,  we  shall  be  an  object  of  scorn  to 
point  at  from  Europe.  We  shall  then  have  wound  up  the 
fearful  tragedy  of  our  revolution  with  as  precious  a  farce  as 
folly  and  licentious  ever  produced. — Minister,  says  I,  I  don't 
know  how  it  is,  but  you  have  such  a  short-hand  way  of  puttin' 
things,  that  there  is  no  contradictin'  of  you.  You  jist  squeeze 
all  the  argument  up  in  a  ball,  as  easy  as  dough,  and  stop  a 
feller's  mouth  with  it.  How  the  plague  is  it  that  you  seem 
always  right? — Because  /  never  play  a  cardy  Sam.  I  never 
consider  what  is  expedient^  but  what  is  right;  never  study  what 
will  tickle  the  ears  ofpeoplCy  but  what  will  prtymote  their  welfare. 
You  would  have  been  all  straight  too,  if  you  had  only  looked 
to  the  right  and  wrong  of  the  measure;  but  you  looked  to 
popularityy  and  that  sot  you  to  playin'  of  a  card.  Now  the 
upshot  of  this  popular  gambling,  or  card  playing^  is  patriotism ; 
and  mark  my  words,  Sam,  mark  my  words,  my  boy,  for  I  am 
an  old  man  now,  and  have  read  the  human  heart  well, — ^in 
ninety-nine  cases  out  of  a  hundre<^  patriotism  is  the  trump  card 
a  scoundrel. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

BEHIND  THE  SCENES. 

.'    It  is  not  to  be  supposed-  tlmt  Mr.  Slick  had  ever  made  such 
an  absurd  exhibition  of  liimself  in  the  Legislative  Hall  of  Slick- 
Tille,  as  he  thought  proper  to  pourtray  in  the  anecdote  related 
in  the  last  chapter.     lie  was  evidently  a  man  of  too  much  tact 
,and  natural  good  sense,  to  have  rendered  himself  so  ridiculous; 
nor  must  we,  on  the  other  hand,  attribute  his  making  himself 
the  hero  of  the  tale  to  an  absence  of  vanity,  for  few  men  had  a 
greater  share  of  it  than  himself.     It  probably  arose  from  his 
desire  to  avoid  personalities,  and  an  amiable  anxiety  not  to  fur- 
nish a  traveller  with  names  that  might  hereafter  appear  in  print 
to  the  annoyance  of  the  real  actors.     Indeed,  so  rich  did  he 
think  himself  in  experience  and  knowledge  of  the  world,  that 
lie  felt  he  could  afford  to  draw  at  will  on  his  own  reputation. 
How  true  to  nature  is  the  graphic  sketch  in  the  last  chapter,  and 
how  just  the  reflections  to  which  it  gave  rise !     I  can  call  to 
mind  so  many  instances,  even  in  my  own  limited  sphere  of 
observation,  to  which  his  remarks  are  applicable,  that  I  recognise 
at  once  the  fidelity  of  the  picture  and  the  hand  of  a  master. 
Upon  my  expressing  to  him  an  intention  to  record  his  illustra- 
tion of  ^^  playing  a  card"  as  a  valuable  lesson  in  life, — Ah,  sir, 
said  he,  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  felt  he  had  a  right  to  boast, 
I  have  lamed  to  ''  look  behind  the  scenes."     Major  Bradford 
taught  me  that  airly  in  life.     It  was  him  put  that  wrinkle  on 
my  horn.     He  was  the  gentleman  that  traded  in  calves  and 
punkins  for  the  Boston  market,  him  that  you've  got  down  in 
your  first  series,  that  took  me  to  the  T^'emont  House,  the  time 
the  gall  lost  her  runnin-riggin'  in  the  crowd.     Well,  one  arter- 
noon,  havin'  nothin'  above  pitikilar  to  do,  I  goes  and  dresses 
myself  up  full  fig,  and  was  a-posten  away  as  hard  as  I  could  leg 
it,  full  chisel  down  by  the  Mall  in  Boston  to  a  tea  and  turn-out 
to  Sy  l^pper's.     Sy  had  an  only  darter  called  Desire;   she 
wam't  a  bad  lookin'  piece  of  farniture  neither;  folks  said  she 
would  have  fifty  thousand  dollars,  and  to  tell  you  the  truth  I 
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was  a-thinkin'  of  spekelating  there,  and  was  a  scouterin'  away 
as  hard  as  I  could  leg  it  to  the  party.  Who  should  I  meet  on 
the  road  but  the  Major  a-pokin'  along  with  his  cocoanut  down, 
a-studyin'  over  somethin'  or  another  quite  deep,  and  a  worldn' 
up  the  baccy  in  great  style,  for  nothin'  a'most  will  make  a  nan 
chaw  like  cypherin'  in  his  head  to  himself.— -Hullo,  Major,  said 
I,  whose  dead,  and  what's  to  pay  now  ?  why  what's  the  matter 
of  you  ?  you  look  as  if  you  had  lost  every  freend  you  had  on 
airth. — H'are  you,  boy  ?  said  he :  give  us  your  fin,  and  then  tdl 
us  which  way  you  are  a-sailin'  of  this  fine  day,  will  you. — ^Bot 
jist  as  I  was  a-goin'  to  take  hold  of  his  hand,  he  drew  back  tha 
matter  of  a  yard  or  so,  and  eyed  me  all  over  from  head  to  foot| 
^s  if  he  was  a-measurin*  me  for  a  wrastlin*  bout. 

Says  he,  I'll  bet  you  a  five-dollar  piece,  Sam,  I  know  where 
you  are  a-goin'  to-night. — Done,  said  I,  it's  a  bargain :  now, 
where  ? — A-whalin',  says  he. — A  what !  says  I. — On  a  whalin' 
Toyage,  said  he. — Hand  out  your  five  dollars,  says  I,  for  you 
missed  your  guess  this  hitch  auyhow.  I  am  a>goin'  down  to  Sy 
Tupper  s  to  tea  and  spend  the  evenin*. — Exactly,  said  he,  goin* 
a-gallin' ;  I  know'd  it,  for  you  are  considerably  large  print,  and 
it  don't  take  spectacles  to  read  you.  She  is  rich  in  iles,  that 
gall ;  her  father  made  his  money  a-whalin',  and  folks  call  her 
**Sy  Tupper's  spermaceti."  Bah!  she  smells  of  blubber  that 
greasy-faced  heifer;  let  her  bide  where  she  be,  Sam.  You  hante 
been  "  behind  the  scenes  yet,"  I  see,  and  that  screetch-owl  in 
petticoats,  Mother  Tupper,  is  an  old  hand.  She  will  harpoon 
you  yet,  if  you  don't  mind  your  eye  ;  now  mark  what  I  tell  you. 
Come  with  me  to  the  the-«/re,  and  I  '11  show  you  a  gall  of  the 
right  sort,  /  know.  Helen  Bush  comes  on  in  tights  to-night. 
She  is  a  beautiful-made  crittur  that,  clean  limbed  and  as  well 
made  as  if  she  was  turned  in  a  mould.  She  is  worth  lookin'  at, 
that's  a  fact;  and  you  don't  often  get  such  a  chance  as  that  are. 
■ — Dear,  dear,  said  I,  in  tights!  well  if  that  don't  beat  all!  I 
must  say  that  don't  seem  kinder  nateral  now,  does  it.  Major?— 
Nateral !  said  he,  what  the  devil  has  natur'  got  to  do  with  it? 
If  she  followed  natur*  she  wouldn't  wear  nothin'  at  all.  Custom 
has  given  women  petticoats  and  men  pantaloons,  but  it  would  be 
jist  as  nateral  for  woman  to  wear  the  breeches  and  men  the 
spronstring,  and  there  is  a  plaguy  sl^Tit  of  them  do  it  too.     Say 
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it  ain'^t  modest  and  I  won't  non-concur  you,  but  don't  talk  about 
mtur',  for  natur^  has  no  hand  in  it  at  all.  It  has  neither  art 
BOr  part  in  it,  at  no  rate.  But  take  my  advice,  my  green-horn, 
and  study  natur'  a  bit.  Folks  may  talk  of  their  Latin  and 
Chreek  till  they  are  tired,  but  give  me  natur'.  But  to  study  it 
Bght  you  must  get  ^  behind  the  scenes ;"  so  come  along  with  me 
to  the  house. 

Well,  I  never  was  to  a  theatre  afore  in  all  my  life,  for  minister 
didn't  approbate  them  at  no  rate,  and  he  wouldn't  never  let  me 
go  to  ^em  to  Slickville ;  so  thinks  I  to  myself,  I  don  t  cure  if  I 
do  go  this  once ;  it  can^t  do  me  no  great  harm  I  do  suppose, 
and  a  gall  in  tights  is  something  new ;  so  here  goes,  and  I  turns 
and  walks  lock-and-lock  with  him  down  to  the  play-house. 
WeU,  I  must  say  it  was  a  splendid  sight,  too.  The  house  was 
diock  full  of  company,  all  drest  out  to  the  very  nines,  and  the 
lamps  was  as  bright  as  day,  and  the  musick  was  splendid,  that's 
a  fact,  for  it  was  the  black  band  of  the  militia  (and  them  blacks 
have  most  elegant  ears  for  musick  too,  I  tell  you),  and  when 
they  struck  up  our  blood-stirriu  national  air,  it  made  me  feel  all 
over  in  a  twitteration  as  if  I  was  on  wires  a'most,  considerable 
martial. 

But  what  gave  me  the  gapes  was  the  scenes.  Lord,  squire, 
when  the  curtain  drawed  up,  there  was  Genesee  Falls  as  nateral 
as  life,  and  the  beautiful  four-story  grist-mills  taken  off  as  plain 
as  anything,  and  Sam  Patch  jist  ready  to  take  a  jump  in  the 
basin  below.  It  was  all  but  racl,  it  was  so  like  life.  The 
action  too  was  equal  to  the  scenes ;  it  was  dreadful  pretty,  I  do 
assure  you.  Well,  arter  a  while,  Helen  Bush  came  on  in  tights; 
but  I  can't  say  I  liked  it ;  it  didn't  seem  kinder  right  for  a  gall 
to  dress  up  in  men'*s  clothes  that  way,  and  I  sorter  thort  that 
nothin  a'most  would  tempt  me  to  let  Sister  Sail  show  shapes 
arter  that  fashion  for  money.  But  somehow  or  somehow-else, 
folks  hurra  wed  and  clapped  and  cheered  like  anything.  It  was 
so  excitin  I  hurrawed  too,  at  last,  as  if  I  was  as  well  pleased  as 
any  of  them,  for  hollerin^  is  catchin',  like  barkin'  among  dogs, 
and  you  can  t  help  it  no  how  you  can  ^x  it.  Well,  arter  legs 
lost  their  novelty,  a  whole  lot  o**  dancin  galls  came  forward  and 
danced  quod-drillB^  gallop  pards,  hornpipes,  and  what  not,  the 
most  beautiful  critturs,  I  think,  I  ever  laid  my  eyes  on, — all 
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joung  and  bloomin',  and  graceful  and  Hght  as  spirits  a'most 
They  seemed  as  if  tbej  e'*en  almost  belonged  to  another  gaeu 
vrorld  from  oom,  only  the  rosy  cheeks  and  bare  necks,  and 
naked  arms,  and  dear  little  ankles,  all  smacked  of  rael  life. 

What  do  you  think  of  them?  said  the  Major;  hante  thej 
fine  glass-spun  heels,  them  critturs.     I  guess  you  don't  often  see 
such  fetlocks  in  Slickrille  as  them ;  for  your  galls,  if  I  don't 
mis-remember,  are  rather  beefy  about  the  instep :  what  do  yon 
think  of  them,  my  boy,  eh  ? — ^Think  ?  says  I,  why  I  never  seed 
the  equal  of  it.     Where  the  plague  did  they  pick.np  such  a  lot 
of  elegant  galls  ?  they  are  horrid  pretty,  I  must  say :  are  they 
foreigners  or  natives  ? — Natir^^,  said  he,  genufi^ine  Jonatheenas, 
all  raised  in  Connecticut,  and  silver-skinned  inions  every  soul  of 
them. — ^Would  you  like  to  be  introduced  to  them  ? — Well,  says 
J,  I  would,  that's  a  fact,  for  its  enough  to  set  a  feller  crazy 
almost,  actilly  ravin'  distracted  mad  with  pleasure,  the  sight  of 
so  many  splendid  little  fillies,  ain'*t  it  ? — Well,  come  along  with 
me  then,  said  he,  jist  foller  me,  and  I  ^11  take  you  round  there. 
So  out  we  goes  into  the  entry,  and  follers  along  into  a  dark 
passage,  a  pretty  difficult  navigation  it  was  too,  among  trap- 
doors, and  boxes,  and  broken  steps,  and  what  not ;  and  arter  a 
while  we  enters  a  great  onfamisbed  bam  of  a  room  alongside  of 
the  stage,  and  there  was  the  players,  and  dancers,  and  singers, 
and  ever  so  many  actin*  people.     Well,  it  was  a  wonderful  sight 
too ;  pVaps  in  all  my  bom  days  I  never  see  anything  to  equal  it. 
I  never  was  so  staggered.     I  don't  think  all  my  starin'  put 
together,  would  come  up  to  the  great  big  endurin'  stare  I  then 
gave.     I  was  onfakilised,  that's  a  fact.     I  stood  for  the  whole 
blessed  space  of  five  minutes  without  movin'  or  speakin"*.     At 
last  one  of  the  dancin^  galls  came  a-figerin'  up  to  me  a  hora- 
pipin*,  and  a-singin',  and  dropt  me  a  low  curtshee. — Well,  my 
old  rooster,  said  she,  the  next  time  you  see  me,  I  hope  you  will 
know  me ;    where  did  you  lam  manners,  starin'  so   like  all 
possest. — Well,  I  wam*t  much  used  to  town-bred  galls,  and  it 
took  me  all  aback  that,  and  struck  me  up  all  of  a  heap,  so  I 
couldn't  stir  or  speak. — Oh  fie,  Julia,  said  another,  how  can 
you !  and  then  comin'  up  and  tappin'  me  on  the  shoulder  with 
her  fan,  to  wake  me  up  like,  said  she, — Pray,  my  good  feller, 
*'Does  your  mother  know  you're  o\it^" — TVv^  yrhole  room  burst 
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out  a-larfin'  at  me ;  but  no,  move  or  speak  I  couldn't,  for  I  was 
spell-bound,  I  do  believe.  There  I  stood  as  stiff  as  a  frozen 
lugger,  and  all  I  could  say  to  myself  was,  '' Heavens  and  airth !" 

At  last  another  gall,  the  best  and  lightest  dancer  of  them  all, 
and  one  that  I  rather  took  a  leetle  fancy  to  on  the  stage,  she 
was  so  uncommon  spry  and  SLC-tivey  took  a  fiyin'  lep  right  into 
the  middle  of  the  room,  and  lit  down  on  one  foot ;  and  then, 
balancin'  herself  as  she  did  on  the  stage  with  her  hanes,  stretched 
the  other  foot  away  out  ever  so  far  behind  her.  Well,  arter 
perchin'  that  way  a  niinit  or  so,  as  a  bird  does  on  a  sprig  of  a 
tree,  she  sprung  agin,  right  fon-ard,  and  brought  herself  bolt 
upright  on  both  feet  jist  afore  nic. — What  will  you  give  me,  my 
young  Coon,  said  she,  if  I  show  you  the  way  ? — What  way,  said 
I  at  last,  a-scratchin'  of  my  head  and  a-p1uckiii'  up  spunk  enough 
to  find  my  tongue. — The  way  out,  said  slie,  for  you  seem  as  if 
you  sorter  lost  your  road,  whfen  you  came  in  here.  I  thought 
eyeij  one  in  the  room  would  have  gone  into  fits,  they  larfed  so ; 
they  fairly  screetched  till  they  most  loosend  their  teeth,  all  but 
her,  and  she  looked  as  quiet  as  a  baby. 

Well  done,  Angelica,  said  the  Major ;  what  a  wicked  little 
devil  you  be !  and  he  put  his  arm  round  her  waist  and  kissed 
her ;  and  then  said  he,  waiter,  half-a-dozen  of  iced  champaigne 
here  to  pay  for  Mr.  Slick's  footin' ;  and  if  he  and  them  galls 
didn't  tuck  in  the  wine  in  great  style  it 's  a  pity,  that 's  all. 
Well,  a  glass  or  two  of  liquor  onloosed  the  hinges  of  my  tongue, 
and  sot  me  all  right  agin,  and  I  jined  in  the  joke  and  enjoyed 
the  larf  as  well  as  the  best  of  them  ;  for  it  won't  do  to  get  cross 
when  fellers  are  running  of  their  rigs,  it  only  makes  them  wus. 

Arter  a  while  we  left  the  theatre  to  go  home,  and  as  we  pro- 
gessed  down  street,  says  the  Major  to  me,  well,  Slick,  says  he, 
how  did  you  like  them  little  angels,  the  dancin'  galls?  you 
seemed  as  amazed  as  if  you  was  jist  bom  into  the  world,  and 
looked  rather  sfruck  with  them,  I  thought,  pitikilarly  Ange- 
lica; a  neat  little  article  that,  ain't  she?  There's  no  nonsense 
about  her;  she  is  as  straight  as  a  shingle  in  her  talk,  right  up 
and  down,  and  no  pretence.  I  guess  she  has  put  "  Sy  Tupper  s 
spermaceti"  quite  out,  hante  she  ?  It  puts  all  creation  out,  said 
I ;  I  never  was  so  stumpt  afore  since  I  was  raised  from  a  seedlin'. 
Heavens  and  airth!  only  to  think  them  nasty,  tawdry,  faded, 
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yaller,  jaded,- painted  drabs  was  the  beautifnl  dancin'  galls  of  the 

theatre?  and  them  old,  forrerd,  impndent  heifers  was  the  modesty 

graceful,  elegant,  little  chembs  that  was  on  the  stage  an  hour 

afore;  and  then  to  think  them  nasty  daubs  was  like  Qenesee 

Falls,  Lord,  I  could  paint  them  pictur^  scenes  better  myself,  witb 

a  nigger  wench's  house-mop,  I  could,  I  snore.     Exactly,  aj» 

the  Major;  you  hare  been  ^^  behind  the  scenes"  you  see,  Sam, 

and  you  have  got  a  lesson  not  to  trust  to  appearances  altogetbec* 

Rael  life  is  one  thing  and  stage  representation  is  another.    The 

world  '^  behind  the  scenes,"  and  what  is  exhibited  on  the  bo<»d 

is  as  different  as  day  is  from  night.     It  tante  all  gold  that  glittoft 

in  this  life,  I  can  tell  you.     Jist  so  it  is  with  ^^  Sy  Tupper't 

young  spermaceti ;"  for  I  see  you  want  to  spikilate  in  iles  theifr 

When  you  double  Cape  Horn,  as  yer  in  hopes  for  to  do, 
There's  a-plenty  of  sparm  whale  on  the  coast  of  Peru. 

What  a  life  for  a  man,  to  be  the  wick  of  an  ile  lamp,  ain't  \\X 
and  have  your  wife  snuffing  you  with  her  fingers.     It's  as  bad 
as  having  your  onquestionable  ugly  nose  pulled.     Oh  ye%  take 
her  by  all  means,  only  get  "  behind  the  scenes"  first;  you  hare 
only  seed  her  yet  of  an  evenin',  and  then  she  was  actin'  rigged 
out  for  a  party,  a-smilin   and  a-doin'  sweet  and  pretty,  and 
a-wearin  of  her  company  face^  and  singin'  like  a  canary  bird. 
But  go  into  "  the  green-room,"  see  her  of  a  momin\  get  a  peep 
at  a  family  scene,  drop  in  on  'em  of  a  sudden,  onexpected  like, 
and  see  the  old  cat  and  her  kitten  a-caterwaulin'  and  clapper- 
clawin   each  other  till  they  make  the  fur  fly,  and  you  will  be 
jist  as  much  dumfoundered  as  you  was  at  the  dancin'  galls:  you 
won't  know  her,  that's  a  fact;  youll  find  that  your  beautiful 
^^  spermaceti"  has  turned  out  nothin'  but  tallow,  and  damn  bad 
tallow  too.     Such  critturs  run  more  nor  half  away  to  waste,  and 
give  more  grease  than  light,  by  a  long  chalk.     But  come,  said 
he,  s'posin  you  and  me  settle  our  little  account,  for  short  reckon- 
ings make  long  friends,  as  the  sayin'  is.    First,  there  is  your  fire 
dollar  bet;  then  six  bottles  of  iced  champaigne,  at  three  dollars 
each,  is  eighteen  dollars  more;  and  then  two  dollars  for  tickets, 
makes  a  total  of  twenty-five  dollars;  do  you  undercumstand? 
Come  into  tlie  iseter  shop  here,  and  plank  the  pewter,  and  I 
■will  go  sheers  with  you  for  a  supper  of  iseters.     It's  a  consi- 
derable of  a  dear  lesson  that ;  but  it's  the  best  you  ever  got,  / 
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know.  Dear!  said  I,  a  countin^  out  of  the  money  to  him,  I 
gaeBS  it  is  dear.  If  all  mj  schooHu^  in  town-ways  is  to  cost  at 
that  rate,  I  guess  Til  have  more  larniii'  than  capital  when  I  get 
thro'  my  trainin'.  Twenty-five  dollars  for  hein  made  a  fool  on, 
for  them  dancin'  galls  to  laugh  at  for  two  hours,  what  a  pretty 
go  that  is,  ain't  it  ?  I  must  say  I  don't  thank  you  a  hit,  Major; 
it  wam't  pretty  at  nlL  Who  the  devil  axed  you  for  thanks  1 
laid  he ;  you  have  done  hetter,  you  have  paid  for  it,  man,  and 
boughten  wit  is  always  the  hcst ;  hut  you  wUl  thank  one  for  it 
iome  o'  these  days,  see  if  you  don't.  It's  hetter  to  he  made  a 
fool  on  for  two  hours  than  for  life.  I  liave  known  a  feller  silly 
enough  to  marry  a  dancin'  gall  afore  now;  hut  then  he'd  never 
been  ^behind  the  scenes,"  as  you  have;  yes,  it's  a  valuable 
lesson  that.  Your  old  fogey  of  a  parson  that  you  are  always 
a-talkin^  of,  old  Hop,  Hope,  something  or  other,  may  preach 
away  to  you  till  he  is  blind,  but  lie  can't  lam  you  anything  equal 
to  that.  It's  a  lesson  from  life,  and  a  lesson  from  life  is  worth 
a  hundred  sarmons.  In  everything  a'most,  Sam,  in  this  world, 
consider  you  are  either  deceived  or  liable  to  be  deceived,  and 
that  you  can't  trust  even  the  evidence  of  your  own  senses,  unless 
you  ^'  look  behind  the  scenes."  But  come,  said  he,  preachin^  is 
not  my  trade,  let  us  walk  into  half  a  bushel  of  these  iseters ; 
they  are  rael  salts,  they  come  from  Nova  Scotia,  and  better  than 
any  we  have,  or  the  British  either :  and  we  sot  to  and  did 
justice  to  them,  at  least  he  did,  you  may  depend.  He  walked 
^em  into  him  as  a  duck  does  a  June  bug.  lie  could  open, 
pepper,  and  s waller  a  dozen  to  my  one,  for  somehow  I  never 
could  get  my  knife  into  the  jinte  of  one  until  arter  half  an  hour's 
bungling  I  hadn't  got  the  knack.  You  don't  seem  to  like  them, 
said  he,  at  last,  a-drawin'  breath,  and  a-swallerin'  a  gill  of  pure 
whiskey;  pVaps  you  are  too  patriotic  to  eat  blue-noses  iseters, 
and  perfer  the  fi*ee  citizens  of  our  own  beds  ?  No,  said  I,  it 
tante  that;  I  can't  open  them,  they  are  so  oncommon  tight 
about  the  jaws.  Hem !  said  he,  I  forgot  that  You  never  seed 
an  iseter,  I  do  suppose,  or  a  dancin'  gall  nother  afore  to-night* 
Do  as  I  do,  younker ;  this  is  the  way,  freeze  down  solid  to  it, 
square  up  to  it,  as  if  you  was  a-goin'  to  have  an  all  out-door 
fight  of  it,  and  he  slipped  'em  out  o'  the  shells  into  his  mouth 
as  &st  as  a  man  dealin'  cards,  until  he  fairly  finished  all  we 
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had.     You  don^t  drink,  said  he,  now  that^s  not  wholesome; 
jou.  ought  to  take  enough  of  the  neat  liquor  to  make  ^em  float 
light  on  the  stomach ;  and  he  just  tipt  off  the  balance  of  the 
whiskey  without  winkin^.     Ah !  said  he,  making  a  wiy  &oe, 
that^s  no  go ;  that  last  iseter  was  not  good,  it's  upsot  me  a-mort; 
call  for  some  more,  and  I'll  be  in  agin  in  a  minit ;  I  must  go 
into  the  air,  for  I  feel  dizzy.     Well,  I  called  for  some  more 
iseters  and  some  more  whiskey,  and  I  sot  and  worked  away  at 
my  leisure,  and  waited  for  him  to  come  back  and  pay  his  share 
of  the  shot.     Well,  I  waited  and  waited  for  ever  so  long,  till  I 
e'en  almost  fell  asleep,  and  still  no  Major.     At  last  I  began  to 
get  tired,  so  I  knocks  on  the  table  with  the  handle  of  a  knife 
for  the  nigger  help.     Snowball,  says  I,  have  you  seen  anything 
of  the  Major  ?  where  on  airth  is  he  ?     Ime  waitin'  for  him  to 
settle  the  bill.     Massa  hah  to  wait  den,  one  berry  long  time, 
sar :  de  last  iseter,  sar,  he  always  ^"x.  Major's  flint,  sar,  and  make 
him  cut  his  stick.     You  won't  see  him  no  more,  sar;  and  he 
grinned  from  ear  to  ear  like  a  chessy-cat.     De  bill  is  four  dollar, 
massa,  and  a  quarter-dollar  for  Snowball.     Hem !   says  I  to 
myself,  a  nod  is  as  good  as  a  wink  to  a  blind  horse :  I  see  it 
now,  Tm  bilked ;  so  I  paid  it,  and  said  no  more  on  the  subject. 
That  was  another  "peep   behind  the   scenes,"  that  "he  who 
incurs  jiute  expenses  should  look  to  the  honesty  and  solvency 
of  his  partners." 

I  didn't  grudge  the  money  for  what  I  lamed  that  night, 
altho'  it  came  to  a  horrid  sum,  too— twenty-nine  dollars  and  a 
quarter — for  it's  worth  every  cent  of  it,  that's  a  fact.  But 
what  did  touch  me  to  the  quick  was  this :  he  drew  the  wool 
over  my  eyes  so  about  Desire  Tupper  that  I  gin  up  a-going 
there,  and  then  he  cut  in  there  and  got  the  prize  hisself ;  he  did 
upon  my  soul !  All  that  talk  about  her  temper  was  made  out 
of  whole  cloA,  and  got  up  a-purpose,  along  with  her  nick-name 
of  "  Spermaceti,"  to  put  me  out  of  consait  of  her,  and  it  an- 
swered the  purpose  most  beautiful.  Yes,  he  did  me  most 
properly  all  the  way  through  the  chapter;  but,  p'raps,  it  will 
all  turn  out  right  in  the  long  run,  for  I  was  too  young  then  to 
marry,  or  to  handle  so  much  money,  for  light  come  is  plaguy 
apt  to  turn  out  "  light  go ;"  but,  at  the  time,  I  was  most  peskily 
rj^Iedf  I  tell  you;  and  if  I  had  a-seed  him  when  I  was  bo 
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meomxnon  wrathy,  I  do  believe,  in  my  soul,  I  should  have 
tanned  his  jacket  for  him,  so  that  he  would  have  been  a  caution 
to  behold.  I  am  a  good-nater'd  man,  and  can  bear  spittin'  on ; 
Imt  hang  me  if  I  can  stand  and  have  it  rubbed  in  that  way.  I 
didn^t  know  what  to  do  when  I  got  home,  whether  to  tell  the 
tlory  or  not ;  but  I  knew  it  would  leake  out,  and  thought  my 
awnyarsion  of  it  would  be  the  best,  so  I  jist  ups  and  tells  father 
all  about  it,  from  first  to  last.  He  is  a  nasty,  dirty,  low-lived, 
mean  feller,  says  father,  and  a  disgrace  to  the  commission, 
though  one  comfort  is,  he  ain't  a  reglar,  and  never  seed  sarvice, 
and  I  dispise  an  officer  that  has  never  smelt  powder.  No  man 
in  the  country  but  a  veteran  desarves  the  name  of  soldier,  and 
them,  it  ain^t  no  vanity  to  say,  are  the  first  troops  in  the  univarse, 
—for  the  British  have  whipped  all  the  world,  and  we  whipped 
them.  Yes,  he  is  a  scoundrel,  said  the  old  man ;  but  still  the 
information  you  got  is  worth  havin^.  It  is  a  knowledge  of  the 
world,  and  that  is  invaluable;  although,  from  what  I  seed  in 
the  wars,  I  am  most  afcerd  a  man  of  the  world  ain't  a  man  of 
mnch  heart  in  a  gineral  way.  Still  the  knowin'  it  is  worth  the 
lamin'  it.  Acquire  it,  Sam,  if  you  can ;  but  you  musn't  pay 
too  dear  for  it.  Now  the  Major  gin  more  for  his  wit  than  you. 
Possible?  said  I;  why,  how  is  that?  Why,  says  father,  he 
bought  his  at  the  expense  of  his  character,  and  the  leastest 
morsel  of  character  in  the  world  is  worth  more  nor  all  that  is 
to  be  larnt  "  behind  the  scenes/^ 


CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  BLACK   BROTHER. 


Yes,  squire,  said  the  Clockmaker,  there  is  nothin^  like  lookin' 
**  behind  the  scenes'^  in  this  world.  I  rather  pride  myself  on 
that  lesson  of  Major  Bradford.  It  came  airly  in  life,  and  was, 
as  he  said,  the  best  lesson  I  ever  had.  It  made  me  an  obsarvin^ 
man.  It  taught  me  to  look  into  things  considerable  sharp. 
Vye  given  you  a  peep  behind  the  scenes  in  assembly  matters,  so 
that  you  can  judge  how  far  patriots  and  reformers  show  the 
painted  face:  and  at  the  theatre  what  devils  little  aiigeli  of 
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dancin'  galls  turn  oat  sometimes;  and  now  Fll  tell  yoa  a  itay 
of  ^*  the  Black  Brother,''  to  show  joa  how  cantin'  fellen  ca 
canr  two  faces  also,  when  they  choose,  for  Vve  heen  ^  belunddfl 
scenes'*'*  there,  too.     I  mentioned  to  joa  afore,  if  you  reooDcfl^ 
that  we  had  a  split  once  to  Slickville  in  our  congregation,  absik 
the  Toluntarj,  and  that  some  of  the  upper-crust  folks  went  «f 
in  a  huff,  and  joined  the  '*  Christian  bsuid'^  as  they  called  thni- 
selves,  or  the  awakeners  as  we  call  em.     Well,  these  folks  wot 
the  whole  figur ,  and  from  bein'  considerable  proud  men,  afifootal 
great  humilitv,  and  called  each  other  "^  Brother,^'  and  only  aas- 
ciated  with  each  other,  and  kept  the  rest  of  mankind  off  it 
arm*8  length,  as  if  they  were  lost  ones,  and  it  would  oontamimto 
them,  like,  to  keep  company  with  them.      It  broke  poor  oU 
minister's  heart  a'most,  for  they  parsecuted  him  arterwaids  moit 
dreadful ;  tbere  was  no  thin'  too  bad  for  them  a'most  to  say  of  tlie 
old  church,  for  in  a  gineral  way  them  that  secede  don'i  gooff  » 
peace^  but  go  off  armed  for  a  Jight^  as  if  they  expected  to  ht 
chased  and  brought  back  again.     Pride  and  temper  is  almoii 
always  at  the  bottom  of  schism^  you  will  find,     Ahab  Meldrm 
was  one  of  these  superfine  overly  good  men,  and  jist  about  as  par- 
feet  a  specimen  of  a  hypocrit  as  I  e'en  a'luost  ever  came  acroa 
in  all  my  travels.     "Well,  I  was  to  Ahah's  one  day  asettlin'  some 
business  with  him,  and  a  pretty  tough  job  I  had  of  it — for  ytm 
might  as  well  drag  out  an  eyetooth,  without  lancin'  the  gum,  at 
to  drag  a  debt  out  of  these  whitewashed  gentlemen — and  who 
should  come  in  but  a  scentoriferous  blackman,  his  woolly  heiid 
all  done  up  in  roll  curls  like  cotton  in  the  cardin'  mills,  and  a 
large  shovel-hat  in  his  hand,  and  wearin'  a  fine  frill  shirt,  and 
dressed  off  to  the  very  nines,  for  a  nigger  is  as  fond  of  finery  as 
a  peacock  is  of  his  tail.     They  are  for  spreadin'  it  out  and  a- 
struttin'  about  in  it  for  ever  and  ever  a'most.     If  there  was  a 
thing  on  airth  that  Ahab  hated  like  pyson,  I  do  believe  it  was  a 
great  bull-nigger,  so  seein'  him  come  in,  in  that  free  and  easy 
manner,  he  looks  up  at  him  quite  stiff — for  the  better  a  man  is, 
the   prouder  he  grows  in  a  gineral  way — and,  without  biddin' 
him  the  time  o'  day,  (which  wouldn't  ahurt  him  one  morsel,  tho' 
the  crittur  was  as  black  as  Comingo,)  or  movin'  from  his  chair, 
or  axiu'  him  to  sit  down,  says  he,  Well,  sir,  what  brought  you 
here,  what's  your  business?     It  made  me  laugh,  for  I  kntn 
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xiliiy  was  the  dress  cocU  of  pride^  and  that  we  was  agoin'  to 
ire  a  scene,  for  I  seed  by  the  cut  of  the  feller's  jib  that  he  was 
reacher.  O  massa,  said  he,  I  is  a  broder  labourer  in  de  Lord's 
leyard,  de  onworthy  (and  he  made  a  bow  at  that  word,  as 
3h  as  to  say  there  is  a  peg  for  you  to  hang  a  compliment  on  if 
Hke),  de  onworthy  shepherd  ob  de  little  flock  of  free  colored 
jstiaus  to  Martin  Yanburinville.  I  jist  call'y,  massa  broder, 
|Ap  cossult  you  about  some  business  ob  ^'  our  little  Christian  band." 
^t  down,  sir,  if  you  please,  says  Ahab,  a  colorin'  up  like  any- 
^llAiizig,  for  he  seed  his  own  professions  was  set  like  a  fox-trap 
Kffiore  him,  and  he  knew  it  was  nuts  to  me,  and  that  I  wouldn't 
llpare  him  one  mite  or  morsel.  Sit  dotvn,  sir.  Tankcy,  sar, 
iankey,  said  Dr.  Quexy,  for  that  was  the  nickname  the  crittur 
arent  by;  how  is  all  your  consams,  and  your  leetle  flock  ?  I  hope 
dey  is  all  well,  and  none  on  em  jumpin'  de  fence,  and  gettin'  out 
0^  de  fold,  among  neighbour's  sheeps:  mine  gib  me  great  bodder 
dat  way,  werry  great  bodder  indeed.  Mine  all  shockin'  fond  ob 
Bnusick,  and  go  wherebcr  dcre  is  de  best  siugin';  but  I  belieye 
We  may  stump  any  sec  for  dat,  and  werry  fond  ob  Greek  too. 
Of  Greek !  said  Ahab,  who  was  dumfoundered  at  the  turn  things 
took;  did  you  say  Greek?  Yes,  massa,  said  the  Doctor,  of 
Greek;  and  he  took  an  old  well-worn  grammar  from  his  pocket, 
and  openin'  it,  said,  Broder,  said  he,  what  you  call  him  ?  pintein^ 
to  a  pitikilar  word.  That,  said  Ahab,  who  I  seed  was  a  gittin^ 
of  his -dander  up  quite  fast,  that  is  ^^eureeka"  Ah,  said  the 
Doctor,  I  know  him  by  sight,  but  I  no  recollect  his  name;  by 
golly  i  but  Greek  him  werry  hai'd,  werry  hard  indeed.  I  try  to 
larn  a  few  words,  for  dey  sounds  well  in  de  pulpit,  and  look 
grand.  Colored  people  no  tinkey  you  know  nottin,  if  you  no 
gib  cm  hard  words  sometimes;  and  Broder  Sly,  he  teach  me  to 
say  em.  Well,  Broder  Meldrum,  he  says,  at  last,  I  is  glad  I 
**eurecka"  you  at  home;  here  is  de  superscription  for  de  new 
meetin'  house;  put  you  fist  to  dat,  broder,  and  come  down  like  a 
man  hansum.  Poor  Ahab,  he  shrunk  from  the  touch  as  if  it 
was  hot  iron,  and  from  the  subscription  paper  too  as  if  it  was  his 
death-warrant.  Brother,  said  he,  and  that  word  brother  stuck  in 
his  crop  so  he  had  to  cough  twice  afore  he  could  get  it  out,  and 
smelt  so  strong  in  his  nose  he  had  to  take  out  his  handkerchief, 
all  scented  with  musk,  to  get  clear  of  the  fogo  of  it,  here  are  two 
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dollars.     O  massa  brudder,  said  Blackej,  only  two  dollar!    By 
golly!  but  I  ginn  fire  myself.     Member,  sar,  he  what  gibs  to  de 
church,  lends  to  de  Lord.     Come,  brudder,  mend  de  figur,  dat's 
a  good  soul ;  yon  won't  be  one  morsel  de  poor  of  it  in  de  long 
run,  you  may  depend.     But  Ahab  was.  tough.     Stickin'  a  sub- 
scription paper  into  a  very  strait-laced  man,  eren  for  building 
a  schism-shop  for  his  own  folks,  is  like  stickin'  a  needle  beLind 
an  ox's  ear,  it  kills  him  dead  on  the  spot.    The  labourer  is  woiAy 
of  his  hire,  broth — broth — he  couldn^tcome  it  a  second  time,  so 
he  ginn  it  up  in  despair;  worthy  of  his  hire,  sir.     You  wore 
wrong,  very  wrong,  sir,  to  do  it:  the  congregation  should  do 
their  own  work  themselves.     Well,  well,  said  Blackey,  a  good 
deal  disconsarted  at  the  failure  of  bis  application;  p'raps  you  is 
right,  brudder,  p'raps  you  is  right;  you  noes  better  den  us  pooK     1 
colored  folks  does.     I  has  seed  a  great  deal  of  tronble  lately, 
brudder,  said  Query.     My  congregation  is  the  most  difficultestto 
manage  I  did  ever  see  (pitikilarly  de  fair  sec),  and  has  had  a 
split  in  it.     Dat  everlastin'  sinner,  and  crooked  'sciple  of  a  nig- 
ger, Ben  Parsons,  dat  is  too  lazy  to  work  hisself,  de  good-for- 
notten  feller,  he  tinks  he  preach  better  nor  me,  de  consaitedfool! 
and  he  sot  up  for  hisself,  and  seceded,  and  I  lose  twenty  dollars 
a  year  of  my  livin'  by  him,  and  some  o'  my  best  singers  too. 
Cato  Cooper's  three  daughters,  Cleopatra,  Portia,  and  Juno,  all 
left  to  feller  arter  de  young  preacher,  and  dey  had  mos  superfine 
voices,  better  nor  most  nigga  wenches  has,  and  sing  as  well  as 
teaire  women,  dey  did.     Yes,  it's  lucky  for  massa  Ben,  I  is  a 
Christian  man,  dat  uses  no  carnal  weapon,  or  I'd  feel  his  short  ribs 
for  him,  and  take  my  change  out  of  his  hide,  de  villain. 

De  Raccoon  ginn  to  scratch  and  bite, 
I  bitty  once  wid  all  ma  might, 
I  bungy  eye  and  spile  his  sight, 
Oh,  Ise  de  child  to  fight ! 

But  I  is  a  new  man  now  wid  de  ungenerate  heart,  and  only  figtt 
old  Scratch,  old  Adam,  or  old  sin,  but  not  a  brudder  in  de  flesh- 
no  naber  I  ain'  goin'  get  mad  no  more. 

For  little  childer  neber  let 

De  angry  passions  rise. 
Your  little  hands  were  neber  made 

To  tear  each  oder's  eyes. 

Notbin^  else  save  him  from  catcUm'  it,  for  I  is  de  boy  dat  could 
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4d  it.   Lord,  Fd  run  him  foul  of  a  consternation,  afore  he  know'd 

^Ifliat  was  de  matter  of  him.     Temper,  him  werry  trong,  and 

■Kjr  cuss  him,  bung  up  both  he  eye,  and  put  in  de  dead  lite ;  but 

I  is  a  preacher  now,  and  religion  advise  werry  different,  and  say, 

^  let  him  go  to  de  debil  his  own  way,  de  willain.^^     He  ain^t 

worth  powder  and  shot,  and  dat  is  de  fack,  for  he  is  more 

ficookeder  in  his  ways  nor  a  dog's  hind  leg,  or  ram's  horn,  the 

Wigenerate,  ungrateful  beast.     Den  I  hub  great  trouble  to  home 

too;  I  lost  Miss  Wenus,  my  wife,  last  week;  she  died  of  de 

ribilious  cholic.      But   she  died   happy,  werry  happy  indeed, 

•ereetchin'  and  screamin'  for  joy,  and  made  a  most  lovely  corpse. 

I  tink  she  was  de  most  beautifulest  corpso  I  ever  did  see — it  was 

a  pleasure  to  look  at  her.     Broder  Sly  improved  de  occasion,  and 

flpoke  four  hours  and  a  half  widout  stopin',  werry  powerful  did 

de  leetle  man;  we  had  a  werry  refreshing  time  of  it,  and  beautiful 

•ingin' ;    oh,  by  golly,  but  it  was  grand !     Yes,  I  hab  great 

trouble,  and  I  'most  fear  I  will  ab  go  to  sarvice  agin,  for  troubles 

rise  up  as  de  sparks  do ;  and  if  I  do  gin  up  preacbin'  agin,  if  I 

don't  pitch  into  Ben  Parson's  ribs  like  a  tousand  of  bricks,  it's  a 

pity,  that's  all.     I'll  make  hawk's  meat  ob  him.     Cryin'  over 

spilt  milk  is  no  use  tho',  s'pose  we  conclude  our  talk  with  a 

Tarse  of  musick ;  and  before  Ahab  could  recover  from  amazement 

at  the  freedom  of  his  new  brother,  and  the  mortification  of  my 

witnessing  the  scene,  he  was  struck  speechless  with  vexation  at 

Dr.  Query  pulling  out  a  flute  from  his  pocket,  and  putting  the 

parts   together,   with   a  great  many  flourishes,   and  a  lot  of 

babooneries,  wettin'  the  threaded  ends  in  his  mouth,  and  forcin' 

them  together  with  main  strength.     Now,  brudder,  said  he, 

spittin'  on  the  eends  of  his  Angers  to  make  'em  stop  better,  if 

you  and  de  entire  stranger  dere,  pointin"*  to  me,  will  strike  up  a 

varse  of  musick,  ticklin'  metre,  I  will  jine  you  wid  de  flute, 

Adam  was  de  fust  man 

Eve  was  de  tudder, 
Cain  was  a  wicked  man 

Cause  he  killed  him  brudder. 

Abel  wasn't  name  right,  was  he,  for  he  warn''t  "  able"  for  Cain, 
by  no  manner  of  means.  But  it  makes  beautiful  musick,  very 
beautiful  indeed;  you  have  no  notion  of  it,  no  more  nor  a  child. 
It  is  the  forty  elebenth  varse  of  Brudder  Sly's  new  ode:  and  he 
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immediately  commenced  plajing  the  air.    Gome,  brudder,  said 

he,  begin,  and  I  will  pitch  it  for  yovL, 

I  thought  Ahab  would  liave  fainted,  he  was  so  strack  up  all  of 
a  heap.  He  knew  I  would  tell  the  story  all  round  the  town,  and 
he  was  as  mad  as  a  hatter;  for  nothin  makes  a  man  boil  oyer  so 
quick  as  to  have  the  cover  put  on  and  keep  the  steam  in.  He 
was  jist  ready  to  bust,  and  make  all  fly  agin  with  rage.  At  last^ 
said  he,  a  tryin'  to  bite  in  his  breath,  this  gentleman,  Mr.  Slick^ 
has  some  business  of  importance  to  transact  this  momin'  with 
me.  I  am  afmid  I  cannot  now  join  in  the  exercise;  but  some 
other  time  will  have  the  pi — pleas — .  I  will  try  to  do  it.  Ob, 
says  I,  don't  mind  me,  Ahab,  I  beg ;  I  should  like  it  above  all 
things.  There  is  nothin'  I  am  so  fond  of  as  psalmody  in  consart 
with  the  flute.  Dr.  Query  is  right:  it  makes  excellent  superior 
musick ;  so]  come,  says  I,  let's  try:  our  accounts  has  kept  for 
three  years,  they'll  keep  for  half  an  hour  longer;  don't  disappoint 
the  gentleman.  Yes,  said  Blackey,  by  golly,  but  it's  grand,  dat 
is  de  fack.  '^Adam  was  de  fust  man;"  and  he  set  off  in  a 
voluntary  agin.  Brother,  said  Ahab,  for  he  was  obliged  now  to 
bolt  that  word,  my  friend  is  not  in  a  frame  of  mind:  he  is  not  a 
man  of  experience.  Put  up  your  instrument.  Let  us  take 
another  opportunity.  Well,  the  poor  divil  felt  he  wam't  wonted 
there  at  all.  lie  seed  Ahab  was  ashamed  of  him,  and  that  pride, 
not  business',  was  the  stumblin'-block;  so  he  separated  the  jintes 
of  his  flute,  put  them  in  his  pocket,  and  rose  to  depart. 

Now,  squire,  continued  the  Clockmaker,  p'raps  you  don't 
know,  for  you  can't  have  seed  much  of  the  blacks,  but  what  I'm 
goiu'  for  to  tell  you  is  a  fact,  I  assure  you.  When  a  nigger  in 
frightened  or  vexed,  there  is  a  parfume  comes  from  him  that's 
enough  to  stifle  you.  If  you  don't  believe  me  ask  Lord  — 
Lord  —  what  the  plague  is  his  name,  that  was  out  to  the  West 
Ing(;cs.  Well,  dauciu'  the  emancipation  dance  with  a  black 
heifer  there,  c"'en  a'most  killed  him.  It  did,  upon  my  soul,  it  all 
but  pison'd  him.  It's  awful,  that's  a  fact.  Well,  this  crittur 
Query  so  filled  the  room  with  it,  it  most  choked  me.  I  was 
glad  to  see  him  get  up  for  to  go,  I  tell  you;  but  what  does  he  do 
but  come  round  to  Ahab  to  take  leave  of  him.  Brudder,  said 
he,  fare-de-wcll,  peace  be  widyou,  my  lubbin'  fren  ;  and  he  held 
out  his  great  ily  black  paw  to  shake  hands  with  him.     Poor 
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.Ahab !  he  looked  like  a  crittur  that  is  a-goin'  to  be  put  in  the 
•tocks,  resigned  to  his  fate  because  he  could  nt  help  himself,  but 
mean  enough  too.  He  prided  himself  on  his  hand,  did  Ahah,  it 
"was  so  small  and  so  white.  lie  used  to  say  it  was  'ristocratic, 
and  that  it  would  be  a  fortin  for  a  single  man  like  him  to  Eng- 
land; and  he  actilly  slept  in  gloves  lined  with  pomatum  to  keep 
Ae  freckles  off;  I  hope  I  may  be  shot  if  he  didn't.  He  was 
tap-gallant  sail  proud  of  them,  I  tell  you :  so  he  looked  at  the 
.  great  piece  of  raw  nigger  meat  that  was  afore  him  with  horror; 
and  arter  makin'  all  sorts  of  wry  faces  at  it,  as  a  gall  does  when 
die  takes  physic,  he  shut  his  eyes  and  dropped  his  hand  into  it. 
Oh!  it  was  beautiful!  It  did  me  good  to  see  the  hypocrite 
worked  up  that  way,  Query  shook  and  wrung  away  at  it  as  ji 
washwoman  does  at  a  wet  towel  for  ever  so  long;  and  at  last  he 
let  go  his  hold  and  went  off,  and  Ahab  drew  in  his  hand  all 
Stained  yaller,  as  if  it  had  been  dipped  into  tobacco  juice.  He 
held  it  out  from  him  at  arm's  length,  as  a  feller  does  that  falls 
into  the  dirt,  and  a  bitin^  in  his  breath,  and  curlin^  up  his  nose 
•8  mad  as  a  bear  with  his  tail  shot  off,  and  went  into  the  bed- 
loom,  and  washed  and  scrubbed  away  at  it  like  anything.  When 
lie  was  gone,  I  opened  the  winders  and  ventilated  the  room;  for 
it  smelt  as  bad  as  one  of  the  narrer  alleys  in  Old  Town  Edinbro^, 
or  a  slave-ship:  it  was  shocking  nosey,  I  tell  you.  As  soon  as 
he  came  back,  says  he,  Sam,  that  poor  feller  means  well,  but  he 
has  mistaken  his  calling:  he  has  too  much  levity,  I  fear,  for  a 
minister.  I  give  you  joy,  says  I,  of  your  new  "  brudder^^  and 
"feller-laborer  in  de  wineyard.'^  It  sarves  you  right,  so  it  does. 
If  you  had  a-stuck  to  your  own  church  you  wouldn^t  a-had  to 
endure  what  you  jist  went  thro',  /  know.  No  bishop  would 
ordain  that  man;  for  he  would  see  with  half  an  eye  he  had  no 
sense,  and  warn't  no  way  fit  for  it  at  all  except  to  make  things 
look  ridikilous:  but,  if  any  body  can  go  and  choose  preachers 
that  please,  as  they  do  hogreeves  at  town  meetin's,  why  can't 
niggers  elect  whom  they  please  too  ?  it's  a  bad  rule  that  won''t 
work  both  ways.  This  comes  o'  schism:  one  error  always  leads 
to  another.  Now  don''t,  for  goodness'*  sake,  make  such  ever- 
lastin'  pretences  as  you  do,  unless  your  -practice  keeps  up  to  your 
professions.  I  hate  hypocrites,  and  I  won't  spare  you.  AVhen- 
eyer  folks  talk  of  you  and  the  Slickville  schism,  liang  me  if  I  don't 
tell  'em  of  the  Black  Brother, 
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CHAPTER  V. 

THE  GREAT   UNKNOWN. 

Wbll,  squire,  said  the  Clockmaker,  Pm  glad  jou  are  goin'  to 
England  too.     I  can  guide  you  thro'  Britain  as  well  as  I  can 
thro'  the  States,  or  the  Provinces,  for  I've  heen  there  often;  I 
know  every  part  of  it.     They  are  strange  folks  them  EnglidL 
On  pitikilars  they  know  more  than  any  people ;  hut  on  generals 
they  are  as  ignorant  as  owls.     Perhaps  there  ain't  no  place  in 
the   world   such  nonsense  is  talked  as   in  parliament.    Thej 
measure  every  one  hy  themselves  as  father  did  ahout  his  clotkai. 
He  always  thought  hisn  ought  to  Jit  all  his  boys^  and  proper 
laughing  stocks  he  made  of  us.    Yes,  you  have  made  the  Yankees 
and  the  hlue-noses,  squire,  look  pretty  considerahle  foolish  in 
them  are  two  hooks  of  youm.     Stand  on  t'other  tack  now,  and 
take  a  rise  out  of  the  British;  for  fair  play  is  a  jewel,  that's  a 
fact.     John  Bull  had* been  a-larfin  at  us  until  his  sides  heaves 
like  a  broken- winded  horse :  clap  the  currycomh  on  him  now, 
and  see  if  his  hide  is  thicker  than  ourn ;  for  he  is  always  a-sayin 
that  the  Yankees  are  the  most  thin-skinned  people  in  the  world. 
There  is  a  grand  field  in  that  country,  you  may  depend^  and  a 
noble  harvest  for  you.     "Walk  into  'em  with  your  sickle,  and  cut 
and  bind  till  you  are  tired;  you  will  find  employment  enough,  I 
tell  you.     We  may  have  our  weak  points,  and  I  should  like  to 
know  who  the  plague  has'nt;  hut  John  has  both  his  weak  spots 
and  soft  spots  too,  and  Til.  pint  'em  out  to  you,  so  that  you  can 
give  him  a  sly  poke  that  will  make  him  run  foul  of  consternation 
afore  he  knows  it.     I'll  'show  you  how  to  settle  his  coffee  for 
him  without  a  fish-skin,  I  know;  so  begin  as  soon  as  you  can, 
and  as  much  sooner  as  you  have  a  mind  to. 

On  my  own  part,  I  was  no  less  pleased  to  have  him  with  mc; 
for  few  men  in  British  America  have  so  intimate  a  ktiowledge  of 
the  character,  feelings,  and  prejudices  of  the  people  of  the  colo- 
nies as  Mr.  Slick,  or  a  more  clear  conception  of  the  policy  that 
ought  to  be  pursued  towards  them  by  the  mother  country.  So 
Strongly  was  I  impressed  with  this  conviction,  that  I  could  not 
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help  expressing  to  him  a  hope  that  circumstances  might  arise 

during  our  Tisit  to  England  to  bring  him  in  contact  ^vith  some 

of  the  leading  members  of  parliament,  as  I  felt  assured  he  could 

giye  most  valuable  and  useful  information  on  a  subject  which, 

though  of  immense  importance,  was  but  little  understood.     Lord, 

lir,  said  he,  Fve  seen  some  on  'em  when  I  was  there  afore  (for 

I'ye  been  three  times  to  England)  and  know  it  well;  but  they 

•  didn't  want  the  right  information,  and  so  I  bammed  them:  they 

'didn't  want  facts  to  make  opinions  on,  but  facts  to  tally  with 

opinions  formed,  like   British  travellers  in  the  States,  and  I 

"^ways  stuff  such  folks.     I  had  a  most  curious  vcntur'  when  I 

was  last  in  London. 

I  had  been  down  city  all  day  a-skuUiii''  about,  and  trampoos- 
ing  everywhere  a'most  to  sell  some  stock  in  tiie  canal  that  is  to 
run  through  the  pine  barrens  in  the  Quahog  Territory,  that  I 
bought  for  hiilf  nothin',  and  wanted  to  put  off  to  advantage,  and 
returned  to  my  lodgings  awful  tired,  and  as  wet- footed  as  a 
duck.  I  had  jist  drawed  off  my  boots,  got  snug  afore  the  fire, 
with  a  cigar  in  my  mouth  and  my  feet  on  the  back  of  a  chair, 
a-toastin*  of  them  to  the  coals,  when  the  sarvent-maid  opened 
the  door  and  a  gentleman  entered  a-bowin'  very  ginteel,  and 
sayin',  Mr.  Slick,  I  presume. — Well,  says  I,  I  won't  say  I  ain't; 
but  won't  you  come  to  an  anchor  and  be  seated:  you  must 
excuse  me,  says  I,  a-gittin'  up,  for  my  feet  is  wet.  AVell,  he 
80t  down  and  eyed  me  from  head  to  foot,  as  if  he  thought  I  was 
a  little  onder  baked,  or  not  altogether  right  famished  in  the 
upper  story. — Our  humid  climate,  says  he,  at  last,  must  be  very 
different  from  the  cloudless  sky  and  pure  air  of  Nova  Scotia.  — 
Very,  says  I,  it  rains  here  for  everlastingly.  I  have  only  seen 
the  sun  once  since  I  came  here,  and  then  it  looked  as  if  it  had 
the  cholera  in  the  black  st8ge;  but  niy  feet  is  what  I  complain 
of  most.  Now  to  home  I  wear  ingian  rubbers;  but  they  don't 
do  on  the  pavements  here ;  for  they  make  you  slide  about  as  if 
you  was  on  the  ice.  I  had  to  leave  them  off,  for  I  pitched 
into  every  one  I  met  a'most,  and  it  warn't  pretty  at  all. — ^llow 
long  is  it,  said  he,  since  you  left  Nova  Scotia? — Thinks  I  to 
myself,  what  in  natur  is  this  crittur  after.  I'll  jist  draw  him 
out  by  doin  simple.  Now  that  is  natur\  squire.  If  ever  you 
want  to  read  a  man,  do  simple,  and  he  thinks  he  has  a  soft  horn 
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to  deal  with;  and,  while  he  apposes  he  is  a-plajin'  you  off,  yoa 
are  puttin'  the  leake  into  him  without  his  seein'  it  Now,  if 
jou  put  on  the  knowin**  it  puts  him  on  his  guard  directly,  and 
he  fights  as  shy  as  a  loon.  Talkin  cute,  looks  knayish;  but 
talkin  soft,  looks  sappy.  Nothin  will  make  a  feller  bark  vp  a 
wrong  tree  like  that :  so,  without  answerin'  to  the  pint,  (that  I 
might  bring  him  to  his  business,)  says  I — for  wet  £eet  there  is 
nothin  like  toastin  them  afore  the  fire :  it  draws  the  cold  out^ 
and  keeps  it  from  flyin  to  the  stomack,  and  sares  you  a  fit  of 
the  mulligrubs  p^raps.  I  lamt  that  from  the  Ingians;  thej 
always  sleep  with  their  feet  to  the  fire,  and  at  night  lays  all  in  a 
circle  round  it  like  the  spokes  of  a  wheel.  I  never  yet  seed  an 
Ingian  with  a  cold  in  his  nose. — How  very  good,  said  he,  what 
a  close  observer  of  natur"*  you  are,  sir.  I  shall  remember  that 
recipe  of  yours ;  it  is  excellent. — As  much  as  to  say  well,  if  yoa 
<lon't  beat  Solomon,  I  bean^t  nobody.  Thinks  I  to  myself  I 
^are  say  you  will  mind  it,  but  more  to  laugh  at  than  foUer  at 
any  rate. 

At  last,  says  he,  thinkin'  it  was  time  to  come  to  the  pint,  I 
am  desired,  sir,  by  a  distinguished  friend  of  mine,  to  request  the 
favour  of  you  to  give  him  an  interview  whenever  it  may  be  con- 
Tenient  to  you,  as  he  has  heard  much  of  your  knowledge  of  the 
provinces,  and  is  anxious  to  get  all  the  information  he  can  pre- 
Tious  to  the  Canada  question  coming  on  for  discussion. — Hem! 
says  I  to  myself,  I  wonder  whether  this  is  fact  or  bam.  It  don''t 
seem  to  hang  very  well  together  nother,  but  it  mought  be  a  bee 
for  all  that,  as  the  old  woman  said  when  she  looked  into  the 
homet''s  nest  for  honey.  So  to  prove  him,  says  I,  as  to  con- 
venience, let  me  see — I  must  consider  a  bit, — to-morrow  I  go 
to  Bristol,  by  Great  Western  Railway,  and  next  day  I  make 
tracks  for  New  York,  so  if  I  go  at  all  I  must  go  now, — Now  * 
said  he. — I  seed  it  posed  him,  that  he  didn^t  expect  it  so  soon. 
- — Now?  said  he  agin,  and  he  mused  a  bit;  and  then  said  he, 
I  am  sorry  the  time  is  so  short,  sir,  but  if  you  will  be  so  kind, 
my  carrige  is  at  the  door,  and  I  will  drive  you  there  as  soon  as 
you  are  ready,  for  my  friend  would  be  much  disappointed  in 
not  having  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you.  Civil  enough  too,  thinks 
I,  and  as  I  never  seed  a  parliamentary  big  bug,  I  should  like 
the  cbancBy  if  it  was  ouly,  like  a  coYoii'^  ^^V^^e^  to  have  it  to 
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brag  on  arter  I  got  home ;  so  I  goes  into  the  chamher,  puts  on 
a  dean  shirt-collar,  slips  on  a  pair  of  dry  hoots,  and  runs  the 
comh  through  mj  hair.  Now,  says  I,  when  I  comes  hack  to 
the  sitting-room,  let'^s  up  hillock  and  oif,  for  ]t''s  gcttin^  on  con- 
liderahly  well  in  the  artemoon,  and  is  almost  daylight  down, 
and  if  he  sets  me  a-goin'  on  colony  suhjects  I  won''t  know  when 
to  leare  off,  for  it  takes  time  to  spin  them  yarns,  I  tell  you.  So 
we  showed  a  leg  right  off,  trotted  down  stairs,  and  into  the 
eoach  in  no  time,  and  says  he  to  tlio  driver  "home."" — "Home!'" 
says  I  to  myself;  why  who  the  devil  can  this  crittur  be?  Is 
he  a  member's  son,  or  his  writin'  and  cypherin'  clerk,  or  a  lover 
of  one  of  the  galls ;  or  who  is  he  that  he  says  ^Micme,'*'  for  he 
must  live  there,  thaf  s  sartin.  AVell,  I  didn'*t  like  to  ask  him 
direct,  for  I  knew  Vd  find  it  out  soon,  and  so  I  let  it  pass. 
And,  squire,  said  he,  among  the  wrong  notions  tbe  British  hare 
of  us  Yankees,  one  is  about  our  etamal  curosi ty,  and  axing 
questions  for  ever  about  nothin'  a'most.  Now,  it  happens  to  be 
jist  the  revarse ;  we  are  not  famous  for  axing  questions^  but  for 
never  answerin'  them.  Arter  a  while  the  coach  stopped,  and 
afore  I  could  look  round  I  was  in  the  hall,  surrounded  1}y  officers 
of  the  Life  Guards,  drest  in  the  most  beautiful  toggery,  at  least 
so  I  took  them  to  be,  for  their  uniform  was  splendid ;  I  never 
see  anything  to  equal  it  except  the  President'^s  on  revicwin'  the 
troops  on  the  4th  of  July  day.  It  made  me  wish  I  had  brought 
my  militia  dress,  for  I  didn'^t  like  one  of  our  citizens  to  be  out- 
done that  way,  or  not  to  do  credit  to  our  great  nation  when 
abroad. 

Excuse  me  a  moment,  said  my  guide  friend,  till  I  announce 
you ;  and  presently  out  comes  another  man  dressed  in  ])lain 
clothes,  and  they  stood  there  a  space  a-eyin'  of  me  and  a- 
whisperin'  together, — He  won''t  do,  said  the  new-comer :  look 
at  his  boots. — It  can't  be  helped,  said  the  other,  he  must  see 
him,  he  sent  for  him  himself. — Who  the  devil  is  he  ?  said  the 
stranger.  Is  he  a  delegate  or  a  patriot  memler  of  assembly,  or 
what  is  he,  for  he  is  the  queerest  lookin'  devil  I  ever  saw  ?^ 
Hush!  said  guide,  he  is  the  celebrated  *'Sam  Slick,''  the 
Yankee  clockmaker;  and,  said  he,  they  may  talk  about  the 
feller's  shrewdness  as  much  as  they  please,  hut  he  is  the  d— Hit 
fcol  I  ever  saw. 
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Well,  says  I  to  mjsdf,  this  is  latker  pretty  too,  ainH  it!   i 
guess  you  think  finshin^  in  the  pan  scares  docks,  don't  joa! 
One  thing  is  sartin,  tho'  you  don'^t  oftoi  look  in  the  glass,  any- 
how, or  yon*d  know  the  face  of  a  fool  when  you  see  one,  which  is 
more,  I  estimate,  than  yon  do  at  this  present  time.     With  thaf^ 
guide  said  to  one  of  the  sodger  officers  that  wasa-standin'^inthe 
hall  ardoin"  of  nothin\  Show  him  np.  So  one  of  them,  a  veiy  tall 
handsome  man  with  his  head  all  corered  with  powder,  like  a 
rat  in  a  flour  barrel,  come  up  and  said,  yonr  name,  if  you  please, 
sir?     Well,  says  I,  I  don't  know  as  it  matters  much  aboat 
names,  what^s  youm?     Thomas,  sir,  said  he,  a-bowin'  and  a- 
smilin'  Tery  perlite. — Well  then,  said  I,  friend  Thomas,  mine  is 
Hr.  Slick,  to  the  hackbone. — I  no  sooner  said  the  word  than  he 
bawled  ont  Mr.  Slick  in  my  ear,  as  loud  as  he  could  roar,  till 
he  made  me  start  again,  and  then  every  officer  on  the  stairs^ 
and  there  was  several  of  them  there,  kept  repeatin'*  after  each 
other  "Mr.  ^ck,^  ^'ilr.  Slick,''  "Mr.  Slick.''— Don't  be  in 
an  ererlastin'  almighty  hurry,  said  I,  I'm  a-comin'  as  fast  as  I 
can,  and  if  you  do  that  are  agin  I  won't  come  at  all,  so  there 
now;  for  I  began  to  get  my  Ebenezer  up,  and  feel  rather  wolfish. 
When  I  came  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs  the  officer  stood  back  and 
made  room  for  me;  and,  says  I,  afler  you,  sir;  but  he  hung 
back  quite  modest  (seein'  that  an  American  citizen  ranks  with 
the  first  man  livin') — so  not  to  be  outdone  in  manners  by  a 
mere  Britisher,  I  took  him  by  the  arm  and  pushed  him  on.— -I 
can't  think  of  goin  afore  you,  sir,  said  I,  but  don"'t  let's  lose 
time  in  ceremony;  and  besides  you  know  the  navigation  better 

than  I  do,  for  I  never  was  here  afore ;  and  then  he  went  on 
first. 

As  I  mounted  the  stairs  I  beerd  guide  friend  say  again  to  the 
other  man  in  plain  clothes,  Didn't  I  tell  you  he  was  a  fool ! — 
Madman,  I  should  think,  said  the  other. — Presently  a  door 
opened,  and  I  was  showed  into  a  room  where  member,  who 
was  nothiu'  but  a  common-sized  man  arter  all,  was  standin'  by 
the  fire,  and  three  or  four  young  gentlemen  in  plain  clothes 
was  a^ritin'  at  a  table,  as  hard  as  they  could  lay  pen  to  paper. 
The  officer  that  opened  the  door  roared  out  again,  "  Mr.  SUck!^ 

?    1^1     ^'^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^  ^^^y  ^^^^  ^^  dander,  I  do  believe  I 
gjiould  hare  knocked  him  dovm  Vi\ife\i^^\.  ^.%\A^t  back  out  of 


THE  GREAT  UNKNOWN.  3/ 

leach ;  but  member  came  forrard  very  perlite,  and  shook  me  by 
the  hand  and  said  it  was  rerj  kind  of  me  to  come  at  such  short 
notice,  and  that  he  was  very  happy  to  have  the  pleasure  to  see 
me.  Then  he  jist  gave  a  wave  of  his  hand  and  pointed  to  the 
door,  as  a  hunter  does  to  his  dogs,  without  speakin',  and  the 
people  writin^  got  up  and  went  out  backward,  keepin^  their  faces 
to  him  and  bowin\  Arter  they  were  gone,  he  said,  take  a  chair, 
lir,  if  you  please :  so  I  took  one  for  myself  and  lifted  one  for 
Ikim,  sayin',  it  was  as  cheap  to  sit  as  to  stand,  and  every  bit  and 
grain  as  easy  too;  but  he  said  he  preferred  standing  and  kinder 
eorter  looked  at  me,  as  much  as  to  say,  he  was  too  good  or  too 
proud  for  that;  so  there  he  stood,  his  elbow  on  the  mantel- 
piece and  his  head  restin^  on  his  hand.  Well,  my  bristles  began 
to  stand  right  up,  like  a  dog'^s  back  :  I  didn^t  like  the  talk  of 
the  guide  friend  he  sent  for  me ;  I  didn't  like  the  way  the 
ofBcers  kept  bawlin^  out  my  name  and  snickered  in  the  entry, 
imd  I  didn^t  relish  the  way  I  was  sot  down  on  a  chair  alone, 
like  a  man  to  be  shaved  in  a  barber^s  shop.  I  felt  as  if  I  could 
chew  him  right  up,  I  was  so  mad,  and  I  was  detarmined  to  act 
88  ugly  as  him,  for  my  coming  was  his  seeking  and  not  my  own; 
end,  as  there  was  nothin''  to  be  made  out  of  it,  and  no  trade 
•piled,  I  didn^t  see  as  I  had  any  occasion  to  put  up  with  his 
nonsense,  do  you  ?  for  there  is  nothin'  I  hate  so  much  as  pride, 
especially  when  any  of  them  benighted  insolent  foreigners  un- , 
dertake  to  show  it  to  a  free  and  enlightened  American.  So  I 
jist  put  up  my  feet  on  his  fender,  free  and  easy,  to  show  him  he 
couldn'^t  damt  me  by  his  airs  and^  graces,  and  then  spit  right 
atween  the  polished  bars  of  the  grate  on  the  red  hot  coals  till  it 
cracked  like  a  pistol.  Well,  he  jumped  a  yard  or  so,  as  if  he 
was  shot,  and  if  you  had  seen  the  tanyard  look  he  gin  me,  it 
would  have  made  you  split  a-larfin'.  1  )on''t  be  frightened.  Lord, 
aaid  I, — ^for  I  didn't  know  which  house  he  belonged  to,  so  I 
thought  I'd  give  the  title,  as  we  call  every  stranger  citizen 
Kurnel, — Lord,  said  I,  I  won't  hit  you ;  I  could  spit  thro"*  a 
keyhole  and  not  wet  the  wards ;  but  as  you  stand,  I  believe  I 
will  too,  for  talk  atween  two  don't  come  kinder  nateral,  unless 
both  sit  or  both  stand  ;  and  now,  says  I,  as  time  presses,  what 
may  your  business  be  with  me.  Lord  \  Well,  he  stood  back 
two  or  three  feet,  as  if  he  was  afeered  I  would  touch  him,  and 
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fiien.  ae  »nTPryi  ano  i  lanf  ^ala^isr  above  dke  eoioBMS^iiid  asked 
me  X  Tile  ^«^Le  wna  rmnsared.  wzA  c&e  Govenment.  Mr. 
&r:in^£»r  Lari.  siiii  L  ^fie^'  its  aoc  and  t&ac's  a  &et. 

H:*  'iri^ceiefi  is  w^ea  ae  He«ri  that:  &e  secsied  as  if  it 
pleAs^^t  Jim.  IS  if  ae  wonlii  saimer  Iieiur  choc  ^aa  that  were 
aadsrit^i.     T^iinks  I  ys  !irrwi£  a  !li7<1  is  as  fvod  as  a  wink  to  a 
blfmi  '2<:rae.     I  fi!^  wbac  jca  be :  Tnii  an^  azL  agitator,  and  want 
gri'^'^'iaces  to  work  in:  bar  joa  -px  dt^j  wron^  sow  bj  the  ear 
&is  risit?.  ^zn  107. — A'l.  aid  he.  ■uor  tescbnoDr  is  Taluable, 
3ir.  :^iif:k.  ::r  j^a  ir?  azx.  impornal  man.  and  hare  had  great 
DppormniTirs  or  Iciowinff  the  eoadidcii  of  the  people.     Do  yon 
acchr^rxr>»  this  d^^oatenr  to  che  zo^wnunent  that  has  prerailed 
there  aisce  the  American  reTolntion.  or  to  causes  orer  which  we 
haTe  Ro  convrA  ? — ^To  the  GoTieniment,  said  I,  some  parf,  and 
•ome  part  to  o:her  causes,  bat  to  none  orer  which  tou  hare  no 
control. — Precise' V.  saiii   he;  that  is  exacclr  mj  riew  of  it 
Will  von  allow  me,  said  he.  (a-trvin'  to  lead  me  on  br  doin  the 
citil,)  to  oiSTer  jon  some  refreshment,  sir;  I  ought  to  apologise 
to  von  for  not  harinff  offered  it  before.     Hare  vou  lunched  yet? 
—Thank  you.  J^rd.  said  L  I  hare  dined,  and  ham't  no  occasion 
for  nothin*. — ^TLen  what  remedies  do  you  propose?    said  he: 
how  would  a  union  do? — Cure  all  ctiIs,  said  I:  you  have  hit 
the  right  nail  on  the  head;  it's  exactly  the  right  medecine.— 
How  singular,  said  he;  and  he  rubbed  his  hands,  and  walked 
up  and  down  the  room  several  times,  lookin'  very  pleased;  and 
I  thought  I  heerd  him  say,  "What  will  the  Duke  say  to  this! 
You  have  heerd,  no  doubt,  said  he,  of  responsible  government ; 
pray  wliat  is  your   opinion  of  that? — It  is  not  only  a  good 
government,  said  I,  but  no  country  can  be  either  happy  or  con- 
ton  tod  without  it.     It  is  absolutely  indispensable;  you  will  lose 
tho  colonics  without  you  introduce  it. — Mr,  Slick,  said  he,  I 
liavo  li cored  much  of  your  sagacity  from  others,  and  your  con- 
vcrHution  fully  confirms  the  high  opinion  I  had  formed  of  yon. 
I  am  (lolightod  to  have  the  pleasure  of  making  your  acquaint- 
iincc.     Wlion  do  you  leave  town?  (English  folks  always  begins 
that  way,  afore  thoy  axe  you  to  take  pot  luck  with  them.) — In 
tho  inoriiin',  bright  and  airly,  said  I:  have  you  any  commands 
Hint  way? — No,  thank  you,  said  he;  but  would  you  have  any 
ohjvctiom  to  my  ordering  up  tiioa^  ^eiiX\e«i«Yi^Q^s.  %ow  here  jist 
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sow,  to  hear  this  rerj  g^tifying  confirmation  of  my  opinions  ? 
*--Not  the  least  in  the  world,  said  I;  I  don't  tare  if  all  London 
hears  it.  So  he  rang  the  hell,  and  vrho  should  answer  but  the 
•elf--8ame  officer  that  showed  me  in. 

Tell  those  gentlemen,  said  Lord,  that  I  desire  their  presence 
immediately;  and  here,  you  feller,  don't  let  me  hear  any  more 
laughing  out  there  :  don't  you  know  I  never  permit  any  one  to 
laugh  in  my  house ;  and  he  looked  as  wicked  as  a  meat-axe  at 
him.  He  said  nothin',  but  bowed  down  a'most  to  the  carpet^ 
like  a  Chinese  tea-marchant,  and  backed  out  wrong  eend  fore- 
most. Oh !  dear,  dear,  said  I  to  myself,  what  a  fool  I  be;  I 
might  haye  known  them  was  snrvants  if  I  hadn't  a-been  a  born 
idiot,  and  that  rich  parliament  men  could  afford  uniform  for  'em^ 
if  they  liked;  but  we  must  liye  and  lam,  and  everything  must 
have  a  beginnin',  I  do  suppose.  While  the  sarvant  was  gone, 
says  the  entire  stranger,  Mr.  Slick,  the  party  I  belong  to  is  a 
small  but  very  influential  one.  It  holds  the  balance  between 
the  other  two.  It  occupies  the  centre,  and  keeps  the  others  at 
equal  distance,  whose  weights  retain  us  in  our  place.  By  this 
means,  whichever  way  we  incline,  we  turn  the  scale.  Your 
information  therefore  is  all-important. — Exactly,  stiys  I,  if  you 
can  only  manage  to  keep  'em  jist  so,  and  no  farther,  it  will  work 
beautiful ;  but  if  they  pull  apart  ever  so  little,  whap  you  come 
to  the  ground,  like  a  feller  atween  two  stools,  and  stand  a 
chance  to  break  your  neck,  and  I  hope  to  heavens  you  may  not 
hurt  yourself,  if  you  do  fall.  He  looked  as  striped  as  a  rainbow 
at  that;  but  he  brightened  up  at  the  close,  with  a  look  as  much 
as  to  say,  you  Yankees  put  your  words  very  far  apart,  very  far 
indeed ;  it  makes  things  sound  odd  like. 

When  the  gentlemen  came  in.  Lord  said,  Mr.  Slick  fully 
confirms  my  views.  He  admits  the  discontent  in  the  colonies,, 
much  of  which  he  attributes  to  Tory  misgovernment :  he  ap- 
proves of  the  Union,  and  says  nothing  will  calm  the  country 
but  responsible  government. — I  do,  said  I;  and,  by  your  leave, 
I  will  explain  what  I  mean. — Do,  said  he ;  but  pray  be  seated ; 
allow  me  to  give  you  a  chair:  and  we  all  sot  down,  and  he 
among  the  rest.  He  forgot  his  pride  that  time.  How  strange 
it  is,  squire,  no  man  is  so  haughty  and  overbearin'  as  a  democrat 
or  radical ;  and  they  do  tell  me  some  even  of  the  liberal  lords. 
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beat  all  natur*  for  pride,  actillj  the  highest  in  the  instep  of  any 
of  their  order.     Tkai  comet  of  pretence  now;  a  man  thai  slooj^ 
loK-er  nor  ke  ongkt  in  tome  things^  is  plaguy  apt  to  glraighten 
kifr.self  over  tke  perpendicular  in  others^  to  make  up  for  it  agaitL 
-*Xow,  sars  Lord,  I  irish  you  to  hear  this  man's  (gentleman's, 
says  he«  a-catchin'  himself  as  quick  as  wink),  this  •gentleman's 
opinion  yourselres.     It  is  rery  satisfactory  to  have  such  good 
authority  ia  our  farour. — Discontent,  says  I,  prevails  to  an 
alarmin  extent.     It  exists  erery where,  (Fll  move  to  have  this 
feller  examioed  before  a  committee,  said  ho,  a-whisperin'  to  my 
guide  friend :  the  scoundrel  is  quite  a  god-send  to  us,)  it  per- 
Tades  all  classes,  says  I. — Good   heavens!   said  he,  I  wasn't 
prepared  to  hear  such  a  fearful  account;  but  it's  very  satisfactory, 
very  satisflictory  indeed.     Go  on,  sir ;  I  am  quite  delighted.— 
Paradise  wasn't  good  enough  for  some  folks^  says  I :  how  can 
the  colonies  be  ?     Them  critturs  there  are  not  satisfied  with  the 
dispensations  of  Proridence  ;  how  can  you  expect  them  to  be  so 
with  the  Government.     They  would  like  to  have  a  Government 
to  cost  nothin*,  to  have  their  bread  grow'd  ready  baked,  to  he 
paid  for  eatin*  it,  and  be  fed  with  a  silver  spoon.      Unions  says 
I,  that  YOU  inquired  about,  is  most  desirable,  for  it  would  heal 
all  differences ;  but  not  a  union  of  the  provinces,  for  that  would 
only  open  new  sources  of  strife,  and  eend  in  your  losin  'em 
body  and  breeches;  but  a  responsible   Government^  says  I,  is 
indispensable.     Jist  thin  I  took  a  squint  out  of  the  comer  of 
my  eye,  and  I  see  he  began  to  smell  a  rat,  and  to  look  all  adrift; 
so  on  I  went,  knee  deep,  and  a  foot  deeper,  a  pokin  it  into  him 
like  fun.     Men  who  rebel,   says  I,  and  commit   murder  and 
arson,  ought  to  be  held  responsible  for  it,  or  you  might  as  well 
be  without  any  law  at  all,  unless  you  like   Lynch  law  best. 
Wherever  you  see  loyalty,   encourage  it;  and  disloyalty,  dis- 
courage it.     Whatever  changes  is  right,  make  them,  and  then 
tell  them,  now,  that'^s  the  form  that's  settled;  if  you  don't  like 
it,  leave  the  colonies,  and  go  where  you  can  find  things  more  to 
your  mind;  but  if  you  do  stay  there  and  rebel,  you  will  be 
hanged,  as  sure  as  you  are  born.     You  shall  have  responsibility, 
but  it  shall  be  the  responsibility  of  crime  to  law,  and  of  offenders 
to  J N si  ice, 
,    Jleaveus  and  airth !  if  you  bad  arOiA^  ^^4  stranger  Lord,  or 
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whateyer  he  was,  how  he  looked,  it  would  haye  done  you  good. 
It  was  as  grand  as  a  play.  Oh,  he  was  as  mad  as  a  hatter,  and 
the  madder  hecause  he  couldn't  help  himself  nohow  lie  could 
fix  it.  He  actilly  looked  as  small  as  the  little  eend  of  nothin' 
whittled  down.  He  was  so  hungfungered  he  couldn't  speak, 
and  t'other  fellers  looked  as  if  they  were  afeerd  of  their  liycs  to 
Speak  either.  They  seemed,  them  critturs,  as  if  they  darsn't 
call  their  souls  their  own,  he  kept  them  in  such  awe.  Oh  dear, 
what  a  ham  it  is  for  such  men  to  talk  liberal,  when  they  actilly 
donH  belieye  that  they  are  made  of  the  same  clay  as  other  folks. 
At  last  things  began  to  look  rather  serious  for  a  joke  ;  so  says 
I,  risin'  up  and  takin'  my  hat,  I  believe  I  must  be  a  moviu', 
Lord,  says  I ;  and  if  I  don't  sail,  as  I  some  expect,  I  shall  be 
back  next  week ;  and  if  you  want  to  see  further  into  matters, 
jist  send  for  me,  and  I  will  come  with  pleasure  ;  or  if  you  want 
to  examine  me  before  that  committee,  tip  the  scoundrel  a  sub- 
pener,  and  he'll  testify  through  a  three  inch  plank  for  you.  Do 
you  take  ?  (It  made  his  teeth  grit  that,  like  two  mill-stones ; 
he  grinned  like  a  fox- trap :  fact,  I  assuie  you.)  Yes,  says  I, 
send  for  me,  and  I'll  come;  for  you  and  I,  I  see,  agree  in  opinion 
about  them  colonies  'zactly.  Indeed  you  are  the  only  man  I'ye 
met  since  I  came  here  that  talks  a  word  of  sense  about  them. 
Good  day.  And  I  turned  and  walked  out,  guide  and  his  com- 
panions follerin'  me. — What  a  d — d  hoax,  said  guide,  a- 
whisperin'  to  the  other.  That  feller  is  no  fool,  after  all;  he  is 
more  rogue  than  dunce  that  He  has  given  him  a  fit  of  the 
jaundice. — Do  you  know  the  name  of  the  nobleman  ?  said  I ; 
for  I  cannot  conceive  from  your  description  who  it  can  be,  for 
there  are  many  proud  lords,  and  many  wrong-headed  ones  too. 
— No,  said  the  Clockmaker,  I  can't  even  give  a  guess,  for  his 
coach  carried  me  home,  and  I  was  so  full  of  the  bam  I  played 
off  on  him,  I  didn't  mind  to  look  at  the  name  of  the  street ;  and 
he  never  sent  for  me  agin,  as  you  may  calculate.  I  guess  one 
dose  was  enough  to  do  his  business  for  him.  I  don't  know 
nother  whether  he  was  a  senator  or  a  representa/ive.  Indeed,  I 
don't  know  any  lord  to  England.  Some  on  'em  I  hear  brag  that 
they  were  quite  intimate  with  me  when  I  was  there  ;  but  that's 
only  their  boastin'  to  look  big.  No,  I  don't  know  his  name,  or 
whether  he  was  upper  or  under-crust ;  but  when  I  tell  the  story 
I  call  him  tbe-^^^Greai  Unknown. 
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CHAPTER  VL 

SNUBBING  A  SNOB. 

Qa  our  arriyal  at  the  inn  at  Windsor  we  were  shown  iito  a 
spacious  apartment,  in  some  rejects  answering  in  appeannee 
and  use  to  an  English  coffee-room.  At  the  upper  end,  near  the 
window,  sat  a  stranger,  looking  at  rather  than  reading  a  nein- 
paper. 

Look  there  now,  said  Mr.  Slick  in  an  undertone,  jist  look 
there  now,  for  goodness  gracious  sake !     Did  you  erer  see  the 
beat  of  that  ?     That  is  a  Britisher ;  I  know  him  bj  the  eTe^ 
kistin'  scomj  air  he  wears — for  them  benighted  English  think 
no  one  can  see  in  the  dark  but  themselres.     He  is  what  thej 
call  a  snob  that,  and  a  iiill-fed  one  too ;  for  when  nuts  grow 
ripe,  hogs  grow  fat.    He  is  a-doin'  a  bit  of  Paris  that  man,  to 
astonish  the  weak  narves  of  the  native*  with.     He  has  been 
across  the  Channe],  you  see ;  and  he  has  got  a  French  barber  to 
make  him  look  a  bigger  fool  than  he  was  afore  he  left  home. 
Look  at  his  hair,  divided  like  on  the  top  of  his  head,  combed 
down  straight  orer  each  ear,  and  fallin'  full  and  curly  on  the 
cape  of  his  coat ;  his  mustachios  squared  out  at  each  eend  like 
the  brush  of  a  weasel's  tail,  and  that  little  tuft  of  hair  a-hangin' 
from  his  onder  lip,  like  a  turkey-cock's  beard.    Ain't  he  enough 
to  charm  the  heart  of  a  kitchen  broomstick,  that's  all  ?    He 
looks  for  all  the  world  like  one  of  them  ancient  heads  in  the  old 
pictures  at  the  Jews^  shops  to  London.     Then  see  that  chalky, 
white,  bleached  hand  he  is  passin  leisurely  over  his  mouth  to 
show  the  flash  rings  on  his  fingers ;  and  how  slow  he  passes  his 
eye  from  the  paper  oyer  the  room,  to  meditate  knowin'  like,  as 
if  he  could  see  what 's  what,  and  take  it  all  in  at  a  draft.     That 
goney  is  half  puppy,  half  philosopher,  I  expect,     How  I  would 
like  to  walk  into  him !     It 's  such  fun  to  " Snub  a  Snob"  ain't 
it  ?  and  to  knock  the  rust  off  of  him  1     Oh,  dear !  I  suppose  we 
shall  get  some  rael  trayellers  at  last,  that  do  know  somethin',  for 
the  dirt  always  goes  before  the  broom.     Jist  so  it  is  to  Florida : 
«  horse  wont  lire  there  on  a ufcw  iaxm, «i  \3aft^  hare  to  use 
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till  the  pasture  gets  old  and  good,  and  the  feed  sweet. 
hnA  I  suppose,  now  we  hare  got  steam  and  good  inns,  these 
Mies  of  trayellers  will  get  a  walkin'  ticket,  and  men  of  sense  will 
tdce  their  place,  I  must  say,  if  he  onlj  had  a  good  strong 
koTse  sense,  I  'd  like  to  show  him  how  to  tell  a  wood-chuck  from 
%  skunk ;  but  he  hante,  that 's  clear ;  so  I  '11  jist  set  him  off  on 
ft  hand-gallop,  and  then  snub  him. — He  accordingly  walked  oyer 
Id  that  end  of  the  room,  and  commenced  making  his  acquaint- 


The  conrersation  that  ensued  turned  on  the  ynlue  of  the 
North  American  Colonies ;  and  although  a  natire  and  a  resident 
if  one  of  them  myself,  I  am  free  to  admit  I  was  not  aware  of 
die  unlimited  extent  to  which  they  are  dependant  on  England 
ibr  their  manufactures,  until  my  attention  was  dravvn  to  it  by 
Ihe  liyely  and  pointed  sketch  of  Mr.  Slick.  His  utterance  was 
■•  rapid  that  I  fear  I  haye  missed  some  parts  of  his  illustration^ 
rithough  I  committed  the  substance  of  it  to  paper  the  same 
afternoon.  I  haye  only  to  regret  that  some  of  the  opponents  of 
the  Golonies  were  not  present  to  hear  so  triumphant  a  yindi- 
nation  of  these  neglected  and  underyalucd  possessions. 

Tabular  accounts  few  men  read,  and  still  fewer  know  how  to 
appreciate.  A  personal  application  like  the  present,  which 
■hows  the  practical  working  of  the  trade,  could  it  only  be  giyen 
fai  his  own  words,  and  his  own  peculiar  manner,  is  worth  a 
hundred  of  the  dull  speeches,  and  still  duller  articles  of  the 
■nodem  political  economists,  for  it  establishes  beyond  all  doubt 
this  important  fact,  that  these  provinces  are  as  much  dependant 
on  England  for  eyery  article  of  manufacture  used  in  them,  as 
Oxford  or  Cambridge  is,  and  that  a  colonial  market  is  strictly 
and  literally  a  home  market. 

I  suppose,  said  Mr.  Slick,  you  didn't  come  by  the  Great 
Western,  did  you  ?  I  did,  sir.  How  was  rice  when  you  left 
England,  and  cotton?  Haye  they  riz  in  markit?  How  was 
they  quoted  when  you  quit?  Biddle  made  a  great  spec'  in 
cotton,  didn't  he.  I  guess  some  of  the  Liverpoolers  will  pass 
out  of  the  leetle  eend  of  the  horn  afore  they  are  done  yet,  won^t 
they? 

These  interrogatories,  and  many  others,  were  all  answered  with 
great  good-humour  by  the  stranger,  who  appeared  much  amused 
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v.tiL  "ne  ase  inii  iridium  if  die  (rTaekam&Ers  KSBiier.    At  last 
yCz.  Ti'iiiii.  iiir  "^le  Hf^'pr-iuliiu;  AjmsdisK  'irikiaDnB.  *^  How  do  yon 
":tf«*  "Hit  :numr7  "*     T  i  ~fiis  Sua  r^oiiisiL  3.  skibs  «f  ^reat  admi- 
acUia  ic  -m*  it»anr"  ir  -ue  ^-*fft«rv_  imi  ^ai^  fexdliiT  o£  the  toil; 
iiir  ^•^iiiz  ir  *=!£  r^di  3i:iiu«iL  if  iiuka-smak.  could  see  notbing 
:xir    liii   mc   r^fziur?    :hun;r^   jbiL  isoisaiaBeA  aU  colonies  in 
X^aer:*..  uil  "in*  y>riL  A.TUEc:taiL  nuss  izL  pozticalar.  as  nseka 
laii  -rZ]:»:nAi  --:  niTin  ;nat:?a:  sacftc  2ss  eniTKd<!>n  that  the  day 
T L-.  :i'.z  iir  lIkkiuic  Titu  tiie^' "▼noiit  zifnBiari  -ieir  independence; 
z^iAz  -Att  vii'.atta:  3«:rj.  psinies  ie^ificei  uie  beirer  ic  ironld  be  for 
^rtoi.  uii  -::uj  ^n^  'v^iiim.  is  v-*Il  35  ra^r  SLanaal  interesf^ 
«i-jirAr..'fi   :3iii**i;  ;ir<*  seoiinoiiL.     Hf  eiaciaodd  bj  asking  Ur. 
ilj:i£  :f  .1  i  L.'i  !•:€  :::n!i?ir  in.  zhtiz  :ccii»:a  I 

^-iil.  aijL  -Siji  CLoiikmaiKT.  I  w-_Il  xir-e  jea  mi*  opinion,  fiee 
gn-  .-*  ::Tr  iicjiz.'.  if  jia  wo  a-  ae  otKnied.  C^ !  certainly  not^ 
tti-i  ^t-.b.  I  yia"  z.<:c  :-iIj  ^^rc  3e  o^nded.  b«K  most  happy  to 
L^JT  7;»ir  Ti-*w^;  tLe  ccj^Kc  oc  craT"eIIing  is  noc  to  disseminate 
<.r.-*  *  0TP3.  opinions  bac  Ziy  kf*ar  th-»»  of  odiexs.  Well,  then, 
sairi  Mr.  .Viioic  like  bez^cs  like  in  a  zins;J  war,  for  it's  a  law  of 
r.a:-27'.  H-.rsfciL  d-)  ji  se*.  begiic  hcRes,  owls  beget  owls,  and 
£.%*>r%  'r;rvct  ^vrics — in  n^Tfr  fiils;  and  stupid  parents  seldom  nor 
t7^,T  tkTiVr:  vilz^  children.  Xjw  I  ain't  a-s»>in'  to  sav  that  John 
Jiuli  \h  a  cus.ied,  stupid-  thiok-Iieaded  old  goney,  (for  I  don't 
TUHiiti  hO  offince,  stranger,  but  only  to  argue  it  out  plain,  and 
not;. in'  parssonaL  and  because  it  wouldn't  be  pretty  talk  that,)  but 
I  fih'iTtiixif:  he  u  a  considerable  some  tho',  and  if  Blue-nose  is  a 
\t'.(:\hi  f^fh  like,  a  leetle  onderbaked  or  so,  why  it's  no  great 
worjd*;r  considerin''  the  stock  he  comes  of,  John  Bull  has  got 
a'iriost  a  grand  estate  in  these  colonies,  and  a'most  an  excellent 
7nark<:r,  t/*o,  and  don't  know  nothin'  about  either — ^fact,  I  assure 
you;  and  if  it  wam^t  they  speak  better  English  here  than  the 
Jiritinh  do,  you  would  fancy  yourself  at  home  a'most,^r  every- 
Ihvif^  1/on  hear^  *ee,  or  touch  here,  is  English.  Jist  look  at  Blue- 
iioHo  and  w'ji  what  a  woppin*,  great,  big,  two-fisted  crittur  he  is: 
you  won't  find  8uch  a  made  man  nowhere  almost.  He  is  more 
nor  nix  foot  high  in  his  stocking  feet,  (and  he  has  got  ^em  to  put 
on,  inn,  which  is  more  nor  half  the  British  have,)  as  strong  as  a 
liorHi',  and  as  supple  as  an  eel.  Well,  when  he  is  born,  he  isn't 
much   higgcr  than  a  kittcii',    a  ^c^afi\V\Ti\  w^eelin',  kicken, 
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fBgainlj  little  whelp  as  you  eyer  see  a'tnost.  Now,  what  is  the 
|ptt  thing  they  -  do  with  him  ?  Why,  they  wash  the  young 
lOipeetch  owl  in  an  English  bowl;  wrap  him  up  in  English 
limnel,  and  fasten  it  with  English  pins;  and  then  dress  him  in 
Ml  English  frock,  with  an  English  cap  trimmed  with  English  lace. 
{F  the  crittur  is  sick,  they  give  him  English  physic  with  an 
{English  spoon;  and  the  rery  first  word  he  lams  to  speak  is 
^English,"  As  soon  as  he  begins  to  use  his  trotters,  and  run 
■bout,  he  has  an  English  hat,  shirt  of  English  linen,  coat  of 
English  cloth,  and  shoes  of  English  leather.  Arter  that  they 
iend  him  to  school^  an^  ho  writes  with  an  English  pen,  made 
^m  an  English  quill  by  an  English  knife,  uses  English  ink  out 
of  an  English  inkstand,  and  paper  made  in  your  country,  and 
nded  with  an  English  pencil.  He  spells  out  of  an  English  dic- 
^nary,  and  reads  out  of  an  English  book.  He  has  hardly 
learned  what  Ampersand  means,  afore  they  give  him  a  horse, 
inch  as  it  is,  and  he  puts  an  English  bridle  into  his  mouth,  and 
an  English  saddle  on  his  back,  and  whips  the  nasty,  spavined, 
broken- winded  brute,  with  an  English  whip;  and  when  he 
Stumbles,  and  throws  him  off,  he  swears  a  bushel  of  horrid 
English  oaths  at  him.  He  trims  the  great,  shaggy,  hairy  beast 
with  English  scissors;  combs  his  nasty  thick  mane  with  an 
English  comb,  and  curries  his  dirty  hide  with  an  English  curry- 
oomb;  and  then  ties  him  up  in  his  stall  with  an  English  halter. 
Then  comes  sportin';  and,  to  give  the  crittur  his  due,  he  ain't  a  bad 
shot  nother,  seein^  that  he  is  fond  of  fowlin',  or  troutin',  or  any- 
thing but  work.  Gunnin  is  his  delight;  and  a  wild-duck,  a 
moose,  or  a  carriboo,  when  they  see  him  a-comin'  to  parsecute 
them,  know  it's  gone  goose  with  them.  But  where  does  his  gun 
come  from  ?  and  his  powder  ?  and  his  shot  ?  and  his  flask  ?  and 
his  belt  ?  why,  clean  away  from  England.  Even  his  flint  comes 
from  there,  for  there  ain't  a  flintstone  in  all  Nova  Scotia;  and  if 
there  was,  the  crittur  couldn't  cut  it  into  shape  so  as  to  be  any 
use.  He  hante  the  tools;  and  if  he  had,  he  don't  know  how. 
That's  the  reason,  I  suppose,  any  one  a*most  can  ''  fix  his  flint 
for  him."  It's  more  nateral  this  should  be  the  case  in  gunnin^ 
than  in  fishin';  but  even  here  the  chap  can't  help  himself.  Tho' 
the  country  is  covered  with  wood,  he  imports  his  rod,  his  net,  his 
line,  his  leads,  and  even  his  flies.  He  does,  upon  my  soul !  altho* 
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the  forest  is  filled  with  flies  hig  enough,  and  strong  enough  to  Ute 
thro^  a  hoot.  As  soon  as  his  beaxd  comes,  (and  sometinies  afbra^ 
for  I  have  known  boys  actilly  shave  for  a  beard,)  why  he  goes 
and  gets  a  British  glass  to  admire  his  young  mng  in;  he  latiben 
his  chin  with  an  English  brush  and  English  soap,  a-looldn'  as  Ug 
as  all  out  doors,  and  mows  away  at  it  with  an  English  raior, 
sharpened  on  a  British  hone,  and  stropped  on  a  British  strop; 
then  he  puts  on  an  English  collar,  and  ties  it  up  with  an  ESngUsfa 
stock,  and  I  hope  I  may  be  skinned  if  he  don^t  call  himself  an 
Englishman.  A  chip  of  the  old  block  he  is  too:  and  young 
Blue-nose  is  as  like  old  John  as  two  peas,  the  same  prond,  con- 
saitcd,  self-sufficient,  know-nothin'  crittur;  a  regular  gag,  that's 
a  fact. 

Why  really,  sir,  said  Snob,  who  was  much  and  very  justly 
offended  at  this  indecent  language,  I  don't  understand—*-^-. 
Oh !  but  you  will  understand,  said  Mr.  Slick,  if  yon  only  hear 
me  out.  In  a  ginerad  way,  ^bont  this  time  he  begins  to  feel 
raither  pitikilar,  and  he  pays  a  visit  to  the  ^  'tropolis,^^  to  see  the 
world,  for  a  man  that  hante  been  to  the  capitol  has  see'd  nothin' ; 
so,  instead  of  taking  a  continental  trip,  as  British  boys  do,  he 
takes  a  coastin'  trip  in  his  father  s  shollop  to  that  are  great  city  of 
great  men,  Halifax.  He  fills  his  first  office  in  this  life,  supei^ 
cargo  of  two  or  three  jags  of  fire-wood,  a  dozen  birch-brooms,  a 
basket  of  bad  eggs,  a  sick  calf,  and  a  measly  pig ;  and,  when  he 
has  squandered  all  the  proceeds  of  the  plunder  a-lamin^  to  drink 
and  swear  like  a  man,  he  comes  to  tell  of  the  wonderful  sights 
he  has  see'd,  and  talk  reform  politics.  But,  look  to  his  vessel, 
ropes,  sails,  blocks,  anchor,  bolts,  copper,  iron,  compass,  and  all 
the  other  fixins — where  do  they  come,  from  ?  Why,  from  where 
every  part  of  the  vessel  except  the  sappy,  buggy,  dry-rotted  wood 
she  is  built  with  comes  from — from  England.  Look  at  the  old, 
battered  watch  he  is  rigged  out  with,  the  case  half  lead,  half 
pewter,  that  he  swapped  bis  wood  for  on  the  wharf  with  a  woman 
with  a  painted  face  and  dirty  stockings,  who  cheated  him  by 
calling  him  "  captain,"  and  "  squire,'^  and  *'  your  honour ;"  where 
did  that  watch,  and  that  old  trull  come  from  ?  from  England,  like 
the  rest. 

The  next  thing  the  sinner  looks  out  for  is  a  gall,  for  few 
created  critturs  go  a-gallin  so  early  as  he  does.     He  is  hardly 
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dererly  growed  up  and  cut  hU  mother's  apron-string  afore  he  is 
spliced.  He  never  waits  till  he  has  a  place  to  put  his  wife  in, 
or  anything  to  support  her  with ;  he  trusts  luck  for  that,  catches 
the  bird  first  and  then  makes  the  cage.  Well,  see  how  he  goes 
about  that;  he  cuts  down  the  trees  to  build  it  with  an  axe  of 
English  iron,  saws  it  with  an  English  saw,  planes  it  with  an 
English  plane,  puts  it  together  with  English  nails,  driven  by  an 
English  hammer,  and  then  paints  it  with  English  paint  and  an 
English  brush.  The  sashes  has  English  glass,  kept  in  by  English 
putty;  the  doors  are  hung  up(m  English  hinges,  and  secured  by 
English  locks  (against  British  thieves  tho',  for  they  forgot  to 
reform  them  afore  they  shipped  them  out);  tlic  floor  is  covered 
with  imported  carpets,  the  windows  with  imported  curtains,  and 
the  fire  made  in  imported  stoves,  and  fixed  with  imported  tongs 
and  shovels.  When  he  gives  a  housc-warmin'  to  his  friends, 
for  he  is  rather  amorous  of  a  frolick,  the  plates,  knives,  and 
forks,  decanters  and  glasses,  and  everything  else  is  ICnglish,  and 
when  the  boys  and  galls  go  for  to  dance,  hear  the  musick,  that's 
all !  Pretty  musick  it  is  too,  afore  tunes  came  in  fiishion,  I 
guess ;  but  hear  it.  English  fifes,  English  flutes,  English  drums, 
English  pianoes,  and  English  fiddles  (not  to  mention  Scotch 
ones,  of  which  mum  is  the  word).  But  what's  the  use  of  talkin'. 
If  I  was  to  tell  you  what  they  have  got  that  they  hnve  to  send 
to  Britain  for,  it  would  ttike  a  month ;  but  I'll  tell  you  what 
don't  come :  wood,  water,  stone,  and  airth,  is  all  that  they  can 
call  their  own,  that  doesn't  come  from  England,  unless  it  bo  a 
fiew  thousand  wooden  clocks  I  introduced  here,  to  let  'em  know 
when  grog  time  of  day  comes.  Well,  the  next  house  Blue-nose 
gets  into  is  a  small  one,  where  his  nose  and  his  toes  touches  the 
roof.  You'd  think  he  was  done  with  England  now,  and  that  he 
could  take  nothin'  out  of  the  world  with  him,  no  more  than  he 
brought  into  it;  but  he  ain't  finished  yet.  The  goney  wouldn't 
die  happy  if  this  was  the  case.  He  don't  like  to  be  separated 
from  English  manufactures  even  in  death,  for  he  is  so  used  and 
so  attached  to  the  Old  Country,  that  he  calls  his  own  native 
land  Nova  Scotia,  and  England  he  calls — what  do  you  (think 
now  ?  why,  he  calls  it  "  Jiome;'  he  does,  upon  my  soul !  No, 
sir,  the  g^ve  don't  part  'em,  nor  death  shut  his  pan  nother,  for, 
as  soon  as  he  is  stiff,  he  is  dressed  in  an  English  shroud,  and 
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screwed  down  with  English  screws  into  his  coffin,  that  is  coTered 
with  English  cloth,  and  has  a  plate  on  it  of  English  ware,  for 
the  worms  to  read  his  name  and  age  on,  if  they  haye  lamed  to 
spell.     The  minister  claps  on  an  English  gownd,  reads  the 
English  sarvice  out  of  an  English  hook,  and  the  graye  is  filled 
up  agin  with  airth  shoyelled  in  with  an  English  shoyel,  while 
eyery  man,  woman,  and  child  that  hears  his  name  pulls  out  an 
English  handkerchief,  to  wipe  their  eyes  and  hlow  their  noses 
with,  and  huy  as  much  English  hlack  cloth,  crape,  and  what 
not,  as  would  freight  a  vessel  a'^most;  for,  hayin'  lamed  the 
multiplication  table  airly  in  life,  the  number  of  his  descendants 
would  make  you  stare,  I  know.     His  children  run  the  same  rig 
round  the  same  course,  till  they  eend  by  being  packed  up  in  a 
snug  pill-box  in  the  same  graye-yard.   And  yet,  John  Bid!  says, 
colonies  are  no  good.     Why  the  man  is  a  drivellin',  sniyellin', 
divelin'  idiot,  an  everlastin  bom  fool,  that's  a  fact. 

This  second  outbreak  was  more  than  the  good-natured  stranger 
could  endure,  and  though  amused  myself  at  the  rhodomontade 
style  of  his  argument,  I  could  not  but  participate  in  the  annoy- 
ance he  felt  at  these  gross  national  reflections. 

Really,  sir,  said  Snob,  this  is  too  much.     I I'll  cut  it 

short  then,  said  Mr.  Slick,  again  misunderstanding  him ;  but 
it's  true,  sir,  for  all  that.  Now  how  is  colonist  able  to  pay  for 
all  this  almighty  swad  of  manufactured  plunder,  seein'  that  he 
has  no  gold  nor  silver ;  why,  mainly  by  his  timber^  and  yet  them 
onfakilised,  onderbaked  goneys,  the  British,  actually  want  to 
tax  it  and  reform  out  the  trade,  so  as  to  give  a  preference  to 
Baltic  timber.  We  don't  want  colony  timber,  says  they.  Don  t 
you  tho',  says  Blue-nose,  then  I  hope  we  may  be  tetotally  ex- 
tinctified  if  we  want  your  manufactures.  What's  the  name  of 
your  great  gun  to  Canada  ?  Do  you  mean  Sir  John  Colboume, 
said  Snob.  No,  replied  Mr.  Slick,  I  don't  mean  the  *'man-o'- 
war/'  I  mean  the  "  marchant  man.^^  Oh !  I  have  it.  Pullet 
Thompson,  Well,  Pullet  will  lam  somethin**  to  Canada  aboat 
timber  he  never  knew  afore,  or  it  ain^t  no  matter.  When  you  see 
him,  stump  him ;  friend  Pullet,  says  you,  when  a  log  is  hewed 
and  squared  can  you  tell  the  south  side  of  it  ?  and  if  he  don^t 
answer  it  right  ofif  the  reel  (and  V\\  go  my  death  on  it  he  can't) 
tell  him  to  send  out  the  'Bo^t^olTi^^^^vj^^udthe  Board  of 
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Works  too,  to  Sam  Slick  the  Clockmaker,  to  go  to  school  for  a 
tpell,  for  he  is  jist  the  boy  can  teach  'em  something  that  ain't 
BOt  down  in  the  Reform  Bill,  knowin'  coons  as  they  be.  Yes, 
Bir,  if  eyer  you  was  to  Antwarp,  you'd  see  what  it  is  to  lose 
colonies.  When  that  place  belonged  to  Holland,  and  had 
colonial  trade,  five  thousand  marchants  used  to  meet  on  'Change; 
now  the  Exchange  is  left,  but  the  marchant  is  gone.  Look  at 
the  great  docks  built  there  at  so  much  expense,  and  no  shipping 
there.  Look  at  one  man-of-war  for  a  navy  that  has  a  pennant 
as  long  as  from  to-day  to  the  mindlc  of  next  week,  that  can't 
get  out  for  the  Dutch  forts,  is  of  no  use  in,  and  if  it  did  get  out 
has  no  place  to  go  to.  Buonaparte  said  he  wanted  ships,  colonies, 
and  commerce ;  one  fool  makes  many !  Every  delegate,  patriot, 
and  humbug,  that  goes  from  here  to  London,  if  he  gets  by  acci- 
dent to  a  public  dinner  (for  folks  to  see  he  ain't  black),  and  is 
asked  for  a  toast,  rises  up,  lookin'  as  wise  as  a  donkey,  and  says, 
** Ships,  colonies,  and  commerce!"  'till  it  becomes  a  standin' 
toast.  Buonaparte  was  a  fool,  and  didn't  know  what  he  was 
a-talkin'  about,  for  colonies  means  all  three.  Them  that  have 
colonies  will  lose  the  other  two  along  with  them.     Yes,  John 

Bull  is  a  blamed  blockhead,  a  cus Excuse  me,  said  the 

stranger,  rising  and  effecting  his  escape  at  last ;  but  really,  sir, 
your  language  is  so  offensive  you  must  permit  me  to  retire,  and 
he  very  properly  left  the  room.  Well,  I  didn't  mean  to  offend 
faim  nother,  said  Mr.  Slick,  I  vow.  There  was  no  occasion  for 
him  to  hop  about  as  mad  as  a  parched  pea  that  way,  was  there  ? 
I  am  sorry  he  kicked  afore  he  was  spurred  tho',  for  I  was  only 
8peakin'  in  a  gineral  way  like.  I  wish  he  had  heerd  me  out 
too,  for  I  was  only  a-breakin'  of  the  crust  when  he  began  to 
look  all  wrath  that  way,  I  hadn't  got  rightly  into  the  subject ; 
I  only  spoke  of  manufactures,  but  that  is  merely  one  item ; 
there  are  many  other  political  ones  that  he  never  heerd  of,  / 
know.  But  what  can  you  expect  of  such  critturs  ?  all  they  can 
do  is  to  grunt  like  a  pig  at  corn  time.  The  way  they  don't 
know  nothin'  is  most  beautiful,  and  them  that  make  speeches 
to  England  about  the  colonies  too.  There  ain't,  p'raps,  no  one 
subject  there  is  so  much  nonsense  talked  about  as  these  pro- 
yinces :  it's  ridiculous,  it  makes  me  larf  so  it  actilly  busts  my 
waistcoat  buttons  off;  it  fairly  givcB  me  c^  «\.\\.Ocl  m  ^^  i\^^\ 
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and  I  must  say  I  do  like,  when  I  get  a  chance,  to  ^^Snvh  a 
Snob.'' 


CHAPTER  VIL 

PATRIOTISM,   OR  THE  TWO   SHEARS^S. 

As  soon  as  the  conversation  related  in  the  preceding  chapter 
had  ceased,  I  committed  the  heads  of  it  to  paper,  and  as  I  in* 
tended  to  proceed  on  the  following  day  to  New  Brunswick,  I 
retired  early,  in  order  to  secure  a  good  nights  rest.     In  this  ex- 
pectation, however,  I  was  disappointed.    The  har,  which  adjoiael 
my  hedroom,  now  hegan  to  fill  with  strangers,  trayellii^  to  and 
from  the  capita],  and  the  thin  wooden  partition  that  separated 
us  was  insufficient   to  exclude  the  noise  of  so  many  Twees* 
After  awhile  the  confusion  gradually  subsided,  by  the  greater 
part  of  the  persons  withdrawing  to  their  several  apartments, 
and  the  conversation  assumed  a  more  distinct  and  intelligible 
shape.     The  topic  appeared   to  |^be   the  delegation   sent  firom 
Canada  on  the  subject  of  alleged  grievances,  and  I  was  glad  to 
find   that,   with   the  exception  of  one   or  two  noisy  illiterate 
persons,  every  individual  deplored  the  agitation  that  had  recently 
affected  the  colonies,  and  denounced  the  system  of  ''grievance 
mongering"  that  had  prevailed  of  late  years,  as  having  a  tendertcy 
to  retard  the  real  improvement  of  the  country,  and  discourage 
the  loyal  and  respectable  portion  of  the  inhabitants. 

Jist  so,  said  a  person,  whose  voice  I  at  once  recognised  as  that 
of  IMr.  Slick's — ^jist  so,  stranger:  you  are  jist  about  half  right) 
and  there  is  no  two  ways  about  it.  Delegations  are  considerable 
nice  jobs  for  them  who  want  a  ride  across  the  Atlantic  at  the 
public  expense,  for  nothin';  for  demagogues,  place-hunters,  and 
humbugs  that  want  to  make  the  natives  stare  when  they  get  back, 
by  telling  how  big  they  talked,  and  what  great  things  they  did, 
to  the  great  people  and  to  the  big- wigs  to  home.  /  did  this, — 
/  did  that,  and  so  on.  That's  what  Mackenzie  did  when  he 
told  his  folks  to  Canada,  when  he  returned  from  delegatin,'  that 
he  seed  the  King,  who  was  very  civil  to  him,  and  took  a  glass 
of  grog  with  him;  and  told  him  he  was  sorry  he  oouldn't  ask 
iiim  to  dine  with  him  that  day^£<»l^^i^jQflbcai'«Wk^ery  hasy«i 
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it  was  whitewosliin'  day  to  the  palace,  and  tlicy  was  all  in  hubbub. 
For,  Mac.,  said  he  (smiliu'  like  a  racl  salt-water  sailor),  these 
lectio  things,  you  know,  must  be  done  for  kings  as  well  :is  sub» 
jects,  and  women  is  M'onien,  whether  their  petticoats  are  made 
of  silk  or  cotton,  and  the  dear  critturs  will  have  their  own  way, 
eh,  JVlac.!  Our  washiu'  we  put  out,  1>ut  house  cleiuiiu'  must  be 
done  in  the  house  or  not  done  at  all,  there  is  no  two  ways  about 
it:  you  understand  one,  Mac?  Tell  my  people,  when  you  return, 
if  my  governors  don't  behave  better,  d — n  'em  I  '11  hang  one  or 
two  of  them  as  an  example!  Good-b'vo,  IMac.  And  some  on 
Vm  was  fools  enough  to  1>elieve  the  goney  and  his  everlastin' 
lockrums,  that's  a  fact.  Yes,  delegations  ])lay  the  very  old  Nick 
with  a  country.  They  hurt  its  credit,  stop  emigration,  reform 
out  decent  folks,  and  injure  its  trade.  People  are  afeer  d  of  a 
country  where  there  is  agitation,  for  agitation  is  what  the  doctors 
call  in  cholera  the  premonitory  symptom;  a  sign  that  if  active 
measures  arc  not  taken,  rebellion  ain't  far  oiF.  I^ut  you  colony 
chaps  arc  gulled  from  year's  eeiid  to  year's  eend,  hang  me  if  you 
ain't.  You  are  a  nation  sight  too  well  off,  so  you  be,  and  if  you 
was  taxed  like  us  Yankees,  or  the  ignorant  British,  an<l  had  to 
move  round  and  mind  your  stops,  so  as  to  make  two  eends 
cleverly  meet  together  when  the  year  is  out,  it  would  be  better 
for  you,  I  guess.  One  half  of  you  don't  know  what  you  are 
talkin'  about;  and  t'^other  half  are  goin'  the  whole  figur'  for 
patriotism. 

Lord,  I  shall  never  forget  a  rise^  I  once  took  out  of  an  old 
Colonel  to  Bangor,  the  Honorable  Conrad  Corncob.  He  rose  to 
be  a  gincral  arterwards,  but  then  he  was  only  a  kuniel,  and  it's 
Tery  odd,  but  you  can  tell  a  kurnel  as  far  as  you  can  see  him. 
They're  all  got  a  kind  of  schoolmaster  look,  as  much  as  to  say,^ 
I  am  bothered  to  death  with  my  boys,  and  will  wallop  the  first 
one  I  catch  like  blazes  that  comes  with  his  ^'please  sir,  may  I  go 
out,"— ^^  Master,  here's  Pete  a  scroudgein,''*  and  so  on.  It's  all 
wrote  as  plain  in  their  face  as  a  handbill.  Well,  he  was  ravin^ 
about  the  disputed  territory,  a- bio  win'  up  Mr.  ILurvey,  the 
Governor  of  New  Brunswick,  sky  high,  and  sayiu'  what  he 
would  do  agin'  the  Britishers,  and,  at  last  he  sa3's,  a- turn  in'  to 
me  and  a-roUiu'  up  his  eyes  like  a  duck  in  tliunder,  Mr.  Slick, 
says  he,  ^  dulce  est  pro  patria  mori.^^    What  in  natur'  is  that  f 
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says  T,  gineral,  for  Tve  forgot  what  little  Latin  minister  lamed 
me  to  nigbtschool;  and,  in  fact,  I  never  was  any  great  shakes  at 
it,  that's  a  fact.  Wliy,  says  he,  ^^  it's  a  sweet  thing  to  die  for 
one's  country/'  Well,  I  don't  know,  says  I,  what  you  may 
think,  but  somehow  or  another,  I  kinder  think  it's  a  plaguy 
sight  sweeter  thing  to  live  by  one's  country;  and  besides,  says  I, 
I  don't  translate  that  are  Latin  line  that  way,  at  all.  Possible? 
says  he:  I  don't  see  no  other  meanin' to  it  at  all.  I  do  then, 
says  I,  and  this  is  the  way  I  turn  it  into  English:  ^mori"  the 
more  I  get,  "  pro  patria"  by  the  country,  "dulce  est"  the  sweeter 
it  is.  And  that's  what  I  call  patriotism  in  these  days.  Sajs 
he,  Mr.  Slick,  and  he  looked  all  round  to  see  nobody  was  within 
hearin',  and  then  puttin  his  fingers  on  his  nose,  says  he,  Air. 
Slick,  I  see  you  are  up  to  snuff,  and  that  it  ain''t  easy  to  pull  the 
wool  over  your  eyes ;  but  atween  you  and  me  and  the  post,  it 
wouldn't  be  a  bad  thing  to  be  on  full  pay  as  a  gineral  for  the 
winter  months,  when  a  body  can't  do  no  Imsiness  in  the  timber 
line  to  home,  would  it  ?  and  my  two  sons  on  the  staff,  one  on  'em 
with  the  rank  of  captain  and  the  other  of  major;  do  you  take? 
To  be  sure  I  do,  says  I  ?  I  take  well  enough ;  and  if  them 
Maine  folks  will  be  such  almighty  "  maniacks,"  as  I  call  Vm,  as 
to  send  out  troops  to  the  Brunswick  line,  you'^d  be  a  fool  if  you 
didn't  make  your  ned  out  o'  them  as  well  as  anybody  else,  that's 
a  fact.  But,  ]\Ir.  Slick,  said  he,  mum  is  the  word,  you  know; 
keep  dark  about  it,  and  I'll  show  you  how  to  put  the  leake  into 
folks;  and  then  tumin'  round  and  puttin'  himself  in  the  fix  of 
Webster,  Clay,  and  some  o'  them  great-guns,  he  made  as  if  he 
was  addressin'  of  an  assembly  of  citizens.  Now,  said  he,  111 
show  you  how  I  talk  into  them  about  the  boundary.  *'  Will  you 
sell  your  birth-right,  my  fellow  citizens  ?  will  you  sell  your  birth- 
right to  the  proud  and  insolent  British?  I  await  your  answer. 
Will  none  speak  ?  Then  none  will  be  so  base.  Will  you  tamely 
submit  to  have  your  sacred  soil  polluted  by  benighted  foreigners? 
No;  let  Maine  answer  indignantly.  No;  let  Florida  echo  it  back; 
let  the  mountains  and  valleys,  the  lakes  and  the  rivers,  take  it 
up,  and  reverberate  in  thunder;  No.  No,  fellow  citizens,  let  us 
rather  rally  round  the  star-spangled  banner  of  our  great  and 
ghnous  country.  Let  us,  choosing  that  day  that  is  consecrated 
to  fame  by  the  blood  and  \iexo\aia  ^1  o^ox  9XL»^*«fiwc^^3&&^g!«at  day 
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of  independence,  plant  our  flag  on  the  ternary,  and  rampart  it 
round  vfiih.  the  hodies  of  our  free  and  enlightened  citizens. 
^Dulce  est  pro  patria  mori/^^     And  then  he  bust  out  a-larfin\ 
and  staggered  like  oyer  to  the  sophy,  and  laid  down  and  haw- 
hawed  like  thunder.     Well,  Slick,  said  he,  when  he  came  too, 
rfh&t  darned  fools  mankind  are,  to  be  so  easil j  gulled  by  that  are 
word  patriotism!  ain't  they?     It  fairly  beats  all,   don't  it? 
Now,  strangers,  said  the  Clockmaker,  that's  pretty  much  the 
case  with  delegations.     As  long  as  them  missions  are  profitable 
things,  delegates  will  be  as  plenty  and  grievances  as  thick  as 
hops.     If  I  was  the  minister  I  would  receive  them  folks  very 
civiUy,  and  attend  to  their  business  if  they  had  any,  and  was 
recommended  by  the  Governor:  but  I  never  would  encourage 
agitation,  and  hold  out  a  premium  for  it,  by  rewardin'  agitators 
themselves  with  appointments.     A  trade  rvonU  be  followed  long 
thai  ain^t  a  profitable  onc^  ihal^s  a  fact,     I'll  tell  you  a  story. 
Do,  said  the  company;  let'^s  hear  your  story:  and  the  motion  of 
the  chairs  indicated  a  closing  in  of  the  listeners  round  the  speaker. 
About  forty  years  ago,  or  thereabouts,  I  think  it  is,  said  Mr. 
Slick,  if  my  memory  sarves  me  right,  there  was  a  rebellion  to 
Ireland.     Patriots  were  as  thick  as  toads  arter  a  rain  storm; 
they  was  found  in  every  man'^s  path  almost,  and  they  stirred  up 
a  tempestical  time  of  it,  you  may  depend.     They  began  with 
grievances  and  speech-makin',  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  jist  as 
they  did  t'other  day  to  Canidy,  and  it  eeuded  the  same  way.    It 
was  put  down  arter  a  good  many  poor  deluded  critturs  lost  their 
lives  in  the  field.     Then  came  the  day  of  reckonin',  and  they 
caught  some  o'  the  leaders  and  hanged  them,  tho'  most  of  the 
first  chopmen  cut  and  run,  as  they  always  do  in  such  like  cases, 
considerable  cranky.     Among  the  rest  that  they  nabbed  was  two 
brothers,  the  two  Shcars's.     Well,  folks  pitied  these  two  men  a 
good  deal,  too;  they  said  they  railly  was  in  airnest,  and  had  no 
private  eends  to  sarvc,  like  most  of  the  patriots,  but  was  led 
astray  by  artful  men.     They  said  that  nothin'  could  excuse  the 
horrid  murders,  and  blood,  and  distress  caused  by  their  doin's; 
but  still,  somehow  or  another,  there  was  so  much,  courage  and 
darin',  and  eloquence,  and  elevation  of  mind  like,  about  these 
men,  they  did  raiUy  grudge  the  gallus  its  due,  that  time,  anyhow, 
and  kind  o'  sorter  felt  as  if  they'd  a-been  glad  if  they  had  got 
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off.  But  no.  Nothin'  would  do.  Government  said  a  just 
severity  would  be  marcy  in  the  eend,  for  it  would  deter  men 
from  follerin^  sich  a  bad  example,  and  they  was  jist  Iianged  and 
beheaded.  It  excited  quite  a  sensation  like.  People  felt  consi- 
derable streaked  about  it,  pitied  ''em,  mourned  ^em,  and,  as  nsual, 
forgot  ^em.  Well,  last  summer  I  was  to  Dublin,  and,  arter  I  had 
finished  my  trade  there,  havin^  a  little  time  on  my  hands,  I  goes 
about  to  see  the  Castle,  Custom  House,  College,  and  what  not  of 
curiosities;  for  Dublin  is  worth  seein',  I  tell  you;  it  takes  the 
shine  off  of  most  cities,  and,  at  last  I  heard,  there  was  a  place 
imder  St.  Michan^s  church  where  bodies  never  decayed  one  mite 
or  morsel,  but  kept  as  fresh  as  the  day  they  died,  and  as  sweet 
as  a  pot  of  butter  in  an  icc-hoiise.  So,  thinks  I,  that'^s  curons 
too;  hang  me  if  I  don't  go  and  see  it.  I  have  heerd  tell  of  such 
a  thing,  but  I  never  see  the  like  of  that,  and  it  must  be  worth 
lookin  at.  So  off  I  sot,  with  an  old  East  India  Captain,  that  was 
a-stayin**  there,  to  the  Shelbume  Inn,  to  Stephen's-green — quite 
a  spooney  old  boy  as  youM  see  in  a  hundred — and  when  I  got  to 
the  church,  I  hired  the  old  saxton  woman,  or  whatever  they  call 
her,  to  let  me  in.  What  does  she  do  but  lights  two  candles;  one 
on  'em  she  gives  me,  and  toother  one  she  keeps  in  her  own  hand, 
and  onlockin'  the  door,  down  we  goes  into  the  vault.  Well, 
there  warn't  any  onpleasant  smell  in  it  at  all,  tho'  the  floor  seem 
covered  with  fat  crumbly  black  soil  like,  that  felt  greasy  onder 
fopt,  and  as  far[as  I  know,  might  a-been  human ;  and  railly  as  I  am 
a  livin^  sinner,  I  hope  I  may  die  this  blessed  minit  if  the  corpses 
warn't  jist  as  nateral  as  life.  Well,  there  were  three  on  'em  on 
the  floor:  two  on  'era,  that  was  men,  had  their  heads  off;  but 
the  third  was  a  woman;  and  the  coffins  had  rolled  off  and  fallen 
away  to  powder;  and  they  had  nothin  over  them  at  all,  but  there 
they  laid  on  the  floor  like  dead  dogs,  as  naked  as  when  they  was 
born.  Well,  says  I  to  the  woman,  says  I,  if  that  don't  beat  all, 
too :  why  nothin'  has  decayed  about  them  men,  but  the  chords  of 
their  necks.  Their  heads  is  off;  how  strange  that  is,  ain't  it  ?  what 
made  their  heads  go  for  it,  and  no  other  part?  what  on  airth  is 
the  meanin'  o'  that?  Here  another  general  move  of  the  chairs  in 
the  ballroom  showed  the  increasing  interest  of  the  company  in 
his  naiTative,  as  they  closed  in  still  further,  and  contracted  their 
circle.     Why,  their  heads  ain't  gone,  your  honor,  said  she  (for 
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all  Irish  people  say  your  honor  to  jou  when  there  is  anything 
to  be  got  by  itX  they  have  got  them  in  their  laps,  and  are  a- 
koldin^  of  them  in  their  hands:  see,  and  she  lifted  up  one  of 
dieir  heads,  and  turned  its  ghastly  face  round  towards  me,  and 
its  eyeless  socket  stared  horrid ;  while  the  mouth,  all  contracted, 
showed  the  teeth  and  looked  wicked  ugly,  I  tell  you,  with  an 
expression  o^  pain  and  sufferin'  that  was  dreadful  to  behold.  I 
didn't  get  that  head  out  o^  my  head  one  while,  I  tell  you.  It 
Surly  hamted  roe ;  and  I  fancied  I  seed  it  arterwards,  when  I 
irent  to  bed,  for  the  matter  of  two  or  three  nights,  one  arter  the 
other.  Dead  bodies  ain't  very  pretty  things  at  no  time ;  I  can't 
Jist  say  I  am  fond  of  them,  and  I  most  wonder  somehow,  how 
doctors  don^t  get  sick  of  them  too.  Brother  Eldad  was  always 
arbuyin^  of  them,  jist  for  the  pleasure  of  whitlin^  of  them  with 
his  knife,  and  every  draw  and  trunk  he  had,  a'^most,  had  an 
arm,  or  leg^  or  somethin'  or  another  in  it.  I  believe  in  my  soul, 
be  never  buried  one  agin  that  he  dug  up,  for  he  seemed  to  owe 
the  worms  a  grudge,  so  he  did ;  but  as  I  was  a-sayin',  they  had 
their  heads  in  their  laps.  "Well,  says  I  to  the  old  woman,  says 
I,  is  that  St.  Dennis  ?  for  he  is  the  only  man  I  ever  heerd  tell 
of  that  ondertook  to  walk  off  with  his  head  onder  his  arm  arter 
that  fashion — who  onder  the  sun  is  he  ?  Why,  says  she,  them 
two  men  are  two  brothers :  they  was  hanged  and  beheaded  in 
the  rebellion;  they  are  "/^e  itvo  Shears^ s;^^  hante  they  kept 
well  intirely.  Now  give  that  cratur  next  to  your  honor,  said 
she,  a  prod  with  the  foot  and  turn  him  over,  and  see  how  beau- 
tiful the  corpse  looks,  where  the  air  ain^t  come  to  the  back. 
No,  says  I,  not  I  indeed ;  I  always  feels  kinder  onswoggled  like, 
at  dead  bodies ;  it  makes  my  flesh  crawl  all  over,  aiid  I  won't 
lay  foot  to  'em  for  nothin',  a'most,  for  it's  ondecent  to  kick  ^em 
about  with -your  foot  that  way,  as  if  it  was  a  carcass  of  pork. 
Why  they  won't  bite  your  honor,  said  she,  tho'  they  do  show 
their  teeth ;  and,  by  the  powers,  I  am  not  afeerd  of  any  man 
that  ever  was,  dead  or  alive ;  so  I'll  give  him  a  roll  over  if  you^d 
like  to  see  the  other  side  of  him.  He  is  as  light  as  a  baby,  he 
is  so  dry.  No,  says  I,  jist  let  him  be;  it  don't  seem  jist  alto- 
gether right.  Let  him  be  where  he  is.  Well,  then,  said  she, 
obsarve,  your  honor,  how  nateral  the  limbs  look.  See  the  great 
toe,  how  it  forks  out,  strainin'  as  if  seekin^  for  support  for  the 
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body,  irhen  hangin^ ;  and  the  chords  of  the  legs,  how  hard  and 
crampt  they  be.  The  hands,  too,  are  conTulsed,  and  the  fingers 
clenched  in  the  agonies  like  a  violent  death.  It's  a  beautifiii 
sight  entirely.  People  say  they  are  great  curiosities,  them,  and 
that  it's  worth  goin'  many  a  long  milo  to  see,  and  a  crown  piece 
to  get  a  sight  of  them.  Most  gentlemen  give  me  five  shillings 
for  my  trouble ;  and  once.  Lord  Argent  gave  me  a  sov — 

Well,  well,  says  I,  a-stoppin  of  her  gab  about  the  pay,  for 
women  in  a  gineral  way  never  lose  sight  of  the  main  chance  one 
blessed  miuit — well,  says  I,  ^'  is  this  the  reward  of  patriotism," 
to  be  hanged  and  beheaded,  and  then  left  kicking  about  here  on 
the  floor,  like  dead  rats?   Lawful  heart!  why  don't  them  patriots 
(for  some  on  ""em  are  at  the  top  of  the  pot  now),  why  don't  they 
clap  'em  into  a  coffin,  bury  'em  decently,  and  put  a  monument 
over  them,  and  show  their  pity  or  their  gratitude,  if  they  have 
any.     If  it  ain't  fit  to  make  a  fuss  about  folks  that  w^as  hanged, 
and  they  actilly  did  desarve  what  they  caught  that  time,  why  on 
airth  hante  they  the  decency  to  inter  'em  privately,  and  jist  pnt 
up  a  stone  with  their  names  on  it,  to  show  where  they  be,  and 
who  they  be  ?     It 's  enough  to  make  a  man  sick  of  patriotism 
this,  I  '11  be  hanged  myself  if  it  ain't.     It  is  hard  to  say  which 
is  wus,  to  see  patriots  forgit  their  country,  or  the  country  forgit- 
ten  patriots,  for  it  happens  both  ways. — Don't  call  it  patriotism, 
said  the  Sea-Captain,  who  stood  all  the  time  a-sniflin'  and  a- 
snivelin  like  a  child,  (he  did,  upon  my  soul !)  don't  dignify  the 
crime  o'  rebellion,  which  is  an  offence  against  the  laws  of  God 
and  man,  by  such  a  name.     The  innocent  blood  which  they 
caused  to  be  poured  out  like  water  called  for  the  just  but  heavy 
retribution  of  shedding  their  own. — Well,  says  I,  them  whose 
cause   they  took   hold   on   might  bury  'em,  at   any  rate.     It 
would'nt  hurt  'em  one  might  or  morsel  to  do  that  much,  I  am 
sure. — Patriots,  said  he,  in  gineral,  are  too  busy  in  consartin' 
schemes  for  their  own  aggrandizement  to  have  time  to  think  of 
the  dead,  or  care  for  the  livin'  either.    The  very  name  of  patriot 
awakens  no  other  idea  than  that  of  the  cowardly  assassin,  or 
midnight  incendiary.   Patriotism,  and  the  worst  species  of  crime 
have  become  synonymous. — Call  'em  Pat-no/^,  then,  says  I,  if 
you  please,  or  christen  them  anything  you  like;  but  they  ought 
to  be  buriedy  anyhow. — So  Aey  Yi^d.  om^Ia^  «aid  he.    Poor  un- 
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isrtunate  men !  the  yictims  of  your  own  folly,  and  the  yillany 
Ikf  your  more  subtle  and  designing  accomplices,  I  pity  you — I 
pity  you  from  my  heart,  and  will  ask  permission  to  perform  the 
last  sad  office  for  you,  and  see  that  your  bodies  repose  in  peace 
al  last.  Ah!  my  good  friend,  said  he,  had  they  read  their  Bible 
inore,  and  seditious  pamphlets  less,  they  might  hare  escaped  this 
ijgnominious  end.  They  would  have  observed  the  precept  of  the 
Psalmist :  ^'  Fear  God,  honour  the  King,  and  meddle  not  with 
ihem  that  are  given  to  change,** — Stranger,  said  I,— for  I  didn't 
see  what  right  he  had  for  to  go  for  to  preach  to  me, — as  for 
fearin'  the  Lord,  says  I,  I  guess  I  was  always  brought  up  to  that 
since  I  was  knee  high,  or  so,  to  a  chaw  of  tobacco;  and  as  for  a 
king,  we  hante  got  none,  and  ain't  likely  to  have  one.  "We  have 
nothin'  but  a  President,  and  he  is  a  divil  outlawed,  for  he  is 
nothin'  but  a  miserable,  dispicable  Loco  Foco.  Now,  says  I,  if 
you  can  find  anywhere  that  an  everlastin'  miserable  skunk  of  a 

Loco  Foco  is  desarvin  of  honour,  why ;  but  he  wouldn't 

hear  me  out,  but  jist  walked  away  a  bit,  a-sayin'  of  oh!  oh!  oh  I 
as  if  he  had  a  fit  of  the  cholic,  and  a-wavin'of  his  hand  up  and 
down,  as  a  freemason  does  at  a  funeral.  The  crittur  was  a  con- 
siderable of  a  spooney,  that 's  a  fact;  but,  greenhorn  as  he  was, 
he  wam't  far  out  in  his  latitude  about  politics,  I  tell  you. 
Whenever  I  hear  how  sweet  it  is  to  die  for  one's  country,  pa- 
triotism, and  such  stuff,  I  always  think  of  them  two  Shears's^ 
and  the  reward  they  got  at  the  time,  and  now  receive  from  pos- 
terity, "ybr  meddlin'  with  them  that  are  given  to  change," 


CHAPTER  VIIL 

TOO   KNOWING  BY  HALF. 


Instead  of  embarking  at  Windsor  in  the  steamer  for  New 
Brunswick,  as  we  had  originally  designed,  Mr.  Slick  proposed 
driying  me  in  his  waggon  to  Horton  by  the  Mount  Denson  route, 
that  I  might  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  what  he  pronounced 
to  be  some  of  the  most  beautiful  scenery  in  the  province.  Hav- 
ing arranged  with  the  commander  of  the  boat  to  call  for  us  at 
the  Bluff,  we  set  out  accordingly  a  few  hours  before  high-water^ 
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and  proceeded  at  our  leisure  througli  the  lower  part  of  FahBonih. 
Mr.  Slick,  as  the  reader  no  doubt  has  obsenred,  had  a  good  deil 
of  extravagance  of  manner  about  him,  and  was  not  less  renudb* 
able  for  his  exaggeration  of  language,  and  therefore  I  was  bj  M 
means  prepared  to  find  a  scene  of  such  exquisite  heautj  as  now 
la  J  before  me.     I  had  seen  at  different  periods  of  mj  life  a  good 
deal  of  Europe,  and  much  of  America;  but  I  have  seldcMU  sees 
anjrthing  to  be  compared  to  the  view  of  the  Basin  of  Minas  and 
its  adjacent  landscape,  as  it  presents  itself  to  joa  on  your  ascent 
of  Mount  Denson;  and  jet,  strange  to  saj,  so  little  is  it  knowa 
or  appreciated  here,  that  I  never  recollect  to  hare  heard  it  spoksn 
of  before,  as  anything  remarkable.     I  am  not  writing  a  book  of 
travels,  and  shall  not  attempt,  therefore,  to  describe  it    I  am 
sketching  character,  not  scenerj,  and  shall  content  mysdf  bj 
recommending  all  American  tourists  to  visit  Mount  Denson.    It 
is  an  old  saying  of  the  French,  that  he  who  has  not  seen  Paiia 
has  seen  nothing.     In  like  manner,  he  who  travels  on  this  con- 
tinent, and  does  not  spend  a  few  days  on  the  shores  of  tfaii 
beautiful  and  extraordinary  basin,  may  be  said  to  have  miswd 
one  of  the  greatest  attractions  on  this  side  of  the  water.     H««^ 
too,   may  be   studied  the  phenomena  of  tides,   that  are  only 
presented  to  the  same  extent  in  one  other  part  of  the  world; 
while  the  mineralogist  and  geologist  will  find  much  to  employ 
and  interest  him.     It  possesses,  also,  the  charm  of  novelty.     It 
lies  out  of  the  beaten  track,  and  is  new.    In  these  days  of  steam 
how  long  will  this  be  the  case  anywhere?     "While  musing  on 
this  subject  my  attention  was  directed  by  llilr.  Slick,  who  sud- 
denly reined  up  his  horse,  to  a  scene  of  a  different  description. 
There,  said  he,  there  is  a  pictur  for  you,  squire.     Now  that's 
what  minister  would  call  love  in  a  cottage,  or  rural  felicity,  for 
he  was  fond  of  fine  names  was  the  old  man. — A  neat  and  pretty 
little  cottage  stood  before  us  as  we  emerged  from  a  wood,  having 
an  air  of  comfort  about  it  not  often  found  in  the  forest,  where 
the  necessaries  of  life  demand  and  engross  all  the  attention  of 
the  settler.     Look  at  that  crittur,  said  he.  Bill  Dill  Mill.    There 
he  sets  on  the  gate,  with  his  go-to-meetin'  clothes  on,  a-doin'  of 
nothing,  with  a  pocket  full  of  potatoes,  cuttin  them  up  into 
small  pieces  with  his  jacknife,  and  teachin'  apig  to  jump  up  and 
catch  em  in  his  mouth.    It  'a  t\ie  w^vwtoka&\Rt  to  home,  that 
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And  there  sets  his  yonng  ivife  a-bnlancin'  of  herself  on  the  top 
laii  of  the  fence  opposite,  and  a-swingiu'  her  foot  backward  and 
fenrerdy  and  a-watchin  of  him.  Ain^t  she  a  heavenly  splice 
that  ?  By  Jacob's  spotted  cattle,  ^rhat  an  ankle  she  has !  Jist 
look  !  a  rael  corn-fed  heifer  that,  ain't  she  ?  She  is  so  plump 
■he  M  shed  rain  like  a  duck.  Them  Blue-noses  do  beat  all  in 
galls,  I  must  say,  for  they  raise  some  desperate  handsome  ones. 
But  then  there  is  nothin'  in  that  crittur.  She  is  iiothin'  but 
wax-work — no  life  there;  and  he  looks  tired  of  his  bargain 
already, — what  you  called  fairly  ons waggled.  Now  don't  speak 
loud,  for  if  she  sees  us  she'll  cut  and  run  like  a  weasel.  IShe 
has  got  her  hair  all  covered  over  with  paper-curls,  and  stuck 
thro'  with  pins,  like  a  porcupine's  back.  She  's  for  a  tea-squall 
to-night,  and  nothin'  vexes  women  like  bein'  taken  of  a  non- 
plush  this  way  by  strangers.  That  's  matrimony,  squire,  and 
nothin'  to  do;  a  honeymoon  in  the  woods,  or  young  love  grow'd 
ten  days  old.  Oh,  dear  !  if  it  was  me,  I  should  yawn  so  afore 
a  week,  I  should  be  skeerd  lest  my  wife  should  jump  down  my 
throat.  To  be  left  alone  that  way  idle,  with  a  wife  that  has 
nothin'  to  do  and  nothin'  to  say,  if  she  was  as  pretty  as  an  angel, 
would  drive  me  melancholy  mad.  I  should  either  get  up  a 
quarrel  for  vanity  sake,  or  go  hang  myself  to  get  out  of  the 
scrape.  A  tame,  vacant,  doll-faced,  idle  gall!  O  Lord!  what  a 
fate  for  a  man  who  knows  what 's  what,  and  is  up  to  snuff! 
Who  the  plague  can  live  on  sugar-candy  ?  I  am  sure  I  could'nt. 
Nothin'  does  for  me  like  honey;  artcr  a  while  I  get  to  hate  it 
like  sin;  the  very  sight  of  it  is  enough  for  me.  Vinegar  ain't 
half  so  bad;  for  that  stimulates,  and  you  can't  take  more  nor 
enough  of  it  if  you  would.  Sense  is  better  nor  looks  any  time; 
hut  when  sense  and  looks  goes  together,  why  then  a  woman  is 
worth  havin',  that's  a  fact.  But  the  best  of  the  joke  is,  that 
crittur  Bill  Dill  Mill  has  found  out  he  '^  knows  too  much,^'  and 
is  most  frettin'  himself  to  death  about  it.  He  is  actilly  pinin* 
away  so,  that  it  will  soon  take  two  such  men  put  together  to 
make  a  shadow;  and  this  I  will  say,  that  he  is  the  first  feller 
ever  I  met  that  actilly  was  "  loo  knowin'  by  half"  But  time 
progresses,  and  so  must  we,  I  guess. 

The  noise  of  the  waggon,  as  Mr.  Slick  anticipated,  soon  put 
the  young  bride  of  the  woods  to  flight,  and  a  few  hasty  and 
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agile  bounds  carried  her  to  the  house;  but  her  curiosity  proyed 
quite  as  strong  as  her  vanitj,  for  the  paper  head  was  again 
Tisiblc,  peeping  over  the  window-blind.  The  bridegroom  putvq^ 
his  knife  with  an  air  of  confusion,  as  if  he  was  half  ashamed  rf 
his  employment,  and  having  given  a  nod  of  recognition  to  Mr. 
Slick,  turned,  and  followed  his  wife  into  the  cottage. 

This  is  the  effect,  said  Mr.  Slick,  of  a  want  of  steady  habits  of 
industry.    That  man  lives  by  tradin',  and  bein'  a  cute  chap,  and 
always  gitting  the  right  eend  of  the  bargain,  folks  don't  think  it 
a  profitable  business  to  sell  always  to  a  loss;  so  he  says  he  is 
ruined  by  knorvin  too  much, — Ah !  said  he  to  me  the  other  daj, 
I  don'^t  know  >vhat  on  airth  I  shall  do,  Mr.  Slick;  but  I  am  up 
a  tree,  you  may  depend.     It's  gone  goose  with  me,  I  tell  yon. 
People  have  such  a  high  opinion  of  my  judgment,  and  think  I 
know  so  muchy  they  won't  buy  nor  sell  with  roe.     If  I  go  to  an 
auction,  and  bid,  people  say,  Oh,  if  Bill  Dill  Mill  bids,  then  it 
must  be  cheap,  and  it  goes  beyond  its  valy  right  away.     If  I  go 
to  sell  anything,  every  one  thinks  I  wouldn't  sell  it  if  I  hadn't  a 
very  good  reason  for  it,  for  I  am  too  knotuin'  for  that.     If  I  offer 
to  swap,  I  only  stamp  a  valy  on  the  thing  I  want,  and  put  it 
right  out  of  my  reach;  for  the  owner  wouldn't  let  me  have  it  at 
no  rate,  but  doubles  his  price,  and  goes  and  says.  Bill  Dili  Mill 
oiFercd  me  so  much  for  it,  and  everybody  knows  he  only  offers 
half  a  thing  is  worth.     I  can't  hire  a  help  for  what  anybody  else 
can,  for  the  same  reason;  and  I  had  to  marry  before  I  was 
ready,  or  had  quite  made  up  my  mind  to  it;  for  I  knew  folks 
would  think  twice  as  much  of  my  gall  as  soon  as  they  knew  I 
was  after  her.     Darn  it,  said  he,  if  they  said  I  was  a  fool  I 
wouldn't  a-minded  it  a  bit;   or  said  it  was  luck  or  anything. 
Indeed,  I  don't  know  as  I  wouldn't  as  lif  they'd  call  me  a  rogue, 
as  say  for  ever  and  ever,  Ohy  he  is  too  knowtn  by  half.     It's  the 
divil,  that's  a  fact.     Before  this  misfortin  came  I  used  to  do  a 
considerable  smart  chance  of  business;  but  now  it's  time  for  me 
to  cut  dirt,  and  leave  the  country.     I  believe  I  must  hang  out 
the  G.  T.  T.  sign. — Why,  what  the  plague  is  that?  says  I.— 
Gone  to  Texas,  said  he.     What  else  on  airth  shall  I  do.    I 
have  nothin  to  see  to,  and  the  day  seems  twice  as  long  as  it 
used  to  did. — Ah  !  says  I,  I  have  heerd  folks  say  so  afore,  when 
they  was  jist  new  married.    But  1  ^^^  ^"W\.  ^^>l  ^«jLt;  you 
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"nent.     How  would  politics  do  ?     Ifs  a  wido  ficld^ 
-iiderablc  sport  in  it,  too.     Agitate  the  country; 
^.   *^  ''  is  a-goin**  to  levy  tithes,  or  dissenters  to  be 

"^_  'TO,  or  that  the  Governor  is  a-goin   to  have 

"'ce-holders  by  the  cant  tarms  of  compact 

^  ^ang,  and  they  will  have  to  gag  you  with  a 

^  .1,  or  somethin  or  another,  see  if  they  don't. — 

^  .-sliakin'  of  his  head;  poor  business  that;  there  is 

i>e  made  by  it,  as  far  as  I  see,  but  inimies;  and, 

people  are  fond  of  a  change;  they  get  tired  of  profcs- 

at  last,  and  jist  as  you  are  a-going  to  reap  the  advantage 

.other  feller  outbids  you,  and  carries  off  the  prize.     No,  that 

won't  do. 

Well,  preachin',  says  I,  how  would  that  answer?  Take  up 
some  new  pinte,  and  you  will  have  lots  of  folks  to  hear  you ;  and 
the  more  extravagant  the  better.  Go  the  whole  figur'  for 
**  religious  liberty;"  it  has  no  meanin*  here,  where  all  are  free, 
bat  it's  a  catchword,  and  sounds  well.  You  don't  want  ordina- 
tion now-a-days;  it's  out  of  fashion;  give  yourself  a  call;  it's  as 
good  as  any  other  man's  call.  A  man  that  can't  make  himself 
a  preacher  is  a  poor  tool,  that's  a  fact,  and  not  fit  to  make  con- 
Tarts. — Hem !  says  he,  I  was  a-thinkin'  of  that,  for  ministers 
fiire  well  in  a  gineral  way,  that's  sartin;  and  a-travellin''  about, 
and  a-livin'  on  the  best,  and  sleepin'  in  the  spare  bed  always, 
ain't  a  bad  move  nother;  but  I  hante  the  gift  of  the  gab,  I  am 
afeerd,  and  I  couldn't  come  it  no  how  I  could  fix  it. — "Well,  'tis 
awkward,  says  I,  to  be  thought  too  hiowin*  by  half^  too;  did  any 
one  erer  accuse  you  of  bein'  too  industrious  by  halfi — What  do 
you  mean  by  that?  said  he,  a  little  grumphy  like. — ^Nothin', 
flays  I,  but  what  I  say.  Get  a  spinnin'- wheel  for  your  wife,  and 
a  plough  for  yourself;  work  more  and  trade  less;  live  by  your 
labour,  and  not  by  your  wits;  and  the  day,  instead  of  being  so 
'tamal  long,  won't  be  long  enough  by  a  jug-full.  Instead  of 
bein'  *'  too  knotvin*  by  halfy'  you  don't  "  know  half  enough"  or 
you'd  know  that. 

Fact,  I  assure  you,  squire;  if  that  crittur  had  railly  been  a 
knowin'  one,  the  name  of  it  wouldn't  a-fixed  his  flute  for  him, 
for  there  is  always  a  why  for  every  wherefore  in  this  world. 
There  is  a  thousand  ways  for  managing  that.    Now  I  got  the 
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name  myself.  Them  tricks  in  the  clock-trade  I  told  you.  I 
didn't  think  you  would  go  right  away,  and  publish;  but  you  did, 
and  it  put  people  on  their  guard,  so  there  was  no  doin'  nothin' 
with  them  for  some  time  hardly;  and  if  I  went  to  say  a  dri 
thing,  people  looked  shy  at  me,  and  called  out,  '^  Soft  Sawder'' 
Well,  what  does  I  do  ?  Instead  of  goin  about  mopin'  and  com^ 
plainin'  that  I  was  "  too  knowin'  by  half,"  I  sot  myself  about 
repairin'  damage,  and  gitten  up  something  new;  so  I  took  to 
phrenology.  "  Soft  Sawder"  by  itself  requires  a  knowledge  of 
paintin',  of  light  and  shade,  and  drawin'  too.  You  must  know 
character.  Some  people  wiU  take  a  coat  put  on  by  a  white-wsuii 
brush  as  thick  as  porridge ;  others  won't  stand  it  if  it  ain't  laid 
on  thin  like  copal,  and  that  takes  twenty  coats  to  look  com- 
plete; and  others,  agin,  are  more  delicater  still,  so  that  you  most 
lay  it  on  like  gold  leaf,  and  that  you  have  to  take  up  witka 
camel's  hair  brush,  with  a  little  pomatum  on  the  tip  of  it^  and 
hold  your  breath  while  you  are  a-spreadin'  of  it  out,  or  the 
leastest  grain  of  air  from  your  nose  will  blow  it  away.  Bat 
still,  whether  laid  on  thick  or  thin,  a  cute  person  can  tell  Trhat 
you  are  at;  though  it  tickles  him  so  while  you  are  a-doin'  of  it, 
he  can't  help  showin'  how  pleased  he  is.  But  your  books  played 
the  divil  with  me;  folks  wouldn't  let  me  do  it  at  all  arter  they 
came  out,  at  no  rate ;  first  civil  word  always  brought  out  the 
same  answer.  Ah !  now,  that's  your  "  Soft  Sawder ;"  that  won't 
do. — AVon't  it  tho',  says  I.  I'll  give  you  the  same  ingredients 
in  a  new  shape,  and  you  will  swaller  it  without  knowin'  it,  or 
else  I  am  mistakend,  that's  all.  So  now,  when  I  enter  a  location, 
arter  a  little  talk  about  this,  that,  or  the  other,  I  looks  at  one  of 
the  young  groVd  up  galls  aimest  like,  till  she  says,  Mr.  Slick, 
what  on  airth  are  you  a-lookin'  at  ?  Nothin'  says  I,  my  dear, 
but  a  most  remarkable  developement. — A  what?  says  she.— 
A  remarkable  developement,  says  I,  the  most  remarkable,  too,  I 
ever  seed  since  I  was  raised. — ^^Vhy,  what  in  natur'  is  that  ?  sayi 
she. — Excuse  me.  Miss,  says  I,  and  I  gets  up,  and  puts  my 
finger  on  her  crown.  What  benevolence  !  says  I,  and  firmness 
of  character !  did  you  ever ! — and  then,  says  I,  a-passin'  my 
^nger  over  the  eye-brow,  you  ought  to  sing  well,  j^ositivelt/ ;  it's 
your  own  fault  if  you  don't,  for  you  have  oncommon  pitikUar 
powers  that  way,    Youi  time  ia  W^^^  ^ixid  tjme  ^eat;  yes,  and 
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CDBiposition  is  strong.— Well,  how  strange !  sajs  she ;  you  have 
gneaBcd  right,  I  sware,  for  I  do  sing,  and  am  allowed  to  have 
Ave  best  ear  for  musick  in  all  these  clearin's.  How  on  airth  can 
yon  tell  ?  If  that  don't  pass ! — Tell !  sajs  I,  why  it's  what  they 
Oill  phrenology,  and  a  most  beautiful  study  it  is.  I  can  read  a 
kead  as  plain  as  a  book;  and  this  I  will  say,  a  finer  head  than 
youm  I  never  did  see,  positfve/y.  What  a  splendid  forehead 
you  hare  !  it's  a  sight  to  behold.  If  you  was  to  take  pains  you 
eould  do  anjrthing  a'most.  Would  you  like  to  have  it  read, 
Hiss?  Well,  arter  hearing'  me  pronounce  aforehand  at  that 
Bate,  she  is  sure  to  want  it  read,  and  then  I  siiy  I  wont  read  it 
doud.  Miss,  I'll  whisper  it  in  your  ear,  and  you  sliall  say  if  I  am 
l^bt. — Doy  says  she;  I  should  like  to  sec  what  mistakes  you'll 
■utkO}  for  I  can't  believe  it  possible  you  can  tell;  it  don*t 
convene  to  reason,  does  it  ? 

Nothin',  squire,  never  stops  a  woman  when  her  curiosity  is 
once  up,  especially  if  she  be  curous  to  know  somethin'  about 
berself.  Only  hold  a  secret  out  in  your  hand  to  her,  and  it's 
like  a  bunch  of  catnip  to  a  cat ;  she'll  jump,  and  frisk,  and  frolic 
round  you  like  anything,  and  never  give  over  purrin'  and 
coaxin'  of  you  till  she  gets  it.  They'll  do  anything  for  you 
a'most  for  it.  So  I  slides  out  my  knee  for  a  seat,  and  says,  it's 
no  harm.  Miss,  you  know,  for  Ma  is  here,  and  I  must  look  near 
to  tell  you ;  so  I  draws  her  on  my  knee  without  waiting  for  an 
answer.  Then  gradually  one  arm  goes  round  the  waist,  and 
t'other  hand  goes  to  the  head,  bumpologizin',  and  I  whispers — 
wit,  paintin',  judgment,  fancy,  order,  musick,  and  every  good 
thing  a'most.  And  she  keeps  a-sayin' — Well,  he's  a  witch  !— 
well,  how  strange !  lawful  heart !  Well,  I  want  to  know ! — now 
I  never !  do  tell ! — as  pleased  all  the  time  as  anything.  Lord  ! 
iquire,  you  never  see  anything  like  it ;  it's  Jerusalem  fine  fun. 
Well,  then  I  wind  up  by  touchin'  the  back  of  her  head  hard  (you 
know  squire,  what  they  call  the  amative  bumps  are  located 
tbere)  and  then  whisper  a  bit  of  a  joke  to  her  about  her  makin' 
m  very  very  lovin'  wife,  and  so  on,  and  she  jumps  up  a-colourin* 
and  a  sayin'-^It's  no  such  a  thing.  You  missed  that  guess, 
anyhow.  Take  that  for  not  guessin'  better !  and  pretendin'  to 
alap  me,  and  all  that;  but  actilly  ready  to  jump  over  the  moon 
for   delight.      Don't  my  clocks  get  fast  admired  and  then 
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bougbten  arter  this  readin'  of  heads,  thati's  all  ?  Tes ;  that's 
the  beauty  of  phrenology.  Ton  can  put  a  clock  into  th«r  heads 
^Then  you  arc  a-puttin'  other  fine  things  in,  too,  as  easy  as  loss 
niy  hand.     I  have  sold  a  nation  lot  of  them  by  it. 

The  only  thing  ag'in  phrenology  is,  it 's  a  little  bit  dangerous. 
It 's  only  fit  for  an  old  hand  like  me,  that  s  up  to  trap,  for  a 
raw  one  is  amazin'  apt  to  get  spooney.  Taking  a  gall  on  you 
knee  that  way,  with  one  hand  on  her  heart,  that  goes  pitty-pot 
like  a  watch  tickin',  and  the  other  a-rovin'  about  her  heai 
a-discoYerin  of  bumps,  is  plaguy  apt  to  make  a  fool  of  yoi 
without  your  knowing  of  it.  Nanj  a  bird  has  got  fascinated  so 
afore  now,  that,  do  what  it  would,  it  couldn't  get  away.  It 
might  flutter  and  struggle  a  little ;  but  at  last  it  would  fall  as 
helpless  as  anything,  right  down.  But  then  a  fool  is  a  fool  all 
the  world  over.  For  my  part  I  am  not  afeerd  of  none  oi  them. 
This,  squire,  is  what  I  call  reason,  and  knowin'  the  world.  A 
wise  man  is  never  taken  at  a  nonplush.  But  Bill  Dill  Mill  is  a 
noodle,  and  such  a  one,  too,  as  it  would  take  seven  fools  and  a 
philosopher  to  make,  and  even  then  they  wouldn't  make  no  part 
of  a  primin'  to  him.  He  has  got  everything  to  lam  yet,  that 
feller,  for  a  crittur  that  is  "  too  knotviti  by  half"  may  knotv  too 
much  for  other  fojlks*  goody  but  he  don't  know  ^^  half  enovgh"*  for 
his  owiiy  that 's  a  J  act. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

MATRIMONY. 


Talkin'  of  that  young  bride  of  Bill  Dill  Mill,  and  phrenology, 
continued  the  Clockmaker,  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  conversation  I 
had  with  minister  about  women,  jist  afore  I  came  down  here 
the  last  time.  The  old  man  was  advisin'  of  me  to  marry,  and 
settle  down  to  SlickviUe,  into  what  he  called  "  a  useful  member 
of  society."  Poor  old  crittur !  he  is  so  good  himself,  he  thinks 
no  harm  of  no  one,  and  looks  on  a  gall  as  a  rose  without  a 
thorn,  or  an  angel  in  petticoats,  or  somethin  of  that  kind ;  bat 
book-larned  men  seldom  know  nothin'  but  books,  and  there  is 
one  never  was  printed  yet  wotlYi  aSl  \\i«;j  ^'cAi  qu  their  shelves, 
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which  thej  never  read,  nor  even  so  much  as  cut  the  leaves  of, 
Ibr  they  don't  onderstand  the  handwritin',  and  that  is — human 
Mitur*.  On  most  sul)jects  no  man  could  advise  hetter  nor 
minister ;  hut  on  the  question  of  woman  he  is  as  dreamy  as  a 
poet,  chock  full  of  romance  and  nonsense,  and  actilly  talks  blank 
varse,  where  the  rhyme  is  left  out.  It 's  considei-able  of  a  long 
yam,  but  it  will  give  you  some  idea  what  an  innocent,  pure- 
lieartcd,  dear  old  crittur  he  is ;  indeed,  among  our  ministers  he 
ift  actilly  at  the  top  of  the  pot.  He  is  quite  **  a  case,"  I  do 
awure  you. 

'  One  artemoon,  as  we  was  a-sittin'  together  smokin',  says  he, 
awakin'  up  out  of  one  of  his  bouts  of  cypherin'  in  his  head, 
8am,  says  he,  it  *s  most  time  you  was  thinkin'  of  settlin' yourself 
in  the  world.  By  all  accounts  you  are  considerable  well  to  do 
BOW,  and  have  made  an  everlastin'  sight  of  money  among  the 
Blue-noses  to  Nova  Scotia :  you  should  look  round  for  a  help- 
mate, and  pick  yourself  out  a  rael,  complete,  right-down  good 
wife.  There  is  nothin'  like  matrimony,  nothin'  like  home, 
nothin'  on  airth  to  he  compared  to  a  vnrtuous  woman.  They 
are  somethin'*  better  than  men,  and  somethin'  jist  a  little  less 
than  angels,  when  you  can  fall  in  with  one  of  the  right,  kind. 
Oh,  a  right-minded,  sound-minded,  and  pure-minded  woman,  is 
the  greatest  and  best  work  of  God.  Man  was  made  out  of  gross 
materials,  of  nothin'  but  clay  and  spittle ;  but  woman,  she  was 
made  out  of  the  rib  of  man,  twice  refined  and  remoulded,  as  it 
were,  from  a  substance  that  had  been  cleared  of  its  dross  by  a 
process  of  previous  formation.  She  was  the  last  work  of  crea- 
tion ;  the  best,  the  most  finished,  the  most  beautiful.  Man  is 
airthenware,  coarse,  rude,  rough,  and  onseemly.  Woman  is 
porcelain,  a  crittur  highly  finished  and  delicate.  Man  was 
made  for  knockin'  about,  he  is  tough  and  strong ;  but  woman, 
to  be  taken  care  of  and  handled  gently.  What  a  sweet  thing  is 
innocence,  Sara ;  how  beautiful  to  contemplate,  how  lovely  to 
associate  with!  As  a  philosopher,  I  admire  purity  in  the 
abstract ;  but,  as  a  man  and  a  Christian,  I  love  it  when  parsoni- 
fied.  Purity  in  a  child,  of  such  is  heaven ;  purity  in  woman^ 
of  such  also  is  the  realms  of  bliss ;  hut  purity  in  man — oh,  Sam, 
I  am  most  afeerd,  sometimes,  there  ain't  much  of  it  any  where 
now  a  days,  I  snore :  but  matrimony,  Sam,  ia  a  state  ordained 
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by  God,  not  only  to  carry  out  his  great  purposes  that  is  aboTe 
our  comprehension,  hut  also  for  our  happiness ;  yes,  it  is  a 
natoral  state,  and  a  considerable  of  a  pleasant  one  too^  when  well 
considered  and  rightly  entered  upon.  Don't  put  it  off  too  long, 
Sam ;  don't  wait  till  the  heart  ossifies. — Ossifies !  says  I ;  why 
what  the  plague  is  that^  minister  ? — ^Why,  Sam,  says  he,  yott 
ought  to  be  ashamed  to  axe  that  are  question.  I  do  believe,  in 
my  soul,  you  have  forgot  all  you  ever  lamed  while  tradin'  among 
them  benighted  critturs  in  the  British  Provinces.  Osnfie^ 
means  growin''  into  a  hard  substance  like  a  bone. — Oh,  sayaly 
now  I  see,  and  that 's  the  reason  of  the  old  sayin',  when  a  nan 
licks  his  wife  like  a  sack,  ^^I  're  got  a  bone  to  pick  with  yon, 
my  dear,"  says  he,  and  shows  the  crittur's  heart  is  ossified. 
There  are  some  men,  I  know,  that  would  find  it  the  luckieit 
thing  that  ever  happened  them  to  have  their  hearts  ossified,  if  it 
took  that  turn  sometimes.  You  may  rare  as  much  as  JOQ 
please,  minister,  about  purity,  and  porcelain  ware,  and  vartiie, 
and  all  that  are  sort  of  thing,  till  you  are  tired,  but  there  an 
some  women  I  ^ve  seed  that  hare  more  of  the  devil  and  len  of 
the  angel  in  em  than  you  are  a-thinkin'  on,  /  can  tell  yoa. 
Begular  built  bruisers  too;  claw  your  eyes  right  out,  like  a 
Carolina  gouger,  and  walk  right  into  you  afore  you  know  where 
you  be. — "Well,  said  he,  p'raps  so ;  it  mought  be  the  case  since 
the  fall,  but  that 's  mostly  our  own  faults,  our  own  bringin'  of 
them  up :  but  I  was  a-goin'  to  explain  to  you  about  the  heart 
As  we  grow  old,  it  hardens,  and  loses  its  feelin'.  When  we  are 
young  it  is  as  sensitire  as  anything ;  you  can  t  hardly  touch  it 
without  givin''  it  pain  or  pleasure.  It  is  so  cute,  and  beats  so 
strong  and  quick  that  it's  sensations  are  plaguy  powerful 
"Well,  as  we  advance  in  years,  the  outer  coverin'  of  it  hardens, 
and  gets  as  rough  as  the  bark  of  a  hemlock  tree,  and  when  you 
peel  that  off,  then  there  is  a  hard,  close,  tough  rind  all  round  it, 
and  inside  that  another,  they  call  the  inner  cu — iickie.  Ingra- 
titude, and  disappointment,  and  onkindness,  and  the  wear-and- 
tear  of  the  world,  doos  this,  so  as  to  defend  the  heart  from 
Bufferin'  pain  all  the  time.  I  guess  it 's  a  wise  provision  of 
natur',  a  marciful  dispensation  that.  If  we  don't  feel  so  much 
/>]«isure,  we  feel  less  pain ;  we  have  less  and  less  heart,  until  we 
get  gradualJjr  weaned  from  wi4\^  Xisan^  «A y**.  our  affections 
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on  things  above.  The  passions  cease  to  ]»lay,  ami  reason  Lof;ins 
to  dominate  in  their  place.  We  are  less  the  critturs  of  ieeliu', 
and  more  the  subjects  of  wisdom.  You  apprehend  nic,  t'^am, 
don't  you  ? — It  *s  as  plain  as  a  pike-stai}',  savs  I,  and  as  clear  as 
mud.  That  ossified  skin  you  talk  of,  puts  me  in  mind  of  them 
nasty,  dirty,  horrid  critturs,  the  Scotch  and  Irish  peasants. 
They  don't  wear  no  shoes  and  stockings,  but  ^o  barefuuted,  and 
their  soles  become  as  hard  as  the  hoofs  of  jackasses ;  and  them 
little,  short-legged,  hairy  Highlanders  kick  every  bit  as  hard, 
and  twice  as  wicked,  as  donk(^ys  too.  They  are  shock  in'  critturs 
them,  for  if  there's  a  part  about  a  man  or  woman  tljat's  not 
fit  to  be  seen  at  no  time,  it 's  the  foot.  AVomen  that  go  that 
way,  put  me  in  mind  of  a  divin'  duck  there  is  to  Liibrador,  that 
has  a  red  shank  and  a  black-webhed  foot ;  our  sailors  call  ^em 
the  immigrant  hidies;  and  them  ducks  act  exactly  like  the  galls, 
too,  a-flirtin'  and  a-frolickin'  about  like  fun.  You  '11  see  a  duck 
now,  minister,  sailin^  round  and  round  about  her  mate,  ever  so 
slow,  to  attract  his  attention,  like;  and  wlien  hesees  her  and  makes 
up  to  her,  smirkin'  and  courtin',  she  jist  downs  with  her  liead 
and  ups  with  her  legs,  and  away  she  dives  right  out  of  sight  iu 
no  time,  leavin  him  alone,  starein'  and  wonderin'  like  a  fool. 
That  gets  his  dander  up  immediately,  and  when  he  sees  her 
come  up  agin,  off  he  sets  arter  her  hot  foot,  and  she  gives  him 
the  dodige  agin ;  and  when  they  get  tired  of  that  fun,  they  sail 
off  together,  arliftin'  up  their  heads  and  a-gabhlin'  away  like 
anything,  so  pleased.  Rompin'  seems  kinder  nateral  to  all 
created  critturs,  and  the  female  is  every  where  a-tormentin', 
wicked,  teasin',  little  toad.  Natur  is  natur',  that 's  a  fact. — Well, 
8am,  said  he,  larfin',  for  a  man  that  minds  the  main  clumce 
tolerable  well  as  you  do,  I  never  seed  one  yet  so  amaziu'  full  of 
nonsense  as  you  be ;  you  have  such  strange  ideas  as  never 
entered  into  no  sours  head  but  your  own,  I  do  believe :  and  yet, 
as  you  say,  mirth  and  playfulne&s  does  seem  kinder  nateral:  the 
Latin  poet,  Virgil,  if  you  hante  foi-got  all  you  ever  larned  to 
night-school  with  me,  has  beautifully  illustrated  that,  lie  then 
said  some  Latin  about  a  gull  pcltin'  her  spark  with  apples,  but 
I  misremember  the  words. — ^Perhaps  he  quoted  these  Hues  said  I, 

Malo  me  Gnlatea  petit,  T^asciTa  puella 

£t  fugit  ad  Salicesy  led  le  cupit  ante  YiderL— 
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Ay,  said  Mr.  Slick,  them's  the  Yery  identical  ones. — Now,  says 
minister,  that  is  natur',  for  he  was  natur's  poet,  was  Yiigil.— 
Natur',  says  I;  I  guess  it  is  natur\     A  little  innioent  rompin', 
(it  must  he  innicent  tho',  minister,  said  I,  and  I  looked  up  to 
bim  as  demure   as  you  please,)  is  what  I  call  primitive  and 
nateral,  and  I  must  say,  I  am  shocking  fond  of  a  little  of  it 
myself. — You  are  right,  said  he,  to  say  innocent,  Sam,  for 
nothin    that's  not  innocent  ever  gives  real  pleasure;  nothin' 
that's  impure  can  he  happy.     The  fact  is,  I  don't  jist  altogether 
like  tliat  word  rompin';  it's  a  coarse  thing,  and  a  vulgar  things 
and  only  fit  for  such  henighted  critturs  as  them  in  the  BritiBh 
Provinces ;   say  mirth,  innocent  mirth,  and  then  I  agree  with 
you:  that  I  do  approhate.     I  delight  in  thai;  it's  a  sign  of  a 
sweet  disposition,  a  pure  mind,  and  a  light  heart.     But  mirdi 
is  different  from  rompin'.     It  don't  admit,  as  rompin'  does,  of 
ohstropolous  noise,  nor  ticklin',  nor  screaming  and  things  that 
don't  seem  quite  decent ;  call  it  mirth,  and  I  won't  non-concur 
you. — You  may  call  it  what  convenes  you,  minister,  says  I,  but 
still  it's  the  identical  same  thing,  that's  a  fact.     It  puts  life  into 
a  hody.    It  piques  you,  and  raises  your  dander  like :  I  must  say, 
I  like  a  romp  dearly.     Now,  that's  the  reason  married  folks  are 
so  evcrlastin"'  striped ;   they  never  romp.      It  makes  me  feel 
skeery  of  matrimony  ,to  see  it  so  heavy  and  sour :  I  don  t  wonder 
so  many  folks  to  Slickville  have  got  the  dyspepsy;  the  only 
thing  I  wonder  at  is,  how  they  can  digest  it  at  all.     I  guess, 
now,  if  a  married  woman  was  to  imitate  that  are  divin'  duck, 
give  her  husband  the  dodge  now  and  then,  and,  whenever  he 
came  near  hand  to  her,  jist  race  off  and  let  him  chase  her,  she'd 
— Ahem  !  says  minister,  ahem !  Sam,  we  won't  illustrate,  we 
won't  enter  into  details,  if  you  please;  where  was  we  when  ws 
got  off  into  this  rompin''  digression. — Why,  says  I,  you  was 
advisin^   of  me  to   get  married  afore  my  heart  got  honafied. 
-— Ossafied,  said  he,  I  didn'^t  say  honafied.     I  wish  it  was  a 
hona  fide  one,  that^s  a  fact.     True,  Sam,  marry  airly,  marry 
before  the  feel  ins  become  blunted,  and  before  you  grow  sus- 
picious and  cold.      All    our  young  emotions  are  good  and 
generous;  but  we  become  jealous,  selfish,  and  mean,  as  we 
advance  in  years.     At  first  we  see  nothin'  but  the  roses  and 
£owers  of  life  afore  us,  and  o\xi  ^oxui^  ^^^<&  ^^  ^  ^Qod^  and  our 
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Tision  80  cute,  the  colours  till  look  bright  and  bcnutiful,  and  we 
can  distinguish  all  the  tints  and  shades  ever  so  far  oiT,  as  ]»lain 
M  can  be.  Well,  away  we  go  to  gather  them,  to  make  ^em  into 
garlands  and  weave  ^em  into  wreaths,  and  never  think  of  the  ten 
thousand  million  of  thorns  that  arc  onder  the  leaves  and  are  all 
over  the  bushes.  Well,  first  we  tear  all  our  clothes  to  tatters, 
and  then  we  prick  our  fingers,  and  inflammation  and  fester  comes, 
and  run  'em  into  our  feet,  and  contraction  and  lameness  comes; 
and  scratch  our  little  faces  till  the  tears  run  down  our  cheeks 
and  minj2[le  with  it.  But  that  ain*t  the  worst  of  it  by  a  long 
chalk,  neither;  for  many  a  time,  jist  as  we  pull  the  rose,  and  go 
to  put  it  to  our  bosoms,  away  goes  all  the  leaves,  a-flutterin^  ofF 
to  the  ground;  it  was  too  full-blown  to  bear  rough  handlin',  and 
we  get  nothin'  but  the  stem  in  our  hand,  and  ever  so  many 
prickles  a-stickin'  into  the  skin.  And  if  we  do  succeed  in  gcttin' 
the  rose  ai*ter  all,  and  take  it  to  home,  why,  next  niornin'  when 
we  wake  up  and  look  at  it,  oh,  the  leaves  are  all  edged  with 
brown  and  dirty  yaller,  and  the  sprig  is  all  wilted,  and  it  looks 
flabbergastered  like,  and  faded,  and  it's  only  fit  to  be  throwd  out 
of  the  windur;  for  nothiu^  looks  so  bad  almost,  as  a  wilted 
flower.  Jist  so  is  the  world,  Sam;  only  the  world  has  its  thorns 
for  the  heart,  and  that's  more  than  the  rose  has;  and  who  shall 
heal  them?  Philosophy  may  give  its  styptics,  and  religion  its 
balm,  but  there  are  some  wounds  in  Ihot  place,  Sam — and  he 
clapt  his  hand  on  his  breast,  and  did  look  dreadful  bad,  ])oor  old 
crittur,  and  I  pitied  him  from  the  bottom  of  my  soul,  for  I  knowd 
what  lie  was  leadin'  to — there  are  some  wounds  hero,  Sam,  s^id 
he,  that  the  eye  cannot  see,  nor  the  hand  reach ;  which  nothin' 
a'most  can  cure.  They  may  heal  over  and  get  cicatrised,  and 
seem  all  right  agin,  but  still  they  are  so  tender,  you  can't  bear  to 
touch  them  without  wincin',  and  every  now  and  then  they  open 
of  themselves,  like  old  scars  do  in  the  scurvy,  and  bleed,  and 
throb,  and  ache  ;  oh  !  how  they  ache ! 

When  my  elders  discharged  me,  Sam,  and  reformed  me  out, 
and  took  a  Unitarian  in  my  place,  I  actilly  thought  my  heart 
would  a-burst  with  grief ;— and  his  voice  quivered  and  trembled 
like  anything,  and  a  great  big  tear-drop  rose  up  in  the  corner  of 
his  eye,  nnd  swelled,  and  swelled,  till  it  bust,  and  run  over,  and 
trickled  down  one  of  the  furrows  of  his  cheeky  but  he  wouldn't  let 
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Ay,  said  Mr.  Slide,  them's  th«  vwy  i^/;  hopm  I  wouldn't  see  it, 
minister,  that  is  natni^,  tag  ho  ws^  nie  pipe  my  eye  to  see  him, 
Natur",  says  I;  I  gaess  it  is  na^  /  know  it  all,  minister,  says  I; 
(it  must  be  imueent  tho',  ir'^one  is  done,  but  the  loss  is  thein, 
bim  as  demure  as  joa  ''  ^ut  it  didn't  stop  him,  be  went  right 
naternl,  and  I  most  ss  y  he,  the  fountain  of  lore  lies  in  the 
myself. — You  an  r  y  human  heart.     It  may  cease  to  gusIi 
notliin'  that's  aot    ,^th,  when  it  is  fed  by  a  thousand  rills  of 
that's  impurs  est'  y^i^j  frosts  of  old  age  may  dry  up  some  of  iti 
like  tliat  w<jrf  .,v  /scerations  of  ingratitude  may  drain  oflF  and 
and  onlj  fit  ^y^,  tat  deep  and  fer  down  is  the  well,  Sam,  where 
ProTinees  •  y^gxA  wintry  frost  cannot  penetrate,  and  its  water 
you:  ilm  ^^/^  Jeft  of  it  in  old  age,  is  as  pure,  and  sweet,  and 

temple  that  coreis 
and  mouldered  bv 

• 

its  ruins.     But,  oh ! 

^    ^fif^  friends,  them  that  we  dearly  lored,  basely  desert  ob 

J     jf^  and  meanly  betray  us;  if  them  we  admitted  to  our  con- 

'     /^,  and  folded  with  aifection  to  our  bosoms,  pour  into  that 

^Jjftiin  the  waters  of  bitterness,  and  pollute  it  at  its  source, 

'Jer,  far  better  that  we  had  died  first.     I  could  have  met  my 

^d  as  became  my  vocation  and  my  principles,  had  the  blow 

^n  dealt  out  by  enemies,  Sam ;  but,  oh !  it  came  from  ray 

^ends,  from  them  that  I  loved  as  brothers,  nay,  more  than  as 

brothers,  as  children.     It  was  too  much  for   my  narves.    It 

overpowered  my  strength,  and  I  hid  my  face  in  my  hands  as 

Caesar  did  in  his  mantle,  and  wept  like  a  child.     lEt  iu^  said  I, 

-^for  I  couldn't  help  a-thinkin*  of  that  are  old  republican  hero, 

for  it  was  jist  the  way  them  are  pretended  reformers  sjirved  him 

out. — El  tu^  siiys  I,  ei  tu  Brule  ! — You  might  well  say  a  brate, 

says  I,  and  if  I  had  a-been  near  hand  to  them,   IM  a  sarved 

them  like  a  brute,  too,  I  know.     IM  a-cropt  their   ears,  and 

branded  tlR-m  on  the  rump,  as  they  do  a  horse  that'^s  turned  out 

on  the  common  in  the  fall.     I'd  a  marked  them   V.  B.  (the 

voluntary  brutes !),  hang  me  if  I  wouldn"'t     YA  a-kicked  them 

till  I  kicked  their  western  eends  up  to  their  shoulders,  and  made 

em  carry  'em   there  like  a  mason's  hod.     "  Sicli  a  gittin'  up 

Stairs  j'ou  never  did  sec.''' — Sam^  said  he,  you  actiily  frighten 

^^9  you.  talk  so  savage;  it  in^«%  nv^WQ^rvra.  fsaVi,     Let  us 
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'e  the  subject,  and  go  right  back  to  Avliat  we  was  artalkin' 
*id  he  passed  his  Land  over  his  face  hard,  as  if  to  shove 
e  expression  o'  pain  and  sorrow  tliat  was  there,  and  keep 
view;  and  then,  Siiid  he,  a^lookin^  up  all  bright  agin, 
we,  Sam  ?  for  my  mind  goes  a  wool-gathering  some- 
Ny     ^  .  gets  confused.     Where  was  we  ? — A-talkin^  of  the 

ays  I. — Exactly,  says  he;  it*s  a  pleasantcr  topic  that,  and 
contemplation  of  the  dear  critturs  softens  our  naturs,  ''  nee 
^inil  esse  feros"  nor  suifers  us  to  be  ferocious.  Nothin^  tames 
a  man  like  a  woman. — I  guess  so,  Siiys  I. — Yes,  my  son,  said 
he,  get  married,  and  marry  soon;  it's  time  you  were  a-thinkin' 
on  it  now  in  airnest. — Well,  I  feel  most  plaguily  skeered, 
piinister,  says  I,  to  try,  for  if  once  you  get  into  the  wrong  box, 
and  the  door  is  locked  on  you,  there  is  no  escape  as  I  see;  and 
besides,  women  are  so  everhistin'  full  of  tricks,  and  so  cunniu' 
in  hiden  'em  aforehand,  that  it's  no  (^asy  matter  to  tell  whether 
the  bait  has  a  hook  in  it  or  not;  and  if  you  go  a-playin'  round 
it  and  a-nibblin  at  it,  why  a  sudden  jerk  given  by  a  skilful 
hand  may  whip  it  into  your  gills  afore  you  know  where  you  be, 
and  your  flint  is  fixed  as  shure  as  there  are  snakes  in  Yarginy, 
Yon  may  tug,  and  pull,  and  haul  back  till  you  are  tired;  but 
the  more  obstropolous  you  become,  the  faster  the  hook  is  fixed 
in,  and  the  sorer  the  place  is.  Notliin'  a'most  is  left  for  you 
but  to  come  up  to  the  line,  and  submit  to  your  fate.  Now  if 
you  go  for  to  take  a  widder,  they  are  shocking  apt  to  know  too 
much,  and  are  infamal  sly;  and  if  you  take  a  maid,  it's  an  even 
chance  if  you  don't  spile  her  in  breakin'  her  in,  and  she  don't 
bolt  and  refuse  a  heavy  pull.  If  they  are  too  old  they  are  apt 
to  be  headstrong  from  havin'  had  their  head  so  long;  and  if  they 
are  too  young,  they  are  hardly  way-wise  enough  to  be  pleasant. 
Which,  now,  do  you  recommend,  minister,  widder  or  maid? 
Poor  old  crittur !  I  know'd  well  enough  he  didn't  know  nothin 
about  it,  havin'  had  no  experience  among  women  any  more  nor 
a  child ;  but  I  axed  him  to  humour  him,  for  most  men  like  to 
be  thought  knowin'  on  that  subject. — Why,  says  he,  a-lookiu' 
up  wise-like,  that's  a  matter  of  tiiste,  Sam ;  some  prefers  one^ 
and  some  prefers  the  other. — (So  like  human  natur  that,  wam't 
it,  squire?  You  never  heerd  a  man  in  your  life,  when  axed 
about  woman,  say,  that's  a  subject  I  ain't  jist  altogether  able  to 
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speak  OD,  and  yet  plaguy  few  know  much  more  about  ^em  than 
that  women  wear  petticoats,  and  men  don't.) — It's  quite  a 
matter  of  taste,  said  he ;  hut,  as  far  as  my  experience  goes,  sayg 
the  old  man,  I  am  half  inclined  to  opinionate  that  widders  make 
the  hest  wires.  Havin'  lost  a  husband,  they  know  the  slender 
tenure  we  have  of  life,  and  are  apt  to  be  more  -tonsiderate,  more 
kind,  and  more  tender  than  maids.  At  all  events,  there  is 
enough  in  the  idea  to  put  them  on  equal  tarms.  I  guess  it's  six 
of  one  and  half-a-dozen  of  t'other,  not  much  to  choose  any  waj. 
But,  whichever  it  be,  you  must  prove  their  temper  first  and 
their  notions;  see  what  sort  o'  sisters  and  darters  they  make; 
try — but,  dear  me !  how  late  it  is,  said  he,  a-lookin  at  his 
watch,  how  late  it  is !  I  must  go,  for  I  have  a  sick  yisit.  I  still 
visit  my  dear  lost  flock,  as  if  they  hadn't  a-used  me  so  ill,  Sam. 
I  forgive  them,  all  of  'em.  I  don't  harbor  any  hard  thoughts 
agin  any  of  them.  I  pity  'em,  and  always  remember  'em  in  my 
prayers,  for  our  religion  is  a  religion  of  the  heart,  and  not  of  the 
head,  as  political  dissent  is.  Yes,  I  must  go,  now;  but  I'll  give 
you  a  word  of  advice  at  partin',  my  dear  boy.  Don't  marry  too 
po&r  a  gall^for  they  are  apt  to  think  there  is  no  eend  to  their 
hiishand's  puss  ;  nor  too  rich  a  gall,  for  they  are  apt  to  remind 
you  of  it  onpleasant  sometimes  ;  nor  too  giddy  a  gall,  for  theif 
neglect  their  fomilies;  nor  too  demure  a  one,  for  they  are  most 
apt  to  give  you  the  dodge,  race  off,  and  leave  you;  nor  one  of  a 
different  sect,  for  it  breeds  discord ;  nor  a  weak-yninded  one, for 

children  take  all  their  talents  fronn  their  mothers ;  nor  a 

O  Lord !  says  I,  minister,  how  you  skeer  a  body !  Where  onder 
the  sun  will  you  find  a  nonsuch  like  what  you  describe  ?  There 
ain't  actilly  no  such  critturs  among  women. — I'll  tell  you,  my 
son,  said  he,  for  Td  like  afore  I  die  to  see  you  well  mated ;  I 
would,  indeed !  I'll  tell  you,  tho'  you  talk  to  me  sometimes  as 
if  I  didn't  know  nothin'  of  women.  You  think  nobody  can't 
know  ""em  but  them  as  romp  all  their  days  with  them  as  you  do; 
but  them,  let  me  tell  you,  know  the  least,  for  they  are  only 
acquainted  with  the  least  deserving.  Til  gin  you  a  gage  to 
know  ^em  by  that  is  almost  invariable,  universal,  infallible. 
The  character  and  conduct  of  the  mother  is  a  sure  and  certain 
guarantee  for  that  of  the  darter. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

THE  WOODEN    HORSE. 

No  person  on  entering  the  harbour  of  St.  John  for  the  first 
time,  could  suppose  that  it  was  tlie  outlet  of  one  of  the  largest 
rivers  on  the  American  continent,  ns  it  is  in  no  way  to  be  dis- 
tinguished in  appearance  from  any  of  those  numerous  inlets  of 
the  sea  that  render  the  coast  of  the  British  provinces  everywhere 
accessible  to  ships  of  the  largest  class.  As  soon,  however,  as  he 
gets  a  view  of  this  noble  stream,  and  becomes  acquainted  with 
its  magnitude,  he  feels  that  Saint  John  is  destined  by  nature,  as 
well  as  the  activity  and  intelligence  of  its  inhabitants,  to  become 
the  next  largest  city  to  New  York  on  this  continent. 

Sensible  folks,  these  Brunswickers,  said  Mr.  Slick:  rnel  right 
down  men  of  bisness,  and  no  mistake.  They  don't  take  it  all 
out  in  talkin',  as  some  people  do.  If  they  have  any  politicks  to 
do,  they  do  it,  as  they  load  a  vessel,  as  fast  as  they  can  do  it 
well,  and  a-done  with  it.  They  are  jist  a  pattern  to  them 
Canady  goneys  to  cut  their  garment  by,  if  they  had  the  sense  to 
follow  it.  I  met  old  Jeremiah  Sterling  this  mornin'' ;  you  have 
heerd  tell  of  him,  squire?  he  is  the  richest  man  in  the  city.  He 
18  an  O.  F.  M.  as  we  call  Our  First  Men  among  us. — Well,  says 
I,  friend  Jeremiah,  how  do  you  kinder  sorter  find  yourself  to- 
day ? — Why,  kinder  sorter  middling  says  he,  Mr.^lick;  what 
you  call  considerable  nimble,  and  spry.  We  are  gitten  on  well 
here,  very  well  indeed.  We  have  a  good  many  'sponsible  men 
grow'd  up  here  since  you  was  this  way,  and  our  credit  is  good. 
We  stand  No.  1,  letter  A. — Well,  says  I,  if  it  .is,  it  won''t  be 
that  way  long,  I  can  tell  you ;  the  less  you  talk  about  'sponsi- 
bility  the  better  the  English  marchants  and  Wall-street  brokers 
will  trust  you,  I  know. — Why,  says  he,  what  on  airth  are  you  a- 
talkin''  about  ?  I  don'^t  onderstand  you ;  you  are  at  your  old 
trick  of  riddlin'? — Why,  says  I,  responsible  government,  to  be 
sure.  Didn^t  you  say  you  had  a  good  many  'sponsible  men 
grow'd  up  here  lately  ? — Well,  that's  notable,  said  he.  Lawful 
heart  1  if  that  don't  beat  gineral  trainin'  1  How  could  you  sup- 
pose I  meant  such  cattle  as  them  ?    No,  says  he,  come  with  me, 
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and  rU  indicate  ii-hat  'sponsibility  is,  for  the  street  is  no  place 
to  talk  over  sucli  matters  in,  and  he  took  me  into  his  conntin* 
room,  and  touch  in**  a  spring,  opened  a  great  iron  door,  and  tlien 
onlocked  another  of  the  same  kind,  and  showed  me  a  great  iron 
safe,  on  wheels  Hke  a  gun-carriage.  Well,  it  was  chock  full  of 
doubloons  and  sovereigns,  and  splendid  American  eagles;  it 
was  actillrgood  for  sore  eyes  to  look  at 'em!  and  then  he  opened 
another,  filled  half  way  up  to  the  top  with  hank  paper,  notes  of 
hand,  bonds,  and  mortgages,  and  stuif  of  diat  kind.  He  stood 
for  the  whole  endurin**  space  of  five  minutes  a-contemplatin'  o£ 
it,  without  savin''  of  a  word,  only  smilin\  At  last,  says  he, 
Slick,  (and  he  let  down  the  lid  with  a  slam  that  smdt  of  thm- 
der,)  that''s  what  /  call  sponsibility,  I  didn''t  aim  that  little 
lop  of  specie  a-talkin^  over  politicks^  you  may  depend,  hut  talk- 
ing over  customers.  Your  'sponsibile  men  want  no  indorsen, 
do  you  twig?  Now,  who  has  most  interest  in  takin'care  of  that 
^  slake,''*  that  it  donH  go  for  it  by  fire,  or  sympathisers,  or  what 
not, — me,  or  that  are  chatterin',  jawin^  watchman  of  mine  ? — 
Why  you,  says  I,  you,  of  course. — Exactly,  says  he ;  and  so  it 
is  in  politicks.  Them  mtturs  that  race  about  like  a  rutiawai/ 
steamboat,  callin^  fire  !  fire  !  and  disturbin  all  honest  folks  in 
their  beds^  cuss  ^em  /  they  have  nothin  to  lose  by  a  fire  if  it  does 
come:  but  in  the  scramble  they  generally  find  somethin  or  another 
to  pick  up  that  they  didn't  work  for.  Now  them  chaps,  patriots^ 
Durhamites,  arsondaries,  and  what  not,  to  Ganady,  remind  me 
of  our  engine  men.  Any  engine  that  gets  to  a  fire  first,  if  it's 
only  a  chimhly  ii-blazin'',  gets  five  pounds  out  of  the  pockets  of 
the  people.  Cryinjire  is  a  profitable  trade  in  more  things  than 
one, 

Jeremiah  was  right,  squire.  It''s  a  pity  Government  ever 
listened  to  colonial  agitators.  It  was  erroneous  considerable. 
It  would  have  been  better  for  England,  and  better  for  the  colonies 
too,  if  they  hadn''t,  and  that  they'll!  find  some  o'  these  days,  or  my 
name  is  not  Sam  Slick.  But  John  wants  a  commission  o**  lun- 
acy taken  out;  the  foolish  old  crittur  actilly  seems  possest 
Concession  never  stopt  agitation  since  the  world  was  first 
squeezed  out  of  a  curd,  it  only  feeds  it.  Throwin'  sops  to  var- 
niint  only  brings  'em  back  agin ;  and  when  you  have  nothin* 
^ore  to  throw  to  *em,  ihey  ate  "^V^^^  «^v.\ft  t«c^  t»  and  tare 
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you  to  pieces.     It  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  wooden  hone  to 

Tkat  time  I  took  the  wlialin'  trip,  vre  stopt  to  Java:  well,  jist 
then  there  was  a  native  chief  tliere,  tliat  almost  drore  the  Dutch 
«ff  the  island.     He  cut  off  their  outposts,  hroke  up  their  settle- 
Men  ts,  druT  away  their  eattie,  seesed  their  gulls,  and  kicked  up 
a  regular  built  tornado.     The  Dutch  goremor,  old  Vandam, 
who  was  as  fat  and  heavy  as  a  December  bear,  was  fairly  ex- 
plunctified:  he  didn't  know  what  onder  the  sun  to  do.     lie 
was  in  a  most  awful  feese.     All  he  could  say  when  people  came 
with  news,  was  ^^Tousiind  Teyvils;"  and  the  chief  gave  him 
news  enough  to  say  it  all  day  long,  until  finally  the  outlaw* 
gentleman  went  by  the  nickname  of  ^'Tousand  Teyvils.**     At 
last  the  €h)Temor  took  a  tub  of  tobacco,  and  a  keg  of  good 
iK^lands,  and  a  dozen  of  his  best  pipes,  and  shot  himself  up  in 
fais  castle  for  two  whole  days  and  two  whole  nights,  to  study 
the  ins  and  outs  of  the  matter  alone;  for  talking  he  said,  always 
put  him  out  like  a  wrong  figure  in  the  first  part  of  a  sum,  and 
he  had  to  go  oyer  it  all  agin  from  the  beginnin'.     Well,  at  the 
eend  of  the  two  days  and  two  nights  the  Governor  opened  <the 
door  and  ordered  in  more  pipes  and  more  skidam  and  schnap- 
glasses,  and  then  sent  for  his  council,  and  nodded  to  them  to  set 
down;  for  he  was  a  man  of  few  words,  was  old  Yaudam,  his 
maxim  bein',  that  them  that  talked  well  was  seldom  good  for 
nothin'  else;  and  the  councillors  squatted  low  and  didn  t  say  a 
word.     Then  he  looked  at  the  liquor,  and  then  at  tlie  glasses, 
and  the  servant  filled  them  up  chock  full ;  and  then  he  looked 
at  the  door,  and  the  servant  went  out  and  shot  it  to  after  him.  A 
Dutchman's  eye  don't  often  speak  much ;  but  when  it  has  any 
expression  in  it,  it  speaks  to  the  pinte,  you  may  depend.     Well, 
he  motioned  to  them  to  drink,  and  tliey  drank  off  their  hollands 
and  smacked  their  lips:  for  if  his  liquor  wam't  good,  I  want  to 
know  whose  was,  that's  all. — Oh,  mine  Cot!  says  the  Governor, 
takin'  the  pipe  out  of  his  mouth,  and  lettin  go  a  great  long  roll 
•of  smoke,  as  big  as  what  comes  from  a  steam-boat,— oh,  Goten 
Hymmel  1  I  have  got  one  idea,  and  you  shall  see  varte  you  shall 
flee;  and  he  winked  to  them  knowin'  like,  and  sot  down  again. 
It  was  a  long  speech  for  the  Governor ;  but  he  got  thro'  it, 
for  he  had  made  up  his  mind ;  and  when  once  a  Dutchman  makes 
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up  his  mind,  I  haTe  always  observed  you  might  as  well  tbink  of 
turniu'  Niagara  as  tumin'  him.  Well,  the  councillors  sot  there 
awaitin  for  the  Qt>Yemor  to  illuminate  'em  on  the  subject  of  hisidea, 
and  drank  and  smoked  till  they  drank  and  smoked  all  that  was 
placed  afore  them,  when  the  council  always  broke  up.  And  when 
they  rose  to  go,  the  Governor  shook  his  head  and  said  agin, — ^'^  Yoa 
shall  see  varte  you  shall  see."  Well,  next  day  I  was  woke  up  by  a 
most  riprorious  noise  in  the  street,  folks  beatin'  drums  and 
blowin^  horns,  and  rattlin'  arms  and  all  sort  of  things  a'most ;  so 
I  jumps  out  of  bed  in  an  all-fired  hurry,  and  ups  with  the  winder 
and  outs  with  my  head.  Hullo !  says  I,  what  in  natur^  is  all 
this  to  do  about  ?  who  is  dead,  and  what's  to  pay  now  ? — Oh ! 
says  they,  there  is  somethin^  wus  than  galls  in  the  bushes.  The 
Governor  komes  out  to  the  head  of  his  army  to  fight  Tousand 
Tey  vils, — and  they  was  very  full  of  courage,  was  the  Dutch,  for 
they  was  more  nor  half  shaved  then.  Says  I  to  myself,  there 
will  be  sport  to-day,  see  if  there  ain't,  and  you  had  better  go  and 
see  the  fun.  So,  thinks  I,  I  don't  much  care  if  I  do ;  and  I 
dresses  myself  as  soon  as  I  could  and  runs  down  and  joins 
them. 

It  was  a  most  mortal  hot  day,  and  people  actilly  sweated  to  that 
degree,  it  laid  the  dust :  indeed,  where  I  was,  in  the  rear,  it 
began  to  be  muddy  a  considerable  some.  I  actilly  thought  I 
should  a-died  with  the  heat,  it  was  so  brilein\  and  was  beginnin 
to  repent  comin',  when  orders  came  to  halt ;  and  glad  enough  I 
was  to  hear  'em,  you  may  depend. 

We  campt  near  a  most  a-beautiful  meddow  at  the  toot  of  a 
mountain,  with  good  shade  and  lots  of  nice  cool  water,  and  we 
turned  to  to  wash  and  make  comfortable.  Presently  the  boms 
blew  a  long,  lively  blast,  and  in  a  few  minutes  they  was  answered 
by  another  from  the  mountain.  Then  ten  mules  was  brought 
out,  and  loaded  with  money  and  goods  and  what  not;  and  a 
captain  and  his  guard  proceeded  with  them  to  the  mountains, 
along  with  one  of  the  councillors,  and  in  two  hours'  time  they 
returned,  and  then  a  gineral  salute  was  fired  by  the  whole 
line,  for  they  had  bought  a  peace  with  the  nsLtive  chief. 
Every  one  was  delighted;  they  not  only  nodded  to  each  other, 
but  actilly  spoke.  Some  said  goot,  others  said  fary  goot,  and 
some  Aot-headed  young  feWetE  saAA,  Xawi  wi^i\.»    ThaiL  a  report 
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«lime  Tousand  Teyyils  was  to  dine  with  the  GoYemor ;  and  an 
inTitation  came  to  me,  as  reprcsentin'  our  great  nation,  to  he 
present  at  the  feed  too.  Well  we  all  formed  into  line  to  see 
ihe  chief  that  people  was  soafeerd  on;  for  no  one  knew  whether 
ke  was  man  or  devil,  no  one  havin'  ever  dared  to  show  anything 

,  but  a  hack  to  Iiim ;  hut  he  kept  us  waitin'  for  ever  so  long,  for 
great  men,  I  have  ohsanred,  always  arrive  late  at  dinner ;  it's 
mily  common  people  that  jist  come  to  the  time,  or  may  he  a  few 
minutes  hefore,  to  make  sure.  Well,  while  we  was  waitin',  the 
C^vernor  goes  into  the  dinner-tent  to  see  all  was  right;  and 
arter  walkin''  all  round  it  ever  so  slow,  he  turns  to  the  head- 
waiter  and  gives  a  grunt,  "  Eu-gh,*"  say  he,  which  is  the  Dutch 

..  for  it  will  do  very  well,  I  am  satisfied  with  your  arrangements. 
It  is  a  heautiful  language  for  a  hot  climate  like  Java  is  the 
Dutch,  so  little  of  it  goes  so  far.  It  is  like  cayenne,  the  least 
spoonful  in  the  world  does  the  hisness.  Then  the  Governor 
aays,  Casper  says  he,  (that  was  the  feller's  Christian  name,  and 
it's  very  odd  I  never  seed  a  Dutch  sarvant  that  warn't  named 
Casper,)  says  he,  ven  |I  takes  out  my  noshe-viper  to  hlow  my 
noshe  after  mit  dog  guesser  (which  is  low  Dutch  for  dinner, 
'cause  it  sets  the  dogs  guessing  and  harking  like  mad),  that  is  a 
shine  to  you  to  do  varte  I  told  you  for  to  do.  Now,  if  you 
neglects,  my  coot  Casper,  then — and  he  drew  his  finger  across 
Gasper'^s  throat — which  is  the  Dutch  for  sayin'  I  will  have  your 
head  cut  off. 

\l  Poor  Casper  lifted  up  his  hand  to  put  it  on  his  heart;  hut  he 
was  so  tarnation  frightened,  he  didn't  get  it  no  higher  than  his 
breeches;  and  thrustin'  it  into  his  pocket,  which  was  hig  enough 
to  hold  a  quart  hottle,  he  hent  over  it  and  bowed  down  to  the 
ground,  which  is  the  Dutch  way  of  sayin'*  I  onderstand  you,  old 
boy,  and  will  take  devilish  good  care  to  mind  my  eye  and  save 
my  head.  Jist  then  the  guns  fired  a  salute,  which  was  a  sign 
Tousand  Teyvils  was  a-comin';  and  sure  enough  there  he  was, 
a  regular  snorter  hy  huth  and  edication,  a  tall,  strapping  devilish, 
handsome  feller,  with  a  cap  and  plumes  stuck  sideways  like  on 
fais  head.  Well,  as  he  marched  along  in  the  double  line,  folks 
seemed  as  amazed  as  if  they  was  jist  bom,  and  hung  back  like 
as  if  it  was  old  Scratch  himself  agoin^  to  give  'em  a  taste  of  his 
breed,  and  they  looked  as  skeered  as  if  they  had  seed  a  rifle 
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lookin^  at  ^em  eend  wajs;  and  Tousand  Teyrib  ewled  up  his 
upper  lip,  jist  as  you  have  seed  a  pugdog  do  hia  tail,  'with  a 
slight  twitch  of  his  nose  too,  as  much  as  to  saj  ain't  yon  a 
pretty  set  of  mean-spirited  rapscallions  to  come  and  buy  your 
peace  like  cowards,  instead  of  fightin'  it  out  to  the  hat's  eend 
like  brave  men?  Cuss  you!  you  hante  an  idea  abore  yoar 
nasty,  muddy,  stinkin^  canals  and  flag-ponds;  and  all  you  eaie 
for  is  your  tamal  schnapa  and  tobacco.  Phew,  you  paltrooni^ 
how  you  stink  of  sour  crout! 

He  had  a  most  audacious  eye,  I  tdl  you:  it  looked  exactly  as 
it  was  forged  out  of  lightnin^ ;  it  warn'^t  easy  ta  look  into  it, 
that's  a  fact.  It  seemed  to  say,  I  am  a  pickaxe,  and  will  dig 
you  out  of  your  hole  like  a  badger,  I  hope  I  may  be  gouged,  i 
I  don''t.  Well,  the  Governor  advances  two  steps  to  meet  him, 
which  is  a  great  way  for  a  governor  to  go,  especially  a  Dutch 
one,  and  takin  him  by  the  hand  and  bowin',  says  he, — ^  Mine 
goot  frient — my  prave  frient,''''  and  then  he  suddenly  began  to 
stop,  and  his  eyes  swelled,  and  the  whole  expression  of  his 
countenance  altered,  and  the  water  came  to  his  lips,  and  he 
began  to  lick  his  chops,  as  if  he  was  a  boa-constrictor,  and  was 
a-goin'  to  slaver  him  for  swallerin^  whole, 

I  never  see  such  a  treacherous  face  afcH-e.  Tousand  Teyvib 
didn't  seem  to  like  it  nother,  for  he  cut  this  mummery  short  by 
say  in', — "  How  am  you  was,^'  (for  he  didn^t  speak  good  Dutch 
at  all,)  "how  is  you  been,  my  old  Bullock?''  and  he  squeezed 
his  cornstealers  till  the  old  gineral  began  to  dance  like  a  bear  on 
red  hot  iron. 

When  he  got  clear  of  him,  he  blowed  his  fingers  as  if  they 
was  scalded,  and  howled  and  moaned  like  a  wounded  dog.  It 
was  pitiable  to  see  him,  for  he  was  a  caution  to  behold.  If  all 
the  crooked  Dutch  oatlis  he  muttered  that  time  was  straightened 
out,  they'd  reach  across  the  Hudson,  I  do  beliere. — Oh,  mine 
Cot!  says  he,  to  Casper,  who -came  in  for  orders  (and  it  railly 
did  seem  to  hurt  him  beautiful),  how  shall  I  use  my  noske- 
viper?  I  can't  blow  my  noshe  no  more  as  a  child,  my  nails 
have  grow'd  one  whole  inch  longer.  Yarte  shall  I  do  ?  Est  ist 
sharder  (I  am  sorry). 

Well,  arter  a  while  they  all  sot  down,  and  they  eat  and  drank, 
^nd  drank  and  eat,  till  all  vfaa  Wu^  ^%\ilv  ^i«^  iakdj  palled  off 
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Aeir  coats  to  it,  as  if  they  were  in  roel  wide-awake  oimcst;  and 
9rter  the  cloth  was  removed,  says  the  old  Governor, — 3Iino 
kaars,  (which  means  my  dummies,  or  fellers  that  hear  but  don't 
qpeak,)  mine  hears,  fill  your  glasses.     AVell,  they  all  filled  their 
losses  and  rose  up. — I  have  von  toast,  said  he,  ahem  1  and  he 
took  out  his  noshe-viper  (which  is  the  Dutch  for  a  pocket-liand- 
kerchief)  and  tried  to  blow  his  nose,  but  he  couldn't  for  his 
fingers  were  all  lame,  they  was  crushed  so;  and  then  he  took 
kis  left  hand  that  warn^t  squeezed,  and  you  may  depend  that  are 
vind- instrument,  his  nose,  let  go  in  great  style,  it  sounded  liko 
A  conch-shell.     That  was  the  signal :  in  rushed  Caspar  and  the 
guard,  and  come  down  on  poor  Tousand  Teyvils  like  fallin^  stars, 
and  tied  him  hand  and  foot,  and  carried  him  in  old  Vandam's 
earriage  down  to  town,  and  rowed  him  off  to  a  fortified  rock  at 
■ome  distance  from  the  land,  where  they  imprisoned  him  like 
Buonaparte,  and  where  he  is  livin^  to  this  day  chained  like  a 
dog.     Fact,  I  assure  you. — Coot,  fiirry  coot,  tarn  coot  trick,  the 
company  all  said  agin;  and  then  they  turned  to  smokin'  and 
Arinkin'  till  all  was  blue  agin.    They  didn'^t  get  drunk,  tho**  they 
liad  a  considerable  of  a  muddy  time  of  it  too,  because  nothiu'^ 
will  make  a  Dutchman  drunk;  but  they  sucked  in  the  gin  till 
they  couldn^t  move  hand  or  foot,  or  hear,  or  see,  or  speak,  but 
sot  bolt  upright,  starin^  and  gapin  like  a  house  with  the  windurs 
and  doors  knocked  out.     Now,  instead  of  bein'  ashamed  of  such 
A  nasty,  dirty,  unperlite,  sneak  in'  trick  as  that  they  played  poor 
Tousand  Teyvils,  they  boasted  of  it:  for  nothin'  ever  I  seed 
made  a  Dutchman  ashamed,  except  forgcttin'  to  carry  his  bag  of 
tobacco. 

Tarn  datT>ld  tief !  dat  Tousand  Teyvils,  said  the  old  Governor, 
(and  he  blarted  like  a  calf  jist  weaned,  as  if  some  thin'  was  the 
natter  of  him;  but  what  can  you  expect  of  a  Dutchman?) 
*'Ich  Rharter,^^  which  is  the  Dutch  for,  I  guess;  Ich  Rharter, 
when  he  next  has  de  high  favour  to  shake  hands  mid  a  gover- 
nor, he  don^t  squeeze  his  hand  like  von  lemon:  and  they  all 
said  ^'Ach  yaw!^^  which  is  the  Dutch  short-hand  way  forsayin' 
that  is  a  capital  joke  of  his  highness  the  Governor.  Well,  there 
was  great  rejoicin'  to  Java  over  this  bloodless  victory,  and  tho 
Governor  ordered  a  pint  of  gin,  a  pound  of  tobacco,  and  two 
pipes  to  be  sarved  out  to  each  soldier  in  camp  for  his  bravery; 
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and  two  days  arterwards  there  was  a  grand  reyiew  of  the  Dutch 
army.     Pretty  lookin*  soldiers  they  were  too,  squire,  it  would 
have  made  yon  died  a-1arfin'  to  hare  seed  them.     Either  they 
bad  fell  nway  greatly  in  that  hot  climate,  or  hadn't  iatted  up  as 
tliey  intended  to  do  afore  they  died,  for  their  trousers  hung  so 
loose  on  'em  they  could  have  stowed  away  their  knapsacks, 
'coutreraents,  and  all  in  'em,  instead  of  carryin'  them  on  their 
backs,     riowsumdever,  they  was   satisfied:   and   if  they  m&, 
seein'  that  they  had  to  carry  them  and  not  me,  I  didn't  see  as  I 
bad  any  right  to  find  fault,  do  you?  for  my  rule  is  to  let  ereiy 
man  skin  his  own  foxes.     Well,  they  marched,  and  counter- 
marched, and  fired,  and  all  that  are  sort  of  work,  jist  as  if  they 
was  in  airnest;  and  the  boys  shouted,  and  the  women  smiled, 
and  the  blacks  grinned,  and  all  went  on  swimmingly,  like  a 
house  a-fire.     Presently  a  great  heavy  piece  of  ordnance  was 
fired  ofi',  and  a  booth  was  thrown  open,  and  out  came  a'most  an 
almighty  big  wooden  hoss,  a  London  brewer's  shafler  wouldn't 
make  the  smallest  part  of  a  circumstance  to  him.     He  had  a 
splenderiferous  saddle-cloth,  that  nearly  coyered  his  body,  all 
trimmed  with  gold,  and  a  bridle  all  of  polished  worked  steel, 
reins  and  all ;  and  he  was  led  by  ten  soldiers,  fiye  on  one  side 
and  five  on  the  other,  and  mounted  by  a  native  rider  superbly 
clad,     liis  very  jacket  must  have  cost  enough  to  set  up  a  com- 
mon man  like  me  in  the  world.     The  hoss  looked  so  big  and  so 
fierce  you'd  think  these  ten  men  couldn't  hold  him ;  but  as  he 
was  on  wheels,  I  guess  they  pulled  him  instead  of  hoi  den  of 
him.     Well,  every  now  and  then  the  hoss,  that  had  machinery 
in  it,  Avould  up-head  and  snort  and  neigh,  jist  like  natur*,  and 
out  came  gingerbread,  and  tarts,  and  sugar-candy,  aiid  fruit,  and 
all  sorts  of  good  things.     Such  a  scramble  you  never  did  see, 
fellows  tumblin'  head  over  heels,  and  fighting  and  quarrelling 
for  a  share  of  the  goodies.     Well,  then  he'd  progress  a  little 
a-fiirther,  and  then  go  thro'  the  same  menouvres,  and  move  his 
head  as  exact  like  a  live  boss  as  ever  you  did  see  in  all  yonr 
life,  and  then  came  the  pure  gin.     Oh,  dear,  it  was  as  good  as  a 
play  to  see  them  holdin'  their  hands,  cocoa-nut  shells  and  hats 
to  catch  the  liquor  as  it  came  from  the  hoss. 

Rejoicin',  like  everything  else  in  the  world,  must  have  an  eend 
at  last  (and  Datch  rejoicin?  douW^xVyck^^Xwc^  tune^  asfiiras 
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^er  I  seed,  especially  when  there  ain't  no  smokin  in  it),  and  so 
did  their  review.  The  people  all  went  l)ome  pleased.  The 
wooden  hoss  was  a  grand  idea.  It  was  worked  out  hj  General 
•Yandam  himself,  that  time  he  shot  himself  up  in  his  castle  for 

.  two  whole  days  and  two  whole  nights,  a-studyin'  over  this  mat- 
ter of  Tousand  I'eyvils,  and  shows  plain  enough,  to  my  mind, 
tiiat  a  Dutchman  can  think,  arter  all,  if  you  only  give  him  time 
enough. 
«    The  day  arter  the  review  I  walked  out  over  the  exercisiu' 

"ground,  and  there  lay  the  poor  old  hoss,  with  his  ribs  broke  in, 
his  body  ripped  up,  and  his  tail  pulled  out.  While  I  was  musin' 
pTcr  the  fate  of  the  hoss,  who  should  I  see  but  a  little  nigger 
boy.  So  says  I,  come  here  you  little  imp  of  darkness,  you  spawu 
of  the  old  one,  you,  and  tell  me  how  this  is?  Is  Tousand  Tey- 
Yils  loose  again?  Who  killed  the  Governor's  hoss? — Why,  says 
be,  massa,  (for  he  spoke  very  good  English,  as  he  lived  as  help 
to  a  gentleman  that  kept  a  buniboat,)  him  Dutchman  comed 
here  last  night  in  crowds,  with  carts  and  hogsheads  and  kegs, 
and  they  got  old  hoss  nnd  patted  him,  and  ^^sofF  sawdered" 
him,  (you  know  dat  word,  massa,  him  Yankee  word  all  same  as 
blarney.) — Yes,  says  I,  I  have  heerd  tell  of  him  afore. — Well, 
they  coaxed  him.  Come,  good  hoss;  beautiful  hoss;  a  little 
drop  more  skidam  ;  dat  is  good  hossy ;  a  litPle  more  swcatmeat, 
dat's  a  pretty  hossl  Well,  dey  holdy  up  his  head,  and  lift  up 
him  tail ;  but  no,  dat  no  go — hossy  no  gib  any.  At  last  him 
Dutchmen  get  angry.  Dunder  and  Blitzen!  he  say,  if  you  no 
gib  him  by  fair  means  you  gib  him  by  foul :  and  wid  dat  dey 
full  too  and  rip  him  up,  to  see  what  is  in  him.  Well,  massa, 
you  see  dem  old  iron  chains,  and  rusty  wheels,  and  dem  ugly 
pipes.  Well,  dat  is  all  dey  found  dere.  Den  dey  turn  to  and 
abuse  old  Gobernor  like  sin.  Tarn  old  Gineral,  dey  say;  he  one 
old  big  coward,  one  *^Erbarn)lick!"  (dat's  Dutch,  massa,  for 
awful  bad,)  one  Erbarmlick  cheat  1  Tousand  Tey vils  worth  a 
hundred  such  old  fools  and  knaves  1  He  no  solda,  that.  Oh, 
massa,  noting  almost  was  too  bad  for  him  tongue  to  say  of  old 
Gobernor. — Well,  says  I,  here's  sixpence  for  you,  you  young 
Buckin'  Satan,  you,  now  make  yourself  scarce;  and  he  scampered 
off  as  smart  as  a  two  year  old. 

Now,  squire,  said  the  Clockmaker,  it's  a  considerable  of  a  long 
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Story  th»t«  and  I  am  most  afeerd  I  haTe  tired  you;  but  Mu 
Bh^I  and  his  Colomy  Patriots  remind  me  of  them  Dutchmen  and 
their  wooden  horse.  As  long  as  he  will  neigh  and  whinner  and 
Lc^Ii  up  his  head,  and  gire  'em  cakes  and  candy  and  sweetmests 
to  ear,  and  skidam  to  drink,  they  are  fiill  and  runnin'  oyer  mth 
praises  and  professions  of  loyalty;  but  as  soon  as  he  stops,  theft 
those  same  patriots,  those  M'Kenxies  and  Papineaus  and  deT'di 
have  knifes  ready  to  rip  him  up.  John  Bull  doni  know  awi 
don't  loi^  ku  rati  Jriends  enouglu  All  are  well  disposed  to 
him,  except  them  noisy  critturs  that  run  about,  as  old  Jeremiah 
says^  cry  in*  fire — fire !  but.  cuss  him,  he  is  so  near-sighted  he 
never  sees  a  whip  till  he  feels  it.  The  railly  lojfol  people^  Uh 
raiilif  religious  people^  don't  talk  of  it  for  everlaslin'ly,  Tke§ 
seldom  make  professions^  unless  called  for^  atid  aint  found 
rebellin  like  patriots^  even  nrken  provoked.  Their  loyalty  hanti 
a  condition  to  it  like  a  mortgaoe.  It  ain^t  cupboard  love,  like 
that  of  the  Dutchman  to  the  Wooden  Horse. 


CHAPTER  XT. 

THE   BAD   SHILLING. 

It  was  late  at  night  when  we  arrived  at  one  of  the  frontier 
towns  of  the  state  of  Maine,  which,  to  avoid  local  offence,  I  shall 
designate  as  QuimLagog.  There  was  so  much  noisy  disputation 
relative  to  politicks  and  religion  in  the  coffee-room  of  the  inn, 
that  I  retired  early  to  bed,  with  a  bad  headache,  and  not  with- 
out some  misgiving,  that  by  visiting  Maine  first  I  had  entered 
the  States,  to  use  an  expression  of  the  Clock  maker  s,  by  the 
wrong  door.  In  order  that  the  sketch  which  I  am  now 
about  to  give  may  be  fully  understood,  it  may  be  necessary  to 
request  the  reader  to  recollect  that  Mr.  Slick  is  a  Yankee,  a 
designation  the  origin  of  which  is  now  not  very  obvious,  but  it 
has  been  assumed  by,  and  conceded  by  common  consent  to,  the 
inhabitants  of  New  England.  It  is  a  name,  though  sometimes 
satirically  used,  of  which  they  have  great  reason  to  bo  proud,  as 
it  is  descriptive  of  a  most  cultivated,  intelligent,  enterprising, 
frugal,  and  industrious  -jo^ulsAiow^  wlio  may  well  challenge  a 
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rflBiparison  with  the  inhabitants  of  any  other  country  in  the 

Mrld;  but  it  has  only  a  local  application, 
i  The  United  States  corer  an  immense  extent  of  territory,  and 
Mm  inhabitants  of  different  parts  of  the  Union  differ  as  widely  in 
l^kuracter, feelings  and  even  in  appearance,  as  the  people  of  different 
piiuitries  usually  do.  These  sections  differ  also  in  dialect  and  in 
oar  as  much  as  in  other  things,  and  to  as  great,  if  not  a 
.ter  extent,  than  the  natives  of  different  parts  of  Great  Britain 
from  each  other.  It  is  customary  in  Europe  to  call  all 
JCcmericans,  Yankees;  but  it  is  as  much  a  misnomer  as  it  would 
he  to  call  all  Europeans  Frenchmen.  Throughout  these  works 
it  will  be  observed,  that  Mr.  Slick'^s  pronunciation  is  that  of  the 
JTankeej  or  an  inhabitant  of  the  rural  districts  of  New  England. 
His  conversation  is  generally  purely  so:  but  in  some  instances 
lie  uses,  as  his  countrymen  frequently  do  from  choice,  phrases 
which,  though  Americanisms,  are  not  of  eastern  origin. 
Wholly  to  exclude  these  would  be  to  violate  the  usages  of  Ame- 
rican life;  to  introduce  them  oftener  would  be  to  confound  two 
dissimilar  dialects,  and  to  make  an  equal  departure  from  the 
truth.  Every  section  has  its  own  characteristic  dialect,  a  rery 
small  portion  of  which  it  has  imparted  to  its  neighbours.  The 
dry,  quaint  humour  of  New  England  is  occasionally  found  in  the 
west^  and  the  rich  gasconade  and  exaggerative  language  of  the 
west  migrates  not  unfrequently  to  the  east.  This  idiomatic 
exchange  is  perceptibly  on  the  increase.  It  arises  from  the 
travelling  propensities  of  the  Americans,  and  the  constant  inter- 
course mutually  maintained  by  the  inhabitants  of  the  different 
states.  A  droll  or  an  original  expression  is  thus  imported  and 
adopted,  and,  though  indigenous,  soon  becomes  engrafted  on  the 
general  stock  of  the  language  of  the  country.  In  using  the  term 
*^  language  of  the  country,'*^  I  mean  that  of  the  classes  in  humble 
life,  of  which  Mr.  Slick  is  a  member,  as  I  hope  I  have  never 
been  so  misunderstood  as  to  render  it  necessary  for  me  to  say, 
that  I  have  no  intention  of  imputing  these  idioms  to  any  other* 
This  explanation,  while  it  accounts  for  an  erratic  man,  like  Mr« 
Slick,  occasionally  using  some  few  phrases  which  are  not  native 
.Yankeeisms,  will  enable  the  reader  the  better  to  understand  the 
difference  between  the  plebeian  of  the  west  and  the  east,  as 
exhibited  in  the  following  sketch. 
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During  the  stroll  after  breakfast  on  the  following  momiDg, 
Mr.  Slick  said,  Did  jou  never  mind,  squire,  how  hard  it  is  to  get 
rid  of  ^^  a  bad  shillin',''  how  everlastin'ly  it  keeps  a-comin  back 
to  JOU  ? — I  8«iid,  I  had  never  experienced  any  difficulty  of  that 
kind,  never  having  endeavoured  to  pass  one  that  I  knew  wai 
spurious. — No,  I  suppose  not,  said  he,  because  you  are  a  careleH 
kind  of  a  man  that  way,  and  let  your  shillin's  desart  oftena 
than  they  had  ought  to.  But  what  would  I  have  been,  had  I 
been  so  stravagant  ?  and  as  to  passin'  bad  money,  I  see  no  ham 
in  it,  if  you  have  given  valy  for  it,  and  received  it  above  boodi 
hansum,  in  the  regular  way  of  swap,  trade  or  sale.  Cheatin^  is 
givin**  a  thing  of  no  valy  for  somethin'*  that  is.  Now,  a  bad 
shillin'*  that  has  cost  you  as  much  as  a  good  one,  can't  be  said^ 
no  how  you  can  fix  it,  to  be  a  thing  of  no  valy.  S^pose  any 
gentleman  that  keeps  a  pike  was  to  give  you  a  bad  shillin'  in 
change,  you  would  have  a  right  to  pass  it  then,  cause  it  had  cost 
you  a  shillin.  The  odds  make  the  difference — do  you  take? 
IM  like,  he  continued,  to  go  into  committee  uitli  you  on  tiiat 
matter  (as  we  used  to  say  to  the  house  of  Rip's),  but  there  ainH 
time  for  it  jist  now,  as  the  pirate  said  to  the  hangman  when  he 
was  a-tyiii^  of  the  knot.  Howsumdever  it  is  so.  I  fell  in  with 
a  bad  shillin'  last  night,  arter  you  went  to  bed,  that  I  thought  I 
had  parted  with  to  New  Orleans  five  years  ago,  for  ever.  I  had 
been  sittin'  down  talkin'  over  roads  and  travelling  and  the 
clearin''s,  and  what  not  to  Nova  Scotia,  last  night,  with  a  gentle- 
man that  owns  a  free-trader  to  Quimbagog,  the  Honorable 
Lucifer  Wolfe.  I  misremembered  him  at  first,  and  I  dou'*t  think 
I  filled  his  eye  chock  full  nother,  for  he  sartain-l^  didn't  know 
me  when  we  first  began  our  palarver.  He  was  a  tall  man,  orer 
six  foot  high,  all  bone  and  muscle,  not  an  ounce  of  super/fuous 
flesh  on  him.  I  seed  at  once  he  wam't  a  native  of  Maine,  but  a 
ringtail  roarer  from  the  West.  He  was  all  made  of  fox-traps 
and  bears-claws,  and  as  springy  as  a  saplin  ash.  Haviu'  been  a 
considerable  some  in  the  African  trade,  a  dealin'  in  niggers,  he 
was  very  swarthy  like,  wore  a  most  ungodly  pair  of  whiskers, 
and  had  more  hair  than  head,  tho**  that  was  none  of  the  smallest 
nother.  His  eyes  was  full  and  hawk-like,  and  close  together, 
but  they  squinted  awful;  one  on  'em  mounted  guard  on  his 
tumbler  and  toother  on  you,  aa  \£  \i\%  ^^litiu'  and  drinkin'*  liked 
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keepin'  company.  His  nose  was  hooked  and  thin,  like  tlie  back 
p  of  a  jacknife;  and  a  scar  across  one  side  of  his  face  from  the  cut 
i  of  a  sword  or  a  boardin''-pike,  made  the  plump  part  of  his  cheek 
^.  to  scuttle  down  to  the  level  of  his  jaw,  and  gave  liim  a  verjr 
f-  laTage  kilniferous  kind  of  look.  He  wore  his  neckcloth  loose 
I  like  a  sailor^  which  showed  a  racl  bull-dog  neck;  and,  as  he 
K  turned  his  head  on  its  hinges,  you  could  see  the  silver  hilt  of  a 
bowie  knife  that  laid  hid  onder  the  cape  of  his  coat,  ready  for 
use.  I  couldu'*t  help  a-thinkin^  of  sister  Sail  when  I  seed  it,  for 
the  used  to  say  she  liked  things  that  appealed  to  the  heart.  I 
wonder  whether  sheM  call  a  bowie  knife  pathetic  or  not,  for  few 
things  sink  as  deep  as  they  do.  Then  the  two  large  ptidded 
flaps  like  watch  pockets  to  his  frock  coat,  showed  pistols  was 
concealed  there.  His  shirt  had  two  or  three  large  gold  brooches 
in  it,  and  a  chain  of  the  same  genuine  ninterial,  as  thick  as  a 
gall's  finger,  was  suspended  round  his  neck  as  a  watch-guard, 
and  his  waistcoat  was  nmde  of  spotted  calfs  skin,  tanned  with 
the  hair  on,  and  the  shaggy  side  showin'  out.  He  looked  half 
landsman  half  seaman,  with'  a  strong  dash  of  the  fire-eater. 
Altogether  he  was  a  caution  to  look  at,  that's  a  fiict.  All  at 
once  he  recollected  my  phiz,  and  jumpin'  up  and  catchin'  hold 
of  my  hand,  which  he  squeezed  as  if  it  was  in  a  vice,  he  roared 
out — Why  it  ain''t  possible !  said  he.  liawful  heart  alive,  if  that 
airn't  you  !  Where  on  airth  did  you  spring  from,  since  you  gin' 
over  livin'  whar  you  used  to  did  ?  Wliar  do  you  lead  your  life 
now  ?  Wliy,  you  have  become  quite  a  big  bug  lately  by  your 
writings:  penmanship,  I  take  it,  is  a  better  bisness  than  clock- 
niakin';  but  come,  let^s  liquor;  I  want  to  wet  up;  the  sight  of 
an  old  friend  warms  my  heart  so,  it  makes  my  lips  dry.  AVhat 
will  you  have  ?  cocktail,  sling,  julip,  sherry  cobbler,  purl  tala- 
bogus,  clear  sheer,  or  switchell  ?  name  your  drink,  my  man,  and 
let's  have  a  gum  tickler,  for  old  acquaintance,  somethin'  that  will 
go  down  the  throat  like  a  greased  patch  down  a  smooth  rifle. 
Well,  says  I,  I  am  no  ways  pitikilar;  suppose  we  have  brandy 
cocktail,  it's  as  'bout  as  good  a  nightcap  as  I  know  on.  Done, 
said  he,  with  a  friendly  tap  on  the  shoulder  that  nearly  dislocated 
my  neck  j  I  like  a  man  that  knows  his  own  mind.  Most  of  our 
folks  make  as  much  fuss  about  choosing,  as  if  their  throats  had 
any  taste  in  them,  and  they  actilly  knew  the  difference;  but  they 


86  THE  CLOCKMAKER. 

doii''t,  that's  a  fact.     New  England  ram  takes  the  skin  dean  off, 
and  they  can^t  taste  nothin^  that's  weaker.     HI  go  and  speak  for 
it  to  one  of  the  gentlemen  to  the  har. — With  that  he  swiggled 
his  way  thro"*  the  crowd,  to  the  counter,  and  says  he,  Alajor,  sajs 
he,  I  guess  you  may  let  one  of  your  aidy-conks  hring  us  a  pint 
of  cocktail,  but  let  it  be  letter  A,  No.  1,  and  strong  enough  to 
loosen  the  hinges  of  a  feller's  tongue. — ^W'ell,  we  sot  down  and 
chatted  away  till  we  finished  our  liquor,  and  now,  says  he,  Stiek^ 
answer  me  a  few  questions,  that's  a  good  feller,  for  I  am  a  free* 
trader  now.     I  haye  got  almost  an  angeliferous  craft,  a  rael 
screemer,  and  I'm   the  man  that  sez  it.     The  way  she  walks  her 
chalks  ain'^t  no  matter.     She  is  a  ri^lar  fore-and-after.     When 
I  hoist  the  foresail  she  is  mad,  and  when  I  run  up  the  mainsail 
she  goes  rayin  distracted.     I  can  beat  her  up  the  harbour,  when 
there  is  rips,  raps,  and  rainbows  under  her  bow;  ay,  walk  her 
like  a  lady  right  into  the  wind's  eye.     Chips !  chips !  and  they 
know  it  a-bed.     Heayens  and  airth !  jist  lookin'  at  her  will  take 
away  the  breath  from  them  white-liyered,  catfish-mouthed,  dipt- 
candle  lookin'  scoundrels  the  Brunswickers.     She  goes  right  on 
eend  like  a  rampin^  alligator.     Shell  go  so  quick  shell  draw 
their  wind  out:  go  ahead  !  cock-a-doodle-doo !     And  he  crowd 
rike  a  rael  live  rooster. — Go  ahead,  steam-boat— cock-a-doodle- 
doo !  and  he  smashed  my  hat  in,  most  ridikilous  oyer  my  eye% 
a-flappin'  so  with  his  hands,  like  wings.     It  was  a  caution  to 
see,  that's  a  fact.     Now,  said  he,  Slick,  my  bully,  I  think  I  see  a 
smart  chance  of  doin'  a  considerable  stroke  of  business  to  Noya 
Scotia,  in  the  smugglin'  line. 

Is  it  true  the  British  haye  made  Hudson  in  Noya  Scotia,  a 
free  port  ?     It  is. 

Is  it  true  that  from  Parsboro'  at  the  head  of  the  Basin  of 
Minas,  up  to  Windsor,  it  is  thirty-fiye  miles  ?     It  is. 

Is  it  true  the  tide  runs  out  so,  you  can  lay  aground  anywhar 
you  dam  please,  on  the  mud-flats,  with  safety?     It  is. 

Is  it  true  you  ain't  bound  to  call  at  no  custom-house  till  you 
get  up  to  Windsor  ?     It  is. 

Is  it  true  they  can't  see  you  to  Windsor  till  you  come  within 
two  miles  of  it  ?     It  is. 

Isn't  Windsor  almost  clear  across  the  proyince^  no  more  than 
tiirtr-fiye  miles  fromHa^^ax^asoL*^    \\.S&% 
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Tlien,  sajf  he,  n-givin'  me  a  most  powerful  slap  on  the  thigh 
with  hit  open  hand,  enough  to  make  a  beefsteak  tender ;  then, 
•Bid  he,  and  he  grinned  like  a  red-hot  gridiron,  the  crittur  was 
■o  pleased,  I  defy  all  the  Blue-noses,  John  Bulls,  Brunswickers, 
md  devils  that  erer  was,  to  prevent  8muggHn\  Old  Nick  is  in 
Ihe  die  if,  in  thirty-five  miles  of  river  and  basin,  you  can'*t  find 
Wn.  honest  feller  on  one  side  or  another  of  it,  near  whom  you  can 
Iftj  aground  by  accident  and  run  your  goods.  I  am  intarmined 
to  fill  that  are  country,  called  Nover  Scotiar,  with  smuggled 
goods  as  full  as  a  dog  is  full  of  fleas,  ay,  and  as  hard  to  be 
ootohed,  too,  as  them  nimble-footed  little  gentlemen  ])e.  Ain't 
the  British  awful  fools,  too  ?  said  he ;  they  do  beat  all :  I  actilly 
believe  they  are  the  biggest  fools  livin^  this  day,  on  the  blessed 
sirth.  Well,  says  I,  I  won't  say  they  are  jist  the  biggest  fools 
nother,  for  them  are  colony  chaps  are  pretty  much  of  a  muchness 
with  them,  six  of  one  and  half-a-doz(in  of  t'other,  and  no  great 
to  choose  nary  way.  But  the  next  time,  friend  Wolfe,  clinch 
the  argument  on  your  own  thigh,  that'^s  a  good  soul,  and  not  on 
mine,  for  I  feel  it  tingle  clean  away  down  to  the  tip  eends  of 
my  toes :  and  now  I'll  tell  you  some  thin'  you  ain't  axed  yet,  for 
you  dotCt  know  all  things,  cute  as  you  be.  They  used  to  have 
to  the  east,  when  I  fiist  know'd  it,  an  excise  officer  and  a  custom- 
house officer  to  each  port ;  now,  I  hear  it  is  talked  of  to  have 
one  man  to  do  the  work  of  both  (Vause  savin'  is  popular),  and 
he  will  be  kept  so  busy  he  won't  have  time  to  leave  his  home 
one  etarnal  minit,  so  there  won't  now  be  no  custom-house  at  all 
in  a  manner,  and  that  only  for  form'*s  sake.  It^s  a  free-trade 
now,  a'^most,  and  we  are  a-goin'  to  have  the  whole  supply  afore 
long,  see  if  wo  ain't;  and  one  thing  I  have  often  remarked, 
Yankee  trade  brings  Yankee  notions.  All  wo  got  to  do  is  to 
be  quiet.  They  call  all  change  reform,  them  fellers ;  it's  a  sort 
o^  party  catch-word  they  larnt  from  the  English,  and  all  changes 
they  make  will  help  us  and  hurt  them.  The  devil  a  hair  I  care, 
says  Lucifer,  what  they  do.  I  am  no  politician,  and  I  hate 
politicks.  I  am  no  great  hand  at  makin**  laws ;  but  one  thing 
I  do  pride  myself  on :  I  never  seed  the  law  yet  that  could  tie 
my  hands,  for  I  am  a  regular  scroudger :  I  can  slip  them  thro^ 
any  clauses  you  please.  Build  up  four  square  walls  of  laws 
round  me,  and  I'll  whip  thro'  the  keyhole.    The  way  Til  run 
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goods  into  that  are  countij  is  a  caution  to  steam-boats  and 
railroads,  and  them  plaister  digging  shingle  weayin',  clam-feed- 
in'  Blue-noses,  may  do  their  prettiest,  cus^^em,  Tm  for  free- 
trade,  and  them  that  want's  a  fleece  for  rerenue  must  first  catdi 
the  sheep,  that's  mj  maxim  ;  and  if  he  is  ootched,  why  then  be 
must  jist  submit  to  be  sheared,  that's  all,  for  bein'  such  a  boni 
fool.  But  no  one  hadn^t  better  go  foolin"*  with  me,  for  Tre  got 
a  loadin'  iron,  ^^  speechifier*  by  name,  that  nerer  missed  her 
man  since  Lucifer  Wolfe  owned  her.  She^ll  let  daylight  shine 
thro'  some  o'  them  Blue-noses,  I  know,  so  they  can't  tella  sneeie 
from  a  blowM-up  boat,  she's  so  quick  on  the  trigger.  Fm  a 
good-natured  man,  but  it  don't  do  to  rise  me,  I  tell  you,  for  it's 
apt  to  make  me  sour  in  hot  weather. 

But  come,  said  he,  that  cocktail  and  your  news  is  considerable 
excitin,  and  has  whetted  my  appetite  properly;  I  guess  111 
order  supper.     What  shall  it  be,  com  bread  and  common  doin's, 
or  wheat  bread  and  chicken  fixings  ?     But  we  must  fiist  play  for 
it.     AVhat  do  you  say  to  a  game  at  all-fours,  blind-hookey,  odd 
and  even,  wild  cat  and  'coon,  or  somethin'  or  another,  jist  to 
pass  time  ?     Come,  Til  size  your  pile.     Size  my  pile !  says  I, 
why,  what  the  plague  is  that  ?     I  never  heerd  tell  of  that  sayin' 
afore.     Why,  says  he,  shell  out,  and  plank  down  a  pile  of  dollars 
or  doubloons,  of  any  size  you  like,  and  I'll  put  down  another  of 
the  same  size.     Come,  what  do  you  say?     No,  I  thank  you,  says 
I,  I  never  play.     Will  you  wrestle,  then  ?  said  he ;  and  whose 
ever  throw'd  pays  the  shot  for  supper.  No,  says  I,  since  I  broke 
my  leg  a-ridin^  a  cussed  Blue-nose  boss,  I  hante  strength  enough 
for  that.     Well,  then,  we  are  near  about  of  a  height,  says  he,  I 
estimate,  let's  chalk  on  the  wall,  and  whoever  chalks  lowest 
liquidates  the  hill.    If  it  wam't  for  the  plaguy  rhumatiz  I  caught 
once  to  Nova  Scotia,  says  I,  a-sleepin'  in  a  bed  the  night  arter 
a  damp  gall  lodged  there,  I  think  I  would  give  you  a  trial,  says 
I ;  but  the  very  thoughts  of  that  foggy  heifer  gives  me  the  cramp. 
I  jist  said  that  to  make  him  larf,  for  I  seed  he  was  a-gettin' 
his  steam  up  rather  faster  than  was  safe,  and  that  he  could  jist 
double  me  up  like  a  spare  shirt  if  he  liked,  for  nothin'  will  take 
the  wiry  edge  of  a  man's  temper  oflF  like  a  joke :  he  fairly  roared 
out,  it  tickled  him  so.     Well,  says  he,  I  like  that  idea  of  the 
damp  gdl;  it's  capital  tiiat:  \\?a  «^  5eri3«B3L«oi  briglit  thought. 
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I'll  air  my  mfe^  Miss  Wolfe,  before  the  fire  to-night ;  I  hope  I 
may  be  kicked  to  death  by  grasshoppers  if  I  don^t.  I'll  heat 
her  red-hot,  till  sh«  scorches  the  sheets.  Lord  !  how  she'll  kick 
and  squeel  when  I  spread  her  out  on  the  close-horse.  How  it 
will  make  her  squinch  her  face,  won't  it  ?  She  never  hollers 
unless  she^s  hurt,  does  Miss  Wolfe,  for  she  is  a  lady  every  inch 
of  her,  and  a  credit  to  her  broughter-up.  A  damp  gall !  Come, 
that's  good  !  it  accounts  for  some  of  'em  bein'  so  wretched  cold. 
But,  stop,  said  he,  it^s  no  use  a-sittin'  here  as  still  as  two  rotten 
stumps  in  a  fog.  T\l  tell  you  what  we'll  do ;  here'*s  two  oranges, 
do  you  take  one,  and  Til  take  the  other,  and  let  us  take  n  shy 
among  them  glasses  to  the  bar  there,  and  knock  some  o'  them 
to  darned  shivers,  and  whoever  breaks  the  fewest  shall  pay  for 
the  smash  and  the  supper  too.  Come,  are  you  ready,  my  old 
coon  ?  Ict^s  drive  blue-blazes  thro"*  ''em.  No,  says  I,  Td  be  sure 
to  lose,  for  I  am  the  poorest  shot  in  the  world.  Poorest  shote, 
said  he,  you  mean,  for  you  have  no  soul  in  you.  I  believe  you 
have  fed  on  pumkins  so  long  in  Connecticut,  you  are  jist  about 
as  'soft,  and  as  holler,  and  good-for-nothin\  as  they  be :  what 
ails  you  ?  You  hante  got  no  soul  in  you,  man,  at  all.  This 
won't  do :  we  must  have  a  throw  for  it.  I  don't  valy  the  money 
a  cent :  it  amt  that,  but  I  like  to  spikilate  in  all  things.  I'll 
tell  you  what  we^ll  do, — let's  spit  for  it ;  and  he  drew  his  chair 
up  even  with  mine.  Now,  says  he,  bring  your  head  back  in  a 
line  with  the  top  rail,  and  let  go ;  and  whoever  spits  fui-thest 
without  spatterin'  wins.  Well,  says  I,  you'll  laugh  when  I  tell 
you,  I  dare  say,  but  Tve  gin  up  spittin^  since  I  went  down  to 
Nova  Scotia ;  I  have,  upon  my  soul,  for  nothin  riles  them  Blue- 
noses  more.  Spittin^  would  spile  a  trade  there  as  quick  as 
thunder  does  milk.  I'm  out  of  practice.  They'll  swaller  any- 
thing, them  fellers,  they  are  such  gulls,  but  they  keep  all  they 
get :  they  won't  let  out,  for  they  are  as  hard  as  the  two  sides  of 
a  grindstone.  Well,  then,  what  the  plague  will  you  do  ?  said 
he.  Why,  says  I,  a-takin"*  up  the  candle,  and  a-yawnin'  so 
wide  and  so  deep  you  could  hear  the  watch  tickin^  thro'  my 
mouth,  I  guess  Til  go  to  bed,  says  I,  for  I  hadn't  the  leastest 
morsel  of  sleep  in  the  world  last  night.  Mr.  Slick,  says  he, 
a-risin'^  up  and  a-clappin'*  both  arms  a-kimber,  lookin*  as  fierce 
as  a  wild-cat,  and  jist  crowiu'  like  a  cock  agin,  give  me  leaf  to 
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tell  joUy  Mr.  Slick,  says  he,  that  you  are  no  gentleman,  and  he 
showed  his  teeth  as  wicked  as  if  he  could  grin  a  nigger  white. 
I  never  said  I  was,  said  I,  so  we  won't  quarrri  ahout  that.  But 
Vm  not  a-goin^  to  he  haulked  that  way,  said  he ;  you^ll  find  me 
jist  a  leetle  the  ugliest  colt  you  ever  undertook  to  hrake;  there 
is  no  hack  out  in  me,  for  Fm  a  snappin^  turtle,  so  you'll  fight 
or  play,  that^s  fiat,  and  no  two  ways  ahout  it,  so  take  your 
choice,  for  I  feel  most  intierly  wolfish  and  saragerous,  and  have 
half  a  mind  to  give  you  a  tickler  in  the  rihs  that  will  make  you 
feel  monstrous  amiahle,  and  set  you  a-considerin',  I  tell  yon. 
Says  I,  friend  Wolfe,  for  I  seed  there  was  a  smart  chance  of  a 
row,  play  I  won't,  so  there  is  an  eend  of  that  matter,  and  as  yon 
are  a-goin'  to  emhark  considerahle  capital  in  the  smugglin'  line, 
to  Nova  Scotia,  (and  I  put  my  finger  on  my  nose  and  winked, 
that  there  might  he  no  mistake  ahout  what  I  meant*)  I  guess  it 
would  he  jist  about  as  well  for  us  not  to  quarreL  So  don't  kick 
afore  you  are  spurred,  do  you  take  ?  Lord,  it  laid  his  hristles 
in  a  minit  that,  for  the  crittur's  feelin\  like  some  people's  respect- 
ability, was  all  in  his  pocket.  Ah,  said  he,  spoke  like  an  honest 
man,  that,  and  not  like  a  cussed  Yankee  pedlar,  and  they  ain't 
no  better  than  an  onsarcumcised  Ingian,  or  a  odoriferous  nigger. 
There  is  some  sense  in  that;  give  us  your  flipper,  old  boy;  but 
let's  have  a  drop  of  wet  to  drown  it.  I  never  sleep  well  unless 
words  is  either  foughten  out  or  washed  out,  and  grog  makes  me 
feel  cis  good-natured  as  a  sooped  eel.  Lord,  how  glad  I  was  to 
find  it  takin'  that  are  turn,  for  I  was  actilly  in  a  piled-up-agony, 
and  the  chilly  ague  began  to  crawl  all  over  me.  Only  thinkin' 
of  fightin'  such  a  ring-tail  roarer  as  that,  nearly  broke  two  of 
my  ribs  short  ofi^.  What  shall  it  be,  said  I  ?  Apple  toddy,  said 
he.  Apple  toddy  then  let  be,  said  I;  and  I  ordered  a  pint  o' 
the  best,  and  so  we  slinged.  Arter  discussin'  it  out,  we  parted, 
on  the  best  possible  tarms,  for  ever  I  hope :  bui  cuss  them  had 
skillin^s^  they  are  always  a-comin^  back  to  you^  there  is  no  gettin' 
quit  of  them  at  no  rate,  for  they  won't  take  the  mitten  if  you  do 
try  to  cut  them. 

Such  is  the  loose,  good-for-nothin'  loafers,  cheats,  smugglers, 

and  outlaws,  squire,  the  Blue-noses  are  a-goin'  to  have  among 

them,  by  their  beautiful  free  ports,  for  the  trade  won't  pay  regular 

•Diarciante,  and,  unless  1  am  iaxic\iTDAa\a^L^Ti^^Vck&\i  ^nce  these 
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^bad  sbillin's"  are  imported  they'll  find  it  no  easy  matter  to 

diiTe  them  out  of  circulation  iigin.     The  advantage  is  all  on  our 

iide.     The  reasoifr  why  Windsor  hasn't  growd  more  of  late  years 

is,  they  have  had  a  lot  of  poor  little  miserable  coasters,  that 

either  didn't  know  the  way,  or  was  afraid  to  go  beyond  the 

American  lines,  so  Windsor  built  Etistport.     Now  they  have  got 

bigger  vessels,  are  makin'  money  hand  over  hand  in  aimest,  and 

jist  as  they  have  got  it  to  work  right,  they  must  have  a  reform 

free  port,  and  give  the  carryin  trade  to  us.     If  it  wam't  that 

puppies  can't  see  till  they  are  nine  days  old,  one  would  wonder 

they  were  so  blind;  but  the  wust  of  it  is,  they  ore  pinguy  apt, 

afore  they  do  find  their  sight,  to  get  their  ears  crept  and  their 

tails  cut.     It  reminds  me  of  father  and  neighbour  Outhouse 

Pipes.     Father  had  a  hundred  acres  lot  in  the  rear  of  his  farm, 

that  was  used  as  a  pnrtur,  and  a  capital  one  it  was  too,  well 

watered,  well  shaded,  and  well  covered  with  beautiful  white  clover, 

and  sweet  grasses,  and  what  not;  but  it  cost  considerable  to  keep  up 

the  fence  round  it.     So,  said  he,  one  day  to  Outhouse  Pipes, 

neighbour,  says  he,  that  partition  fence  costs  a  great  deal  of 

time,   money,   and   trouble,    every   year,   and   poles  is  gittin' 

almighty  scarce,  I'm  a-most  afeerd  we  shall  run  out  of  wood 

afore  long,  suppose  we  pastur  in  common,  and  let  that  fence 

down,  the  poles  would  do  for  other  fences,  and  be  quite  handy» 

WeU,  says  Pipes,  quite  careless  like,  so  as  not  to  let  father  see 

how  pleased  he  was;  well,  says  he,  I  was  a-thinkin''  myself  it 

would  be  more  neighbourly,  and  every  bit  and  grain  as  good  too» 

I  don't  care  if  I  do.     Well,  what  does  Outhouse  Pipes  do,  for 

bis  stock  was  more  nor  twice  as  large  as  father's,  what  does  he 

do,  but  turns  in  all  his  cattle,  hogs,  and  sheep,  and  fathei^s^ 

pastur'  being  the  best,  they  all  in  course  went  into  his  field,  and 

when  dry  time  in  summer  come,  his  tarnation  lookin'  cattle,  cross 

bull,  and  breachy  oxen,  'most  worried  all  fathers  dairy  cows  ta 

death,  and  finally  druv  'em  all  out  into  the  township  barrens. 

Tliere  never  was  no  findin'  them  when  you  wanted  them,  and  in 

a  little  while  they  fell  off  in  the  milk,  got  thin  and  mangy,  and 

looked  like  old  scratch.     Well,  bimeby  father  got  tired  of  this 

fun,  and  wanted  Outhouse  Pipes  to  fence  again  on  the  division 

line;  says  he,  I  guess  you  have  eat  sour  grapes,  and  your  sons'* 

teeth  are  on  odge^  ain't  they?    He  said  it  wam't  reasonable  at  all 
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to  be  so  peskily  whimsical  and  crotcbical;  that  it  was  Hone  of 
his  seekin  to  pastur  in  common;  that  we  had  used  up  all  bis 
share  of  the  poles,  and  didn'*t  know  where  to  get  any  more ;  and, 
arter  five  years'  'crastination,  vexation,  and  trouble,  father,  to 
eend  the  dispute,  went  and  put  up  the  whole  line  himself,  his 
own  and  neighbour  Pipes'  too.     Cuss  them  cattle,  Sam,  says 
father,  they  have  done  me  more  nor  a  hundred  pounds  damage, 
but  I  guess,  when  a  man  has  a  good  Jield  of  his  otvn^  containing 
all  he  wants  in  the  way  of  feed^  shelter^  and  water^  he  had  better 
snug  up  his  fences  strong  and  tidy^  and  keep  it  to  himself     But 
father's  trouble  wam't  eended  so  easy  as  he  was  athinkin'  on. 
Havin**  once  got  a  taste  of  the  good  grass,  the  nasty  onruly  brutes 
of  Outhouse's  were  for  everlastin'ly  a-breakin^  in  and  chasin'our 
beasts  from  one  eend  of  the  pasture  to  the  other.     As  for  father, 
poor  old  soul,  he  spent  most  of  his  time  a-runnin^  and  a-hol1erin^ 
arter  them  stray  critturs,  and  drivin**  of  them  out.     Well,  if  this 
don^t  beat  the  bugs,  he'd  say !     What  a  spot  o'  work  this  is  sar- 
tain\y.     They  are  like  a  had  shillin^  them  breachy  devils,  you 
can't  get  rid  of  them  at  no  rate.     Put  them  out  as  often  as  you 
please,  they  are  for  everlastin'ly  a-comin'  back  to  you.* 

I  am  a-tliinkin',  said  the  Clockmaker,  the  Blue-noses  will  find 
that  arter  a  while,  usin**  the  trade  in  common  with  us  is  like 
father''s  pastur^,  their  neighbours  have  two  craft  to  their  one  to 
put  in  it,  and  bein^  the  strongest  of  the  two,  will  gradually  drire 
them  off  altogether,  while  shutting  them  out  again  is  easier 
talked  of  than  done,  and  that  when  actilly  debarred,  the  onruly 
ones  will  occasionally  break  in  and  cause  'tarnal  trouble  and  ex- 
pense. Changing  one  thing  for  another  is  not  always  reform^  as 
they  have  found  out  to  England,  to  their  sorrow^  in  more  thitigs 
than  one.  But  them  who  change  often  and  unnecessary,  are  apt 
sometimes  to  find  to  their  cost,  when  it's  too  late,  that  they  have 
incautiously  got  hold  on  '''  a  had  shillin^J 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

TRADING   IN   BED. 


During  one  of  our  former  journeys  a  circumstance  occurred, 
that  I  did  not  understand  at  t\ie  tAme^Wx^Vx^^x.^lick  now 
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|k  ^  to  me.     On  our  return  from  Chester  in  Nova  Scotia  to 

^^  -»  stopped  at  a  small  house  on  the  roadside,  near  a 

'  purpose  of  feeding  our  horse,  and  in  the  course 

tr'  *vhich  it  appeared  to  me  was  designedly  intro* 

I  ^  stream  and  the  adjoining  timher-land,  Mr. 

'^^      ■  ^  ♦^cr  power"  "mill  privilege'^  betterments 

^^  ^'         \^  '  value  of  the  place  in  terms  of  such  ex- 

(  '  ^      .  aat  the  owner  proposed  to  sell  it  to  liim,  an 

%^       -     *  immediately  accepted. 

W       ^  ^aid  Mr.  Slick  to  him,  I  ain'*t  jist  prepared  to  pay  you 

.  n  on  the  nail  in  hard  pewter,  not  expectin^  any  such 
out  "77/  bond  iff'*  that  is,  do  you  bind  yourself  in  a  bond 
^ive  a  title,  upon  my  payin'  you  five  hundred  pounds  within 
4. wo  years.  If  I  pay  it,  why  then  the  land  is  mine;  and  if  I 
don^t  do  so,  wliy  there  is  no  harm  done:  you  take, don'^t  you? — 
Well,  I  don't  know  as  I  do,  said  Blue-nose  (who  ap])eared 
puzzled  at  this  novel  mode  of  selling  property,  in  which  the 
bond  was  to  be  given  to  the  wrong  man).  AVhy  don't  you  give 
me  a  bond,  said  he,  for  the  purchnsc-moncy,  and  I'll  give  you 
n  deed?  I'll  trust  //om,  for  you  arc  good  for  more  nor  that. — 
Why,  ril  tell  you,  said  the  Clock  maker.  It's  altog(>ther  for 
your  advantage,  and  saves  trouble  and  expense,  you  see.  Ac- 
cordin'  to  your  plan,  if  I  didn't  pay  my  bond  when  it's  due,  why 
you'd  lose  the  land:  now  this  way,  you  don't  part  with  the  land 
till  you  get  the  money;  for  you  hold  on  tfll  you  are  paid  and 
finger  the  cash.  It's  safer  and  better  for  you^  and  I  must  say  I 
do  like  a  fair  deal.  So  now,  do  you  take  the  pen  and  write  the 
bond  yourself  to  prevent  mistakes,  and  I  will  tell  you  what  to 
put  into  it.  The  bond  was  accordingly  written,  duly  executed, 
and  delivered,  and  we  proceeded  on  our  journey.  As  this 
trans  action  had  taken  place  some  time  ago,  and  never  again 
been  referred  to  by  Mr.  Slick,  it  had  nearly  escaped  my 
memory;  but  the  opportunity  having  now  occurred  of  making 
an  advantageous  use  of  it,  he  unfolded  his  object  without 
reserve. 

We  are  now,  squire,  said  he,  in  the  state  of  Maine,  tlie  head- 
quarters of  land  spekilators,  and  I'll  put  off  my  Chester  friend's 
bond  to  an  advance.  I  never  had  no  notion  of  buyin'  that  are 
feller^s  land.    I  don't  want  it  no  more  nor  my  old  ^vaggon  does  a 
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izzk  vaj£^    Ttc  b<«a  sp«kfZacbi'  on  fail  capitaL     If  I  don^t  idl 
tk*^  bccii.  I  Moe  B/i:ciii]i*:  for  I  fasTe  paid  Bodim';  if  I  sell  it,  I 
sain  aII  I  cam  z<ef : :r  k.    It  is  one  of  tbe best  and  prettiestmodn 
to;  traiii::^  I  i3R>v  cc:  cvi  che  dijScoltcst  part  is  all  to  do  yet^ 
azki  uia:  is  c?  se-Il  i:.     A:::Tbodr  can  pat  the  leake  into  a  Blue- 
DfHe.  'ir  a  Jo!iii  BalL  for  ihej  are  a  primiifre,  unsnspectin''  sort 
of  ::;Ijb.  no?  jisc  exucrlr  ap  to  snasT;  but  to  walk  into  a  down 
east-I^ni  j  jbber  r^xur^s  greai  skiiL  I  tell  too,  and  a  Tcrj  con* 
sii-:r^Ie  knowledge  of  Luman  naror  and  of  business.     Ifjwa 
bock  ain't  well  corenEd.  and  the  bait  well  chose  and  suited  to 
the  seascn.  thej  won't  so  mnch  as  look  at  it.     If  yon  pull  at  a 
ni-.-ble.  yon  nerer  gee  anoiher  one.  for  there  is  nothin'  so  bad  as 
eagerness.     A  quick  eye.  a  steady  hand,  and  cool  temper,  is  not 
do  withoutable.     Tantalise  'em,  play  "em  on  and  off,  let  Vm  see 
the  bait  and  smell  lU  then  jist  raise  it  a  little  out  of  sight  till  they 
hare  to  look  for  it.  and  then  let  it  float  down  stream  for  them 
to  foller,  ard  when  they  get  to  it,  snub  it  short  till  they  pass  it^ 
and  hare  to  turn  back  and  make  up  agin  stream.     They  don^t 
see  so  clear  then  for  the  drift  stuff,  air  bubbles,  and  what  not; 
and  when  yon  find  them  makin  right  at  it  full  split  with  their 
mouths  open,  slacken  up  a  little,  and  jist  as  they  snap  at  it, 
draw  it  forward  an  inch  or  so,  and  then  rest  a  bit.     The  next 
grab  they  make  they  will  take  in  the  bait,  hook,  sinker,  and 
all,  and  maybe  a  part  of  the  line,  then  gire  it  a  back  pull  (not 
forrard,  for  that  is  blundersome,  and  may  pull  it  out  agin  p'raps, 
but  back)  with  a  short  turn  of  the  wrist,  and  it  whips  the  hook 
right  into  the  jaw.     O,  it^s  beautiful  play,  that !  it  sharpens  the 
wit,  pints  the  eye  teeth,  and  raises  a  man  in  the  scale  of  intelli- 
gence.    I  never  see  a  human  yet,  unless  he  was  one  of  our  free 
and  enlightened  citizens,  that  had  the  science — never,  and  I  must 
say  my  hand  is  'most  out,     I  want  prac/ice;  for  in  them  British 
provinces  the  folks  are  as  simple  as  the  partridges  be,  and  they  are 
so  tame  and  so  stupid,  it's  no  fun  a-goin'  out  a-gunnin'  arter 
til  cm,  for  you  can  shoot  'em  like  hens  at  a  roost.     Floorin'  one 
of  them  afore  the  eyes  of  the  others  never  starts  the  flock,  it 
only    'mazes   them.     But   stop,    said   he,  tapping   me    on  the 
shoulder,  stop,  squire,  and  look  out  o*  that  are  winder.     Do  you 
««•(!  that  are  tall,  limber-timbered,  slinky-lookin'  man  with  the 
hluc  clonk  and  two  long  b\;xck  eoxda  arhan^n   from  it  with 
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almighty  big  tassels  a-danglin'  to  the  ecnd  of  it  like  the  lamp- 
rope  there,  a-carrjin'  part  of  the  cloak  folded  on  one  arm  like  a 
Boman  senator,  and  t'other  ann  a  kimber,  with  his  hat  cockaded 
military  like  ?  vreU^  tliat  is  Qeneral  Conrud  Corncob.  He  is  the 
greatest  spekilator  in  these  parts.  He  made  a  hundred  thousand 
dollar  in  eastern  lands  last  year,  and  ten  thousand  to  New 
Brunswick  this  season.  He  thinks  no  small  beer  of  himself, 
that  man,  and  boasts  that  he  never  put  his  foot  in  it  in  his  life. 
If  I  don't  lighten  him  of  two  thousand  dollars  afore  to-morrow 
momin',  say  my  name  is  not  Sam  Slick.  I'll  walk  right  into 
him,  tight  as  he  is,  I  know.  Til  bam  he  so  he'll  be  a  caution,  I 
hope  I  may  be  shot  if  I  won't.  There  is  nothin''  like  fishin'  for 
the  leadin'  trouts  of  the  hole — no,  notliin  ;  there  is  some  fun  in 
that,  somethiu'  worth  holdin'  out  the  landin'-net  for — beautiful 
spots  of  gold  on  them  fellers — lick,  it  makes  my  mouth  water. 
It's  excitin' — it's  dreadful  pretty;  it  caps  all,  that's  a  fact.  I 
shan't  see  you  now  agin  till  momin',  squire,  for  it's  considerable 
well  on  in  the  evenin'  now,  when  daylight's  down,  and  I  shouldn'6 
wonder  if  1  had  "  to  trade  ifi  bed*  afore  I  bring  him  to  tarms,  so 
good-night..  Til  play  'possum  with  you  in  the  momin\  and  be 
ready  to  start  with  you  as  early  as  you  please. 

The  following  morning  Mr.  Slick  put  a  small  piece  of  paper 
in  my  hand,  and  said,  with  a  smile  of  triumph  on  his  face, — 
Bead  that,  squire^  if  you  please. — 'f  To  the  cashier  of  the  Ban- 
gor Bank.  Sir,  please  to  pay  to  Samuel  Slick,  Esq.,  two 
thousand  dollars  and  ninety  cents,  and  charge  the  same  to  yours, 
&c.  Conrad  Corncob,  Lt.  Genl." — I  did  him,  said  he,  exult- 
ingly,  I  did  him ;  but  it  was  no  easy  matter,  I  tell  you.  I  had 
to  play  him  up  and  down  stream  more  nor  once,  and  shift  the 
colour  of  the  fly  till  I  tempted  him;  but  he  is  bagged  for  once, 
anyhow.  It  was  a'most  a-diflicult  piece  of  business;  and  I 
must  say,  tho'  I  say  it  that  should't  say  it,  that  I  don't  think 
there  is  another  man  this  blessed  day  in  the  States  would  have 
done  it  but  myself,  not  one.  But  come,  we  must  be  a-movin'; 
and  as  we  drive  on,  I'll  tell  you  how  it  was. 

Arter  I  left  you,  I  seed  him  in  a  line  with  the  stable ;  so  I 
jist  walks  out  and  makes  for  the  hoss-stalls,  lookin'  down  in  a 
hurry  like,  and  scemin**  chock  full  of  bisness,  and  not  lettin'  on 
as  if  I  know'd  that  he  was  there,  for  there  is  nothin'  like  a  non- 
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committal,  and  he  calls  out, — Why,  Slick,  if  that  ain't  yon,  as  I 
am  alive  1  why,  how  do  you  do,  eh  ?  who  on  airth  wonld  haie 
expected  to  hare  seed  you  here. — So  I  looks  up,  'mazed  like, 
like  a  feller  that's  lost  his  road,  and,  says  I, — Stranger,  you  lukie 
the  advantage  of  me,  I  guess. — Possible,  said  he,  not  know  me? 
oh,  for  ever  ! — Why,  says  I,  I  know  your  voice,  and  know  your 

face,  and  ought  to  know  your  name;  but •  — ^Well,  if  you 

think  you  ought,  said  he,  you  shall.  Don't  you  mind  GKnend 
Conrad  Corncob,  him  that  was  kyumal  last  war  on  full-pay! 
— Corncob  ?  says  I.  Let  me  see,  said  I.  Corncob— Corncob ! 
— and  then  I  scratched  my  head  like  a  dog  in  sarch  of  a  flea, — 
oh  !  ay !  to  be  sure  I  do,  and  glad  to  see  you  too. — I  thought^ 
said  he,  Slick,  you  was  down  to  Nova  Scotia,  a-tradin^  among- 
them  tatur-headed  Blue-noses ;  and  d — ^n  them  fellers,  they  talk 
rather  warlike  about  the  boundary  line.  I  shouldn't  wonder  if 
they'd  like  a  war,  the  villains ;  for  they'd  find  it  a  plaguy  sight 
easier,  I  estimate,  to  come  and  grab  our  vessels  than  build  them 
for  themselves.  Halifax  always  goes  a-head  by  a  war.  Have 
you  done  anything  out  of  the  clock  line  down  there  lately  ?  Is 
there  any  room  there  for  a  spec'  in  the  land  way  on  a  large 
scale  ? — Well,  I  jist  looked  up  at  him  and  eyed  him  hard  in  the 
face,  without  sayin'  of  a  word  for  a  space,  dubersome  like,  as  if 
it  was  a  dangerous  thing  to  let  one's  tongue  run  too  fast,  and 
then  said,  a-holdin'  of  my  head  down,  as  if  I  had  concluded  to 
keep  dfirk,  — Well^  I  must  say,  said  I,  I  haven't  done  bad  in 
clocks,  that's  sartain. — Fire  and  tow  !  have  you  done  anything 
in  the  timber  line?  said  he,  for  that  is  a  rising  property. — 
Well,  I  made  as  if  I  didn'^t  hear  him,  so  as  to  'cite  his  curiosity, 
and,  says  I, — Gineral,  that  are  boundary  line  will  cause  trouble 
yet,  T  reckon.  You  Maine  folks  have  been  talkin**  a  leetle  too 
fast  lately,  a  leetle  too  much  bush.  You  wont  frighten  Blue- 
nose  so  easy  as  you  are  a-thinkin'  on,  I  tell  you. — Well,  says 
he,  we've  talked  and  bragged  so  much  lately  about  it,  I''m  tired 
and  sick  of  the  subject ;  but  I  see  you  have  made  a  hit,  I  know 
you  have,  you  are  so  infamal  costive.  I've  seed  folks  carry  a 
heavy  secret  afore  to-day. — ^What  is  it? — Governor  Fairfield 
has  been  too  rash,  and  talked  too  big,  says  I.  We  have  suffered 
in  the  eyes  of  foreigners. — ^The  devil  take  the  eyes  of  foreigners, 
And  GorernoT  Fairfield,  and  IK^  \iOMiLdary  too,  says  he.    Rre 
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and  tow  !  your  ipec\  what  is  it?  And  he  opened  his  cloak  and 
pat  his  nrm  inside  of  mine  and  walked  on. — What's  the  tune, 
•aid  lie,  two  or  three  hundred  thousand  dollars,  eh  ? — Well,  says 
I^  Gineral,  there  is  no  evadin^  you,  you  are  so  everlastin^  cute. 
I  believe  you  could  see  a  hole  in  a  millstone  if  it  was  no  bigger 
than  the  pint  of  a  needle,  proyidiii'*  you  picked  it  yourself. 
Who  told  you  I  had  made  a  spec'  ?  tell  me  how  it  leaked  out. 
r*Oh  !  says  he,  I  knew  it  from  your  manner,  I  hope  I  may  be 
shot  if  I  didn^t.  Fire  and  tow !  It  tante  no  easy  matter  to 
blind  me. — Well,  then,  says  T,  I  have  made  a  spec',  Gineral, 
that's  a  fact,  and  such  a  spec',  too,  as  ain't  often  made  now-a- 
days  nother.  It's  a  top  sawyer  one,  I  do  assure  you;  but  I 
can't  avail  it.  I  am  afraid  this  Britisher  that's  here  will  be  the 
min  of  mo  yet;  for  he  has  made  me  promise  to  make  tracks  with 
him  this  summer,  and  I  am  'most  afcerd  I  shall  lose  the  chance 
of  gettin'  up  a  company  by  it,  and  it''s  a  pity,  too,  for  there  ain*t 
such  a  location  atween  the  poles  hardly.  I  got  it  for  half 
nothin',  a  mere  song ;  it^s  grand,  that's  sartain.  Now,  says  I,  if 
you  would  give  me  a  little  advice  how  to  work  it,  Fll  give  you 
some  hints  about  property  in  Nova  Scotia  that  will  clear  two 
hundred  per  cent.;  but  it's  a  long  story,  and  walls  have  ears,  so 
I  will  turn  in  with  you,  if  Miss  Corncob,  your  wife,  ain'^t  here, 
and  we'll  talk  it  over  in  bed.  If  we  can  agree,  I  will  give  you 
an  agency  that  will  be  worth  while. — Well,  says  he,  do,  for 
there  is  nothin'  like  'Uradin  a-bed,**  and  I  will  council  you  to 
the  best  of  my  abilities ;  but  is  it  refuge  or  superfine,  clear  stuff, 
or  only  marchantable. — Oh  1  says  I,  there  is  no  mistake,  it's 
for  myself,  and  not  to  put  off  agin;  it^s  the  r^el  solid  thing,  and 
not  holler,  or  lackered,  or  plated,  but  jist  ginvLwine,  If  it  was  a 
bam,  there  would  be  no  need  of  advice,  I  reckon;  but  it'^s  how 
to  go  the  whole  figur\  ^ 

Well,  arter  walkin'  about  a  trifle  from  the  house,  for  a  while, 
and  talkin'  about  indifferent  subjects,  we  took  jist  a  dust  of  rael 
good  mint  julip,  and  turned  into  bed. — Says  he.  Slick,  excuse 
me,  but  I  must  turn  my  back  on  you,  for,  as  I  chews  a  good 
deal,  rd  have  to  spit  across  you  in  the  night,  which  ainH  very 
genteel,  so  I  can't  lay  spoonbill  fashion. — Now  for  the  spec'.  I 
seed  his  curosity  was  up,  so  not  to  appear  in  a  hurry,  I  said, 
Gineral,  says  I,  nothin'  but"  bisness  would  ever  make  me  sleep 
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-^vith  a  man.  I  got  frightened  out  of  a  year's  growth  once,  by 
goin**  to  bed  with  a  Britisher.  It  was  second  or  third  s^age  out 
of  BuiFalo,  Canadj  way.  When  I  arrived  it  was  late  to  night, 
and  1  had  to  dig  thro'  the  woods  considerable  sharp  to  get  there 
at  all.  The  house  was  full,  and  every  bed  had  two  in  it,  all 
'xcept  one,  and  that  an  Englishman  had,  who  carried  on  and 
swore  so  'bout  sleepin'  two  in  a  bed,  that  they  gave  him  one  all 
to  himself,  more  to  save  the  bother  of  bavin'  a  quarrel  with  him 
than  out  of  any  love  for  him;  for  them  English  are  the  deril 
when  travellin',  they  give  so  much  trouble,  and  do  what  j'ou  ynJl' 
are  never  satisfied. — Exactly,  said  the  Gineral,  most  commonly 
their  manners  are  rude,  overbearin'',  and  tyrannical.  They  want 
their  flints  fixed  for  'em  as  we  did  last  war ;  but  fire  and  tow ! 
let's  have  your  spec'  afore  we  get  a-noddin';  I  shall  go  for  it 
soon,  for  I  am  considerable  sleepy,  I  tell  you. — Well,  says  I,  so 
theyjist  told  me  to  take  up  with  the  Englishman,  and  Ion- 
dressed  in  two-twos,  outs  Avith  the  candle,  and  into  bed  in  no 
time.  The  crittur  was  a-lyin'  with  his  back  to  me,  a-snoring 
like  a  bjill,  and  more  nor  once  I  had  a-mind  to  wake  him,  so 
that  Ave  might  have  a  fair  start  for  it ;  but  then  I  thought  it 
would  only  eend  in  a  ^g\it,  so  I  let  him  be.  But  jist  as  I  >Yas 
a-droppin'  off  to  sleep,  the  crittur  fell  too  and  kicked  like  a 
jackass.  Lord,  I  thought  he  would  have  kicked  me  out 
of  bed,  or  broke  my  leg,  he  kicked  so  like  all  possessed. 
Thinks  I  to  myself,  what  on  airth  shall  I  do  ?  shall  I  give 
him  a  slockdolager  onder  the  ear  and  wake  him  up,  or  shall  I 
turn  to  and  kick  him  in  return  agin  ?  I  didn't  actilly  know 
what  to  do  :  at  last  I  gets  upon  my  knees,  jist  lays  hold  of 
him  by  the  shoulders  and  turned  him  over,  with  his  face  to  me, 
and  his  back  to  the  outside  of  the  bed.  Now,  says  I,  kick  away 
till  you  are  tired,  will  you,  my  hearty,  and  you  won''t  hurt 
nothin'  but  the  Avail.  Well,  if  he  didn''t  snore  and  kick  aAvay  in 
gi'cat  style,  it''s  a  pity,  but  as  he  didn't  touch  me  no  more,  I 
dropped  off  a-sleep,  and  left  him  a-batterin''  away  at  the  Avail 
with  his  heels  like  a  paviour's  rammer.  In  the  morniu'  he  Avas 
quiet  enough ;  but  oh,  such  an  ugly  ungainly  lookin'  beast  I 
never  seed.  He  had  his  mouth  wide  open,  a-showin*  of  his 
snags  of  teeth  like  a  boss  when  he  sneezes,  and  there  Avas  dry 
^otb  on  his  nose  and  Ups  iiom  ^\\ox\!vcv  ^q.    "^x^  ^^^<&  was  open 
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too,    (for  some  men  sleep  with    their  peepers  open,  like  the 
l^tcli  overseer  of  the  niggers  with  the  glass  eye,  in  the  sugar- 
iUoiise,)  and  they  stared  like  the  eyes  of  an  owl,  and  hud  jist  sich 
%  glassy,  filmy,  onmeauin'  look.    Ilis  hands,  like  most  Britishers, 
was  as  white  as  chalk,  hut  the  nails  was  hlue,  and  so  was  his  lips. 
The  nostrils  were  pinched   in,  and  his  nose  looked  pointed, 
altogether  he  was  a  perfect  pictur'  of  an  ugly  man.     Hullo,  ship- 
nbate,  says  I,  how''s  your  heels  this  mornin'  ?     I  guess  you  must 
have  hurt  'em  agiu'  that  are  wall  last  night,  for  you  kicked  like 
«U  vengeance ;  hut  he  was  as  sound  as  a  top.     With  that,  I 
throw'd  down  the  clothes  on  my  side,  and  was  a-gittin'  out  of 
bed,  when  one  leg  touched  him,  and  his  skin  was  so  cold  and  so 
clammy ;  I  turned  round  and  took  another  survey  of  him,  and 
then  put  my  ear  close  to  his  mouth,  and  I  hope  I  may  be  shot  if 
be  warn't  as  dead  as  a  herring.     He  was,  I  swear.     It  was  an 
apperplexy  fit   he  had,  that  made  him  kick  so  like  mad.     It 
made  me  quite  sick ;  I  didn't  get  that  crittur's  ugly  mug  out  of 
my  thoughts  for  one  while,  I  know.     It  was  horrid  now,  wam't 
it? — Well,  fire  and  tow!  it  was  horrid,  that's  a  fact,  said  the 
Qineral,  and  if  your  bed-fellers  are  apt  to  be  so  confounded  on- 
lucky,  I  must  say  I'm  ^most  afeerd  to  go  to  bed  with  you.     I 
don't  like  to  hear  about  them  things  at  night,  they  kinder  skeer 
away  sleep  and  set  me  a  dreamin  ;  let 's  hear  about  your  Nova 
Scotia  estate :  what  is  it  like  ? — We  had  a  crowner's  inquest  on 
the  body,  says  I,  and  the  crowner,  who  was  a  bit  of  a  wag, 
returned  a  vardict,    "died   of  fright,  a-sleepiu'   along  with  a 
Yankee.'**     He  did,  upon  my  soul.     Fact,  I  assure  you. — Who 
the  plague  cares,  says  Corncob,  what  the  great  fat  porter- drinkin** 
hog  died  of;  do,  for  gracious*  sake,  let  him  be.     Did  you  say 
your  land  was  in  Nova  Scotia  or  New  Brunswick  ?     Come,  gin** 
over  foolin',  that 's  a  good  feller. — I  seed  he  was  very  anxious  to 
hear  about  the  bond,  so  to  tease  him  and  pique  liira,  says  I,  I 
had  another  curious  adventure  once  with  a  man  in  bed. — W  hat 
a  devil  of  a  long-winded  feller  you  be,  Slick,  says  he ;  why  don't 
you  come  to  the  pinte  at  once?  if  you  want  advice,  ax  it;  if 
not,  let's  go  to  sleep,  for  your  stories  ai-e  dismal.     Fire  and 
tow !     I  shall  see  that  dead  man  in  a  night-mare  yet. — Wellf 
says  I,  this  one  will  make  you   larf,  anyhow,  for  it   took  a 
different  turn  from  t'other  one  altogether.    When  I  fust  went 
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out  in  the  clock  line,  up  Huron  way,  I  used  to  be  subject  to  the 
cramp,  violent  fits  of  the  cramp,  and  nothin'  a'most  gave  me  relief 
bflt  holdin  up  a  roll  of  stick  brimstone  in  my  hand,  and  I  used 
to  place  it  every  night  onder  the  pillar  of  my  bed  to  have  it 
handy.  Well,  one  night  (and  most  sincerely  cold  it  was  too)  I 
iras  a-bed  along  with  Plato  Frisk,  a  jumpin'  Quaker,  a  terrible 
cross-grained  cantankersome  crittur  as  ever  I  seed.  He  had  a 
beard  like  a  goat,  it  hung  down  to  his  waist  a'most,  and  he  had 
the  power  of  raisin^  it  up  with  his  chin,  and  w^hiskin  it  as  an 
ondocked  crittur  does  its  tail.  A  switch  of  it  across  your  face 
was  as  bad  as  a  blow  from  a  bunch  of  stingiu'  nettles ;  it  made 
it  smart  agin,  like  all  wrath.  It  was  a  caution  to  look  at.  His 
nose  was  long,  thin,  and  rounded,  like  the  shape  of  a  reapin' 
book,  and  his  eyes  as  black  and  small  as  a  weasel's ;  they  looked 
like  two  burnt  holes  in  a  blanket,  they  was  so  deep.  He  actilly 
was  an  awful  lookin  crittur,  as  shaggy  as  a  two-year  old,,  and 
jist  about  as  ontamed  too.  Well,  I  woke  up  in  the  night  half 
dead  with  the  cramp,  and  screamin'  like  mad,  and  I  jist  out  fin  and 
felt  for  the  brimstone,  and  I  no  sooner  seized  it  than  Frisk  he 
roared  like  a  bull  too,  and  folks  came  runnin^  and  troopin^  in 
from  the  other  room,  to  see  what  on  airth  all  the  hubbub  was 
about ;  and  I  hope  I  may  die  this  blessed  minit  if  I  hadn'^t  got 
him  bv  the  nose  in  mistake  for  the  brimstone  (almost  an  endless 
one  it  was  too),  and  was  a-squeezin^  away  and  a-hangin*  on  to 
it  like  grim  death  to  a  dead  nigger.  It  made  me  larf  so,  when 
the  lights  come  in  and  I  seed  the  ugly  faces  the  goney  made, 
that  it  cured  the  cramp,  hang  me  if  it  didn^t  Well,  the  Gineral 
he  haw-hawed  right  out,  like  thunder. — Why,  Slick,  said  he, 
what  a  droll  feller  you  be !  that  was  a  mistake  done  a-purpose, 
I  know  it  was,  for  you  was  always  full  of  the  devil  when  a  hoy; 
but  for  gracious*  sake  let  my  nose  alone,  at  any  rate,  for  I  hante 
much  to  spare,  I  tell  i/ow.  Upon  my  word  you  ain't  over  safe 
to  sleep  with,  are  you?  But,  fire  and  tow!  let's  go  to  land,  as 
the  foller  said  when  the  boat  upset,  let 's  get  to  land.  Let 's 
have  bisness  first,  aud  jokes  arterwards. — Well,  there  is  reason 
even  in  roastin'  an  egg.  I  knowM  I  might  push  this  too  far, 
Hud  that  it  was  time  to  stop  afore  he  smelt  a  rat.  So  I  jist 
began  at  the  beginnin',  by  tellin'  him  the  land  wam't  for  sale  at 
J30  rate^  but  for  a  corapauy,  m  %\i»x^%^  to  be  called  "  Chester 
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Lakes  Mill  Company ,"  and  to  be  incorporated  like  other  com- 
panies, so  that  they  needn't  pay  their  debts  if  they  hadn't 
a  mind  to.  Then  I  laid  out  afore  him  how  grand  the  water 
powers  was,  and  what  noble  timber  there  was  all  around  on  the 
queen's  land  that  was  to  be  had  for  takin',  and  the  great  lakes  for 
raftin'  of  it,  and  Windsor  river  for  shippin  of  it,  and  Mahone  Bay 
on  t'other  side  for  exportin'  of  it,  and  so  on,  and  then  ofTerM  him 
a  bonus  of  four  hundred  dollars,  and  a  commission  of  ten  per 
cent,  to  sell  shares.  All  the  time  I  was  a  talkin'  of  this,  I 
heerd  old  "fire  and  tow"  a-workin'  of  the  weed  in  great  style, 
and  when  I  got  this  far,  he  put  out  his  hand  and  felt  onder  the 
pillar  for  his  baccy.  I  seed  he  was  a-beginnin'  to  nibble  at  the 
bait,  and  that  he  was  fairly  on  the  scent,  and  I  calcuhitcd  I 
should  have  him  afore  long,  if  nothin^  didn^t  skeer  him.  Says 
be,  why  not  sell  out  and  out  and  have  done  witli  it?  I  think  I 
could  show  you  how  to  put  it  off. — Sell  it,  says  J,  catch  me 
a-sellin'  of  it  1  why  it's  onfit  for  sale. — Onfit !  says  he,  how  so? 
I  thought  you  said  it  was  particular  jam. — So  it  is,  says  I,  and 
that's  the  reason  it's  on6t;  it's  the  rael  right  down  thing 
itself. — You  know  best,  says  he,  but  if  I  was  to  presume  to 
offer  an  opinion  to  a  man  o'  your  judgment,  I  should  say,  sell* 
Companies  is  cumbrous,  full  of  liabilities,  and  troublesome. 
Sales  is  short  and  snug,  and  they  eend  the  bisness,  so  you  can 
turn  the  money  quick,  and  are  ready  for  a  fresh  start. — Exactly, 
says  I,  when  it 's  a  bam  sell  by  all  means ;  but  when  it 's  got  a 
bottom  my  rule,  is  to  hold  on. — Says  he,  look  here.  Slick. — 
What  on  airth  is  the  use  of  lookin',  says  I,  for  it 's  as  dark  as 
Egypt;  I  can't  see  if  I  do  look. — Fire  and  tow !  said  he,  listen, 
if  you  can,  for  you  are  like  a  sheep's  head,  all  jaw.  I'll  give  you 
two  thousand  dollars  at  a  word,  for  your  bargain ;  what  do  you 
say  now,  go  or  no  go  ?  Say  the  word,  bargain  or  no  bargain  ! — 
I'll  give  you  an  answer  in  the  mornin',  Gineral,  says  I.  I  don't 
want  to  part  with  it,  and  I  must  sleep  upon  it.  The  fact  is, 
selling  shares  to  a  company  would  bring  more  nor  twice  that 
are  sum.  Let  me  cypher  over  it  a  little,  for  I  have  got  hold 
of  a  rael  pitikilar  smart  chance,  and  the  right  eend  of  the  rope 
too,  and  if  I  am  too  greedy  to  turn  it  at  once,  I  know  I  shall 
repent  it  to  my  dying  day. — No,  said  he,  I  like  a  man  to  be 
up  to  the  notch,  and  stand  to  his  lick-log ;  salt  or  no  salt,  say 
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the  word,  or  it 's  no  offer. — Dear,  dear,  said  I,  you  put  the 
leake  into  every  one,  a'most,  Gineral ;  other  men  beat  the  bosb, 
iut  you  catch  the  bird;  say  ninety  cents  more,  for  I  have  laade 
a  TOW  I  wouldn't  look  at  two  thousand  dollars,  and  it's  yoora. 
— Fire  and  tow !  then,  done,  said  he,  and  now  I'll  show  jma 
how  I  do  business ;  and  with  that  he  jumps  out  of  bed  and 
lights  a  lucifer,  and  openin'  of  his  desk^  says  he,  write  you  a 
short  assignment  of  that  bond.  Slick,  and  I  will  write  the 
cheque ;  and  in  less  than  twenty  minutes  the  bond  was  in  his 
trunk,  the  cheque  in  my  portmanter,  and  we  was  both  in  hed 
agin,  back  to  back,  as  sociable  as  you  please.  Well,  Gineral, 
says  I,  as  you  say  business  fust  and  jokes  arterwards,  now  I'll 
tell  you  another  story  of  two  fellers  sleepin'  in  one  bed,  a'mott 
as  good  as  t'other  one. 

The  house  they  was  a-sleepin'  in  took  fire,  and  they  jumps  up 
in  an  all-fired  hurry,  and  seein'  one  pair  of  trowsers  atween 
them,  half  asleep  and  half  awake  as  they  was,  each  put  a  leg  in 
it,  and  they  rolled  down  stairs  tied  together  kickin'  and  squeelin 
like  two  pigs,  and  were  half  trod  to  death  and  almost  killed.    Til 
tell  you  how  it  was. — Do  be  quiet,  says  he;  I  believe  in  my 
soul  you'd  talk  all  night ;  and  when  I  larf  so  much,  1  can't  go 
to  sleep  arterwards,  it  sets  me  a  cougliin   so.     Good-night,  and 
he  was  off  in  a  hand  gallop  of  a  snore  in  a  little  less  than  half 
no  time. — Thinks  I  to  myself,  (half  larfin"*  in  my  sleeve  till  I 
almost  snickered  agin,)  you  are  right,  Gineral,  bisness  fust,  and 
jokes  arterwards ;  that*'s  jist  exactly  what  you  have  been  doia, 
only  you  doji^t  know  it.     You"*!!  find  this  night'*s  work  a  capital 
joke  some  o'  these  days,  or  I  am  mistakened,  that^s  all.     YouM 
rather  a- had  the  dead  Englishman  here  alongside  of  you  in  bed 
than  me,  I  know.     You  might  a-got  an  odd  kick  from  him,  but 
1*11  be  hanged  if  you'd  a-been  bit.     The  crittur  hadn't  sense 
enough  for  that  at  no  time.     Oh!  it  was  done  pretty,  that, 
squire;  it  made  me  feel  good  all  over.     It  was  what  I  call  work- 
manlike.    Bed  is  the  place  for  doin'  bisness  in  arter  all.     You 
ain't  bound  to  hear  all  that'*s  said  in  bed ;  and  if  you  hesitate, 
and  boggle  a  little,  why  it  looks  sleepy  like,  and  not  stupid. 
There  ain''t  time  too,  for  chafferin^  and  higglin"*  too  long ;  and  a 
funny  story  throw'd  in  for  spice,  keeps  a  feller  in  good  humor. 
Then  there  aiu  t  no  feax  oi  *m\.ettvii^VA»vi  ^x  observation,  and 
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• 
.liothin'  to  distract  attention.     Bundlin'*  or  courtin  in  the  new 

4>Iearin's  is  done  the  same  way.     It^s  the  best  place  for  makin' 

a  sarmon  in  too,  or  an  oration,  or  any  difficult  piece  of  bisnesB  ; 

but  as  for  dealin'  and  traffickin'  that  requires  skill,  depend  on  it, 

:flqtiire,  if  you  are  only  wide  awake  and  duly  sober,  there  is 

.nothin'  like  " tradin'*  in  bed" 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

KNOWING  THE   SOUNDINGS,   OR    POLLY   COPFIn'^S   SANDHOLE. 

The  reckless  speculation  occasioned  by  an  equally  reckless 
issue  of  paper  money,  which  has  of  late  years  appeared  in  the 
United  States,  has  had  a  far  more  injurious  operation  than  any 
one  who  has  not  carefully  watched  its  progress  and  effects  could 
possibly  suppose.  The  first  apparent  change  it  produced  was  to 
raise  the  price  of  real  and  personal  property  far  beyond  their 
value,  and  to  cause  the  unhappy  delusion,  that  this  feverish  ex- 
citement was  a  healthy  condition.  That  a  great  alteration  had 
taken  place  was  obvious  to  all ;  and  those  who  were  profiting 
by  it,  found  it  by  no  means  a  difficult  task  to  make  men  believe 
it  was  the  natural  result  of  republican  institutions,  of  a  free 
trade,  a  fertile  soil,  and  an  intelligent  spirit  of  enterprise.  In 
this  opinion  they  were  unfortunately  confirmed,  by  finding  tho 
liberal  party  among  the  English  and  the  Colonists  constantly 
repeating  the  same  absurd  theory,  and  contrasting  the  high 
prices  of  the  United  States  with  the  sounder  and  more  rational 
condition  of  Canada,  as  a  proof  of  the  superior  advantages  of 
elective  governments  over  a  monarchy.  They  all  affected  to  be 
unable  to  attribute  the  difixirencc  in  the  price  of  land  on  the 
opposite  sides  of  the  boundary  line  to  any  other  cause  than  the 
"ballot,  universal  suffrage,  and  annual  elections.  The  conser 
quence  of  all  this  has  been,  that  the  Americans  have  suffered 
immense  losses  in  their  trade,  while  the  colonists  have  suffered 
no.  less  in  tlieir  peace  and  happiness,  by  the  introduction  of  wild 
theories  of  government  by  those  whose  rank  and  influence  gave 
'ft  mischievous  weight  to  their  opinions.  In  the  States,  however, 
the  great  pecuniary  loss  they  have  sustained  is  by  far  the  least 
injury  they  have  incurred  from  this  unfortunate  error.     Thetf 
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I 
have  suffered  in  their  morals,  A  vrild  and  unprincipled  Bpeco- 
lation  like  this  has  uo  pretension  to  be  dignified  bj  the  name  of 
trade  or  enterprise.  It  is  one  of  the  worst  species  of  gamUin^ 
inasmuch  as  it  originates  in  deception,  and  is  contaminated  with 
fraud  throughout.  The  preceding  sketch,  which  is  Jimndei  cm 
Jaci^  shows  with  what  care  even  clever  and  experienced  men 
like  General  Corncob  can  be  duped,  when  their  caution  is  dii^ 
armed  by  the  eagerness  of  speculation;  and  how  readily  a  man 
like  the  Clockmaker  can  reconcile  himself  by  the  aid  of  a  little 
sophistry,  to  a  fraudulent  transaction. 

Had  you  no  compunction,  said  I,  Mr.  Slick,  in  palming  off 
upon  the  General  that  worthless  bond,  and  in  tEdcing  from  him 
so  large  a  sum  of  money  as  two  thousand  dollars  without  giriiig 
him  any  equivalent  whatever? — Compunction,  said  he,  in  great 
astonishment,  why  no,  squire,  why  should  I?  This  ain't  tradin, 
it^s  spekilatin'.     It  makes  all  the  difference  in  the  world.    For 
instance,  I  make  a  throw,  you  see,  and  he  buys  iL     Well,  if 
it  wins  he  gets  whatever  we  raffied  for,  and  if  it  don't,  he  loses, 
thnt^s  nil.     Great  gains  coyer  many  losses.     K  one  land  speki- 
latiou  in  ten  turns  out  well,  and  is  rael  jam,  it  makes  a  man's 
nest.     Oh,  no !  if  it  was  tnide,  why  honor  bright !  but  it  tante, 
it's  spekilatin';  and  you  might  as  well  caill  loo,  or  put,  or  all* 
fours^  or  any  other  game  trade.     It  tante  givin  valy  for  a  thing, 
ifs  hnifin  a  chance.    Now,  there  is  no  more  harm  done  in  set  tin 
oft*  a  chuni*e  to  advantage  than  in  platin'  a  candlestick,  or  gildin 
a  frame.     It^s  putfin',  that's  all,  imd  that's  done  every  day  every- 
where; so  it  is  in  smugglin'' — do  you  suppose  there  is  any  harm 
in  that*     If  you  smuggle  clever,  you  win;  if  you  don't  it's 
seixed^  and  there  is  an  eend  on  it;  you  lose  the  trick,  but  the 
giune  is  not  immoral. 

It  \>ould  Iv  difficult  to  believe  that  so  sensible  a  man  as  Mr. 
Slick  could  be  the  dupe  of  such  shallow  nonsense,  if  daily  ex- 
perience did  not  pn^ve  how  much  ea^er  men  can  deceive  them- 
selves w  lu  re  their  interest  is  concerned,  than  satisfy  others,  and  how 
SiHm  the  morals  of  a  country  are  damaged  by  this  sort  of  national 
gamMiug.  The  explanation  was  disagreeahle.  I  was  reluctant 
to  permit  him  to  lower  himself  in  my  opinion,  and  I  changed 
the  l^Mlver«;uion  by  a  retert^ice  to  colonial  subjects.  These 
•)  viv  lojMOj  on  which  1  admli^vV  xo  hear  him  talk,  as  his  obserra- 
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^lions  were  generally  correct,  often  original,  and  always  amusing. 

^iv-^Yes,  said  he,  I  must  say,  without  a  morsel  of  vanity,  I  esti- 

aiate  I  hare  picked  up  a  few  notions  of  men  and  things  in  a 

•^neral  way  that  erery  one  can't  hoast  of.     Now,  there's  them 

colonies  and  colony  chaps,  Lord,  I  know  their  ins  and  outs 

better  than  they  do  themselves.     Oh,  dear !  I  wisli  I  had  the 

berth  Lord  Sir  John  Russell,  Queen's  Prime  Minister  for  im- 

migrants  has,  for  jist  one  month.     The  way  I'd  show  him  how 

to  handle  the  ribhons  ain^t  no  matter,  I  know.     I'd  lam  him 

how  to  set  on  the  box,  how  to  hold  the  whip  atween  his  teeth, 

and  to  yawk  the  reins  with  both  hands,  so  as  to  make  each  boss 

in  the  team  feel  he  had  a  master  that  was  none  o'  the  scariest, 

and  that  wouldn^t  put  up  with  no  nonsense.     A  cross-gruined, 

tagainly  crittur  wouldn't  frighten  me  by  layin"*  down  and  refusin*^ 

to  draw,  I  tell  you.     I'd  jist  start  the  rest  of  the  cattle  into  a 

handsome  lope,  and  give  him  a  drag  over   the  gravel  till  I 

scratched  his  hide  for  him  a  considerable  sum,  and  see  how 

double  quick  he'd  get  tired  of  that  fun,  up  on  his  pegs,  and  go 

as  quiet  as  a  lamb.  Lord,  I'd  come  down  on  him  like  a  duck  on  a 

June  bug ;  I'd  make  him  wake  snakes,  and  walk  his  chalks,  as 

-  the  western  folks  say,  I  know.     Notliiu^  vexes  an  onruly  beast 

like  takin'  no  notice  of  him,  but  jist  raovin^  on  as  if  it  was  all 

the  same  to  you  what  he  did,  as  you  know  how  to  ^x  his  flint. 

I  have  an  idea  that  no  man  can  be  a  good  statesman  that  can't 

drive  well.      There's  a  great  deal  to  be  lamed  from  bosses. 

Natur   is  natur^,  that  is  a  fact ;  but  the  natur'  of  a  boss  ain^t 

human,  that^s  all,  and  he  can't  talk;  study  Atm,  therefore,  and 

man  comes  easy  arter  that.     There  ain't  no  part  of  a  boss  I 

don't  know,  stock,  lock,  or  barrel.     No  man  can't  cheat  me  in 

a  boss.     As  for  a  John  Bull,  or  a  Blue-nose,  I  never  seed  one 

yet  that  I  couldn't  walk  right  into  like  a  pumkin-pie.     They  are 

as  soft  as  dough,  them  fellers.     No,  sir;  a  steady  arm  and  a 

light  hand  is  what  is  wanted,  not  givin'  them  their  head  one 

minit,  and  curbin'  them  the  next,  and  ^most  throwin'  'em  down. 

That's  no  way  to  drive,  but  jist  the  way  to  spile  their  temper; 

but  bein**  afeerd  on  ""em  is  the  devil,  it  ruins  'em  right  off.     Oh, 

dear !  if  I  was  only  alongside  Lord  Sir  John  on  the  state-box, 

I'd  teach  him  in  six  lessons  so  that  he  could  manage  them  by 

whisperin';  but  you  might  as  well  whistle  jigs  to  a  milestone  as 
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to  an  F.:ii:lislinuuu  thov  are  so  infamal  sot  in  their  ways.  The 
£rsc  chin^  to  know  how  to  get  safe  into  port  is  to  study  the 
sound  inc^. 

I  n\iiivla  triok  I  pUivtvl  one*  on  old  "Tamal  Death/*  asw 
caluvi  C\r>:uin  KlkMiezor  Fathom,  the  skipper  I  went  to  South 
2n\i  wicii.     Ho  knowM  everv  inch  of  the  American  coast  as 
woU  as  {*.o  did  of  his  own  cabin;  and  whenever  he  tlirow'd  the 
loa.i,  a:ul  Iv>okc\l  ut  whar  sore  of  bottom  it  showed,  he  know'das 
vel".  ^\luTo  he  was  as  if  ho  was  in  sight  of  hind.     He  did  beat 
alU  t lull's  a  fact,  and  proper  proud  he  was  of  it  too,  a-boastin 
and  .i-eraolviii*  of  it  for  evorUvstingly.     So,  afore  I  goes  aboard, 
otf  I  s:i:»<  to  a  s^indpit  on  Polly  CotHu's  betterments,  where  they 
gv>c  s^nd  for  iho  l>ostou  iron  foundaries,  and  fills  a  bag  with  it 
and  vu:s  it  away  in  my  trunk.     AVell,  we  was  gone  the  matter 
of  til  100  viwrs  o:i  that  are  voy :igo  afore  we  reached  home;  and 
as  \^o  neared  cho  Xantuokit  Oi^ist,  Oapuiin  Ebenezer  comes  down 
to  t:io  caiuu  and  turns  in,  and  s;iys  he, — Sam,  says  he,  we  are  in 
soundiii"*  now,  1  caloulare :  run  on  till  twelve  o'clock,  and  then 
heave- to  and  thr\>w  t]ie  lead,  for  ii  is  as  dark  as  Comingo,  and  let 
me  see  wlia: ::  fecol'os  up,  and,  tarnal  death!  I'll  tell  you  to  thesix- 
teemu  parr  of  an  ineh  ^^ha:  |\\rt  of  the  thirteen  united  univarsal 
worlds  ^^o  bo  iu. — What  will  vou  bet,  s;ivs  1,  vou  do? — I'll  hot 
you  a  pound  of  the  lost  Varjiiny  pijrtail,  s;ws  he;  for  I  am  out 
of  baeov  this  week  past,  and  have  been  chawing  oakum  until 
mv  iaws  faivlv  stiek  tOi:e:her  with  the  tar.     Yesterday,  when 
you  turned  i:i,  I  lhro^^\l  out  a  signal  of  distress,  and  brought  a 
l»niislier  down  on  us  rive  miles  out  of  his  way;  but,  cuss  him, 
when  he  found  ouc   I  onlv  wanted  a  pi:;  of  tobacco^  be  swore 
like  ail  ve:ii;eanee.  and  hauKd  his  wind  right  off.     What  tarnal 
gulls  a!id  uhUs  they  be,  ain't  they?     Yes,  111  bet  you  a  pound 
of  tiio  bos:. — Hone,  s,ivs  1,  1*11  jio  mv  death  on  it  a-ou  don't  tell; 
for  1  never  will  believe  no  soul  can  steer  by  the  lead,  for  sand  is 
sai;d  evorvwhen^:  and  who  eau  teil  t lie  difference? — Anv  fooL 
said  lie,  with  half  an  eye,  in  the  pitchiest,  inkyesr,  lampblaekiest 
ni^lit  that  ever  was  ereated.     1  didn't  got  here  into  the  cabin  bv 
jumr^iu'  thro'  the  sUvlie:h:,  as  national  otneers  do.  but  worked  my 
>vav  ill  from  bot'bre  the  mast.  Tarnal  death  to  mel  a  man  thai  don  t 
know  soundin's  when  he  <ees  it  is  tit  for  notiiin'  'i-ut  to  l>ait  shark- 
hooks  with.    Souudms,o\i-.  w\\n\Vnn^Wu in  soundin's,  sarved 
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4Dy  timeout  in  soundin  s,  nnd  made  a  man  of  in  soundin's,  and  a 
fpretty  superfine  fool  I  must  be  if  I  don^t  know  ^cm.    Come,  make 
•yourself  scarce,  for  I  am  sleepy;  and  he  was  a-snorin' afore  I  was 
^out  of  the  cabin. — Well,  at  twelve  o'clock  we  hove-to,  and  sure 
>enaiigli  found  sand  at  fifty  fathom,  as  he  said  we  would.  What  does 
il  do  but  goes  and  takes  another  lead  and  dips  it  into  the  water  to 
in'et  it,  and  then  stirs  it  in  the  hng  of  sand  I  had  stowed  away  in 
my  trunk,  and  then  goes  and  wakes  up  the  skipper.     Hollo, 
'«hipmate!  says  I,  here's  the  lead:  we  have  got  a  sandy  bottom 
in  fifty  fathom,  as  you  said.     Exactly,  says  he,  didn't  I  tell  you 
.-^so.     I  can  feel  my  way  all  along  the  coast  when  it's  so  dark  you 
•;can  t  hear  yourself  speak.     I  know  every  foot  of  it  as  well  as  if 
*I  made  it  myself.     Give  me  the  lead. — As  soon  as  he  took  it 
and  looked  at  it,  he  jumpt  right  up  an  eend  in  bod. — Hollo  I 
--said  he,  what  the  devil's  this?  give  me  my  specs,  that's  a  good 
•feller,  for  I  don't  see  as  well  as  I  used  to  did. — So  I  goes  to  the 
•table  and  hands  him  his  spectacles,  and  says  I,  I  knew  you 
couldn't  tell  no*  more  than  any  one  else  by  the  lead.     That  are 
boast  of  youm  was  a  bam,  and  nothiii'  else.   Til  trouble  you  for 
•your  pound  of  Varginy  pigtail ;  jist  enter  it  in  the  log,  will  you? 
— Heavens  and  airtli!  said  he,  a-mutterin'  to  himself^  old  Nan- 
tuck  is  sunk,  an  airthquake,  by  gum!     What  a  dreadftil  piece  of 
bisness  this  is! — He  looked  as  white  as  chalk:  his  eyes  started 
most  out  of  his  head,  and  his  hair  looked  a  hundred  ways  for 
Sunday.     Lord,  how  frightened  he  looked,  he  was  quite  onfaki- 
lised. — ^Tamal  death  to  me!  says  he,  bnng  the  candle  here  agin; 
•  and  then  he  wiped  his  eyes  fust,  and  then  his  specs,  and  took 
another  long  look  at  it,  as  steady  as  if  he  was  a  drawin  a  bead 
on  it  fine  with  his  rifle. — After  a  space,  he  jumps  right  out  of 
bed  on  the  floor,  and  bawls  out  as  loud  as  thunder  to  the  hands 
on  deck, — "'Bout  ship,  boys!  said  he,  'bout  ship  for  your  lives, 
as  quick  as  wink !  old  Nan  tuck  has  gone  for  it  as  sure  as  rates, 
it  has  by  Gosh!     I  hope  I  may  die  this  blessed  instant  minit 
of  time  if  that  are  lead  hasn't  gone  right  slap  into  old  Aunt 
Polly  Coffin's  Sandhole.   What  a  spot  o'  work  tljis  is!     Poor  old 
Nantuck!"  and  he  was  jist  ready  to  cry  a'most,  he  seemed  so 
sorry. — Stop,  says  I,  captain,  I'm  'most  afeerd  I've  made  a  mis- 
take; I  do  believe  I've  gin  you  the  wrong  lead:  look  at  this,  a- 
handin'up  to  him  and  a*showin'  of  hhn  the  right  one. — Ah! 
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says  he,  fust  a-smilin'  and  then  bustin'  out  in  a  boss-laugh,  you 
thought  to  catch  me,  Sammy,  did  you,  my  boy?  but  it's  more 
nor  you  nor  any  livin'  soul  can.     None  o'  you  can  put  the  leake 
into  me  where  soundin's  is  consamed.     I  defy  all  creation  to  do 
that.     Nothin**  but  an  airthquake  can  do  that.     '^  Let  her  off 
two  pints,  and  hold  on  that  way  till  daylight."     Nobody  had 
better  not  go  foolin^  with  me;  and  then  he  swung  round  and 
fixed  for  a  nap,  agin  makin^  a  chucklin^  noise,  half  grunt,  half 
larf.     Catch  me,  catch  the  devil,  will  you?    Think  I  don\knov 
the  bar  grit  from  Polly  CoflSn's  Sandhole?     Oh  !  of  course  I 
don't,  I  don't  know  nothing  nor  never  did;  I  never  had  no  eyes 
nor  no  sense  nother.     Old  folks  never  know  nothin',  and  never 
will ;  so,  tamal  death  to  you !  teach  your  grandmother  to  clap 
ashes,  and  your  daddy  how  to  suck  eggs,  will  you? 

Now,  squire,  I  know  the  soundings  of  them  are  colonies  as 
well  as  Captain  Ebenezer  did  Nantucket  bottom,  and  could  put 
his  royal  highness  Lord  Sir  John  Russell  up  to  a  thing  or  two  he 
dou'^t  know,  that^s  a  fact.  He  ought  to  go  and  see  for  himself, 
how  else  can  he  know  whether  folks  are  drawin^  the  wool  over 
his  eyes  or  no,  or  whether  it'^s  proper  to  'bout  ship  or  not?  Do 
you  think  he  could  tell  now,  or  any  other  British  minister  that 
ever  stood  in  slioe-leather,  from  the  days  of  old  Captain  Noah 
of  the  Ark  whaler  downwards,  how  many  kinds  of  patriots 
there  are  in  the  colonies?  no,  not  he.  It's  a  question  that  would 
pose  most  men,  unless  they  had  sarved  an  apprenticeship  to  state 
teach in\  Well,  there  are  jist  five.  Rebel  patriots,  niahogony 
patriots,  spooney  patriots,  place  patriots,  and  rael  genuine  pa- 
triots. Now,  to  govern  a  colony,  a  man  ought  to  know  these 
critturs  at  first  sight;  for  they  are  as  different  from  each  other 
as  a  boss  is  from  a  jackass,  or  a  hawk  from  a  handsaw.  A  rebel 
patriot  is  a  gentleman  that  talks  better  than  he  fights,  haute  got 
much  property  in  a  gineral  way,  and  hopes  to  grab  a  little  in  the 
universal  scramble.  He  starts  on  his  own  hook,  looks  to  his 
rifle  for  his  support,  and  shoots  his  own  game.  If  he  got  his 
due,  he  would,  get  a  gallus  for  his  reward. — A  mahogony  patriot 
is  a  crittur  that  rides  like  a  beggar  a-horseback:  you'll  know  him 
by  his  gait.  As  soon  as  he  begins  to  get  on  a  bit  in  the  world, 
he  is  envfous  of  all  them  that'^s  above  him,  and  if  he  can^'t  get 
i/s  Icga  onder  the  ma\iogoivy  oi  \i\^  Vi^U.^x^^  la  for  takin   his 
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better's  mahogony  away  from  them.  To  skin  Lis  pride  over  and 
salve  his  vanity,  he  says  he  is  excluded  on  account  of  hi» 
politicks  and  patriotism,  a  martyr  to  his  vartue.  This  chap 
mistakes  impedence  for  independence,  and  abuse  for  manliness: 
he  is  jist  about  a  little  the  dirtiest  and  nastiest  bird  of  the  whole 
flock  of  patriots.  This  feller  should  be  sarved  out  in  his  own 
way:  he  should  stand  in  the  pillory  and  be  pelted  with  rotten 
eggs. — A  spooney  pairiot  is  a  well-meanin',  silly  Billy,  who 
thinks  the  world  can  be  reduced  to  squares  like  a  draftboard, 
and  governed  by  systems;  who  talks  about  reforms,  codify  in', 
progression,  schoolmasters  abroad,  liberality,  responsibility,  and  a 
pack  of  party  catchwords  that  he  don't  know  the  meaning  of. 
This  chap  is  a  fool,  and  ought  to  go  to  the  infarmary. — A  place 
pairiot  is  a  rogue:  he  panders  to  popular  prejudice,  appeals  to 
the  passions  of  the  mob,  and  tries  to  set  them  agin'  their  richer 
neighbours,  and  attempts  to  ride  on  their  shoulders  into  the 
government,  and  to  secure  place  will  sacrifice  everything  that  is 
valuable,  and  good,  and  respectable.  He  is  a  philosopher  in  his 
religion,  and  a  rascal  in  his  philosophy.  He  is  wilful,  and  acts 
against  conviction.  This  man  is  the  loudest  and  most  dangerous 
of  all,  and  should  go  to  the  worklwuse. —  The  true  patriot  is  one 
who  is  neither  a  sycophant  to  the  Government  nor  a  tji-ant  to 
the  people,  but  one  who  will  manfully  oppose  either  when  they 
are  wrong,  who  regards  what'*s  right,  as  minister  said  to  me,  and 
not  what  is  popular;  who  supports  existin'  institutions  as  a 
whole,  but  is  willin*  to  mend  or  repair  any  part  that  is  defective. 
—Why,  Mr.  Slick,  said  I,  in  the  most  unfeigned  astonishment, 
I  never  heard  a  republican  hold  such  language  before:  why  you 
are  a  Tory,  if  you  only  knew  it.  Are  you  merely  talking  for 
effect,  or  do  you  really  mean  what  you  say  ?  for  your  picture  of 
a  true  patriot  is  nothing  more  or  less  than  the  picture  of  a  con- 
sistent Tory.     Any  person   must  see  the  resemblance  to   the 

Duke  of  Well . — ^Why,  squire,  said  he,  interrupting  me,  you 

don't  know  our  soundin's  from  Polly  Coffin's  Sandhole  as  well  as 
I  do,  or  you  wouldn't  ax  that  are  question,  at  no  rate.  I  am  a 
Federalist  when  I  am  to  home,  tho'  I  somewhat  gtTess  you  are  a 
Consarvative ;  but  a  monarchist  in  a  republic,  and  a  republican 
in  a  monarchy  is  jist  about  on  a  par, — a  pair  of  rebels  that  ought 
to  be  chained  together,  that  they  might  have  time  to  argue  it 
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out.     Our  gorerament  suits  us  best,  joum  suits  yott  best;  a 
good  citizen  stands  bj  his  own.     I  don't  care  who  looks  likedtt 
pictur .     I  drawed  one  of  a  true  patriot,  and  you  may  gire  Ilia 
what  nick-name  you  please;  but  I  bante  done  yet.     I  want  to 
show  you  the  soundin's  of  the  colonial  Tories,  for  mind,  I  ain't 
no  party-man.     I  don't  care  a  snap  o'  my  finger  who's  up  or 
who's  down;  Tm  a  Yankee^  and  my  name  is  Sam  Slick;  atleart 
they  tell  me  so.     Now,  the  colonial  Tories,  compacts,  officially 
divine  succession  men,  cliques,  or  whaterer  they  are, — ^for  thef 
have  as  many  aliases  as  thu  Spanish  pirate  had  that  was  hanged 
to  Boston, — are  about  the  best  folks  goin',  to  my  mind,  to  tiade 
with,  and  the  nearest  up  to  the  notch;  yet  there  are  three  sort! 
of  them. 

Whole  hogSj  who  won't  hear  of  no  change,  good  or  bad^  light 
or  wrong,  at  no  rate.     These  critturs  are  of  the  donkey  breed. 
They  stick  their  head  into  the  fence,  and  lash  away  with  their 
heels  right  and  left,  till  all  is  blue  agin. — Fashionable  ones,  who 
don't  care  much  about  politicks,  but  join  that  side  because  the 
upper-crust  folks  and  bettermost  people  are  that  way  of  thinkin': 
jackdaw  birds,  that  borrow  feathers  to  strut  in.      If  the  great 
men  or  the  governor  was  a  ra^lical,  these  critturs   would  be 
radical  too.     Thei/  fake  their  colour  from  the  object  they  look  up 
to. — ^Then  there  is  the  moderate  ones:  now  extremes  meet,  and 
a  moderate  colonial  compact  chap  and  a  true  patriot  are  so  near 
alike  it  would  puzzle  a  Philadelphia  lawyer  to  telPem  apart.    I 
shouldn't  like  to  let  on  that  I  said  so;  for,  cuss  'em,  if  it  hadn't 
a-been    for  them  the  patriots  or  reformers,  winter  afore  last^ 
would  have  throwM  Canady  into  our  hands  as  slick  as  grease; 
and  I  wouldu*'t  a -said  to   others  what  I  have  said  to  vou  for 
liothin  a'most.     Now,  if  I  was  John  Russell,  (for  them  almighty 
long  tails  worn  afure  a  man's  name  instead  of  behind  it,  always 
bother  me,  and  it  comes  handier  to  me  not  to  use  them),  if  I  was 
him,  I'd  jist  slip  off  on  the  sly  to  the  provinces  without  savin'  of 
a  word,  and  travel  as  plain  Mr.  Russell,  (and,  I  guess,  nobody 
would  take  him  for  a  lord  unless  he  told  'em  so,  for  he  ain't 
overly  tall,  that's  a  fact,)  and  jist  take  the  soundin's  of  these 
folks  myself.     He'd  hear  the  truth  then,  for  some  patriot  folks 
say  otie  thing  to  a  governor  and  another  to  the  tvorld,     IIe*d  know 
toOy  when  influence  was  character^  and  when  it   was   trick. 
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l^faen  he  returned  again  to  home,  to  the  state-house  in  Downin'- 

llreet,  and  a  colonist  brought  him  a  lead  to  look  at,  he'd  tell 

iiritli  half  an  eye,  like  Captain  Ebenezer^  whether  it  had  sand  on 

||, from  the  rael  bottom  or  Polly  Coffins  Sandhole, 

i-Jh  If  them  jawin  Jacks  to  Parliament  had  half  the  sense  my 

aboor  old  mother  had,  they'd  know  what  to  say  when  them 

natriot   critturs  come  home    with   their   long  lockrums  about 

rievances,  with  an  everlastin'  lyin'  preface  to  it  about  loyalty, 

iey'd  say,  as  she  used  to  did,  poor  old  crittur,  to  me  when  I 

^Vbasted  what  a  good  boy  I  was  a-goin*  to  be:  Sam,  shed  say^ 

yfd  a  plaguy  sight  sooner  see  it  than  hear  tell  of  it.     It  puts  me 

it  mind  of  what  an  Ingian  once  said  to  a  British  governor  afore 

0»r  glorious  revolution.     He  was  a  great  hand  was  the  Britisher 

(like  some  other  folks  I  could  tell  you  of)  to  humbug  with  talk, 

and  was  for  reformin'  everything  a'mosf,  and  promised  all  sorts 

erf  things,   and  more  too,   that  he  did  not  mean;    but  all  his 

Speeches  would  read  both  ways,  so  that  he  could  intarpret  thera 

as  lie  liked;  so,  which  ever  way  things  eventuated,  he  was  always 

right.     A  rigilar  politician  that !     One  day  he  called  his  red 

children  together,  as  he  called  the  Ingians,  and  made  them  a 

speech  too.     It  was  a  beautiful  speecb,  I  tell  you,  all  in  bad 

English,  that  it  might  be  understood  better  and  sound  Ingian- 

like.     Bimeby,  when  be  had  done,  up  rises  an  old  chief,  a  rael 

salt,  and  as  cunnin*  as  a  fox,  for  he  was  quite  a  case  that  feller,. 

and,  says  he,  Mr.  Gubbernor. — Let  my    son   speak,  said   the 

Governor,  and  his  great  father  will  open  his  ear  and  hear  him, 

and  he  will  keep  his  words  in  his  heart;  and  he  clapt  his  hand 

on  his  breast,  and  looked  as  spooney  as  a  woman  does  on  her 

first  child. — Very  good  jaw  that.  Mister  Gubbernor,  said  he; 

you  speak  'um  dam  well;  now,  Mister  Gubbernor,  try  and  actum 

well,  for  that  is  more  better. — That^s  exactly  the  language  John 

Russell  ought  to  hold  to  colony  patriots  when  they  boast  of  their 

loyalty;  he  should  say,  "actum  well,  for  that's  more  better  still." 

Whenever  he  does    that,  I  shall  think  he  knows  "the  rael 

soundin's from  Polly  Coffins  Sandhole i^  won't  you,  squire ? 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

AN  OLD  FRIEND   WITH  ▲  NBW   FACE. 

Having  travelled  this  day  from  Parnassus  to  Thebes,*  a  dis- 
tance of  thirty-five  miles,  we  concluded  to  remain  where  we  Wire, 
although  there  were  some  two  or  three  hours  of  daylight  yet  to 
spare,  and  to  resume  our  journey  on  the  following  morning. 
Thebes  is  a  small  town,  nor  does  there  appear  to  have  been  any 
grounds  whatever  for  supposing  that  it  could,  by  any  possible 
contingency,  ever  attain  the  size  or  imitate  the  splendour  of  that 
whose  name  has  been  thought  so  appropriate  as  to  be  transferred 
to  this  little  assemblage  of  wooden  houses  and  log  huts.    The 
town  appeared  to  have  been  abandoned  by  its  inhabitants  for 
some  temporary  purpose,  for  the  houses,  though  all  closed,  bore 
marks  of  recent  occupation.     The  shops  and  taverns  were  open, 
as  if  in  readiness  to  receive  the  returning  population,  while  the 
scaffolds,  heaps  of  mortar,  and  unloaded  waggons  of  timber,  all 
exhibited   signs  of  a  hasty   desertion  of  the  workmen.     The 
silence  and  melancholy  that  reigned  through  the  streets  consti- 
tuted the  only  point  of  resemblance  to  its  great  prototype.     So 
unusual  an  occurrence  naturally  excited  my  curiosity,  and  upon 
inquiring  its  cause,  I  was  informed  there  was  a  gathering,  or  a 
religious  bee,  at  a  short  distance,  which  was  most  numerously  at- 
tended by  people  from  a  distance  as  well  as  the  immediate  neigh- 
bourhood ;  that  there  was  a  great  "stir,"  and  a  preacher  of  more 
than  common  eloquence,  called  a  "  Corcornite,"  who  was  break- 
ing up  all  the  old  congregations,  and  proselyting  the  whole 
country  to  his  new  notions. 

It  is  a  nervous  fever,  said  my  informant,  the  innkeeper,  with 
an  air  of  satirical  severity.  All  nations  have  their  peculiar  excite- 
ments. The  Chinese  have  their  opium,  the  South  Sea  people 
their  chew-chew,  the  Dutch  their  skidam,  the  Indians  their  to- 
bacco, and  the  Irish  their  whiskey ;  but  we  have  a  combination 
of  them  all — we  go  ahead  of  most  folks  in  that  line.     We  have 

*  I  have  used  these  names,  instead  of  the  real  ones,  as  well  on  account'of 
avoiding  local  offence,  as  of  their  absuxd  OLdo^tion  in  the  States. 
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rum,  strong  tea,  buccj,  politicks,  and  fanaticism.     We  arc  the 
most  excitable  and  excited  people  in  the  world.     One  mistake. 
Stranger,  naturally  leads  to  another.     Them  are  Puritans  that 
came  out  of  your  country  to  this,  proscribed  all  amusements,  all 
innocent  festivities,  all  gaiety  of  the  heart,  and  held  that  the 
more  wretched  and  melauclioly  they  were  the  more  acceptable 
they  would  be  to  the  Lord.     They  were  no  half-measure  chaps 
them.     When  they  began  to  dissent  from  the  Church  they  went 
the  whole  iigur'.     Tliey  gave  up  all  the  Church  allowed,  and  re- 
tained  all  the  Church  disapproved.     The  Church  prayed  for  the 
King;  they  beheaded   him.     The  Church  thought  a  cheerful 
countenance  betokened  a  happy  heart;  the  Puritans  called  it  the 
&ce  of  a  malignant,  and  so  forth.     AVell,  what  was  the  conse- 
quence of  all  this?  why,  as  pretty  a  set  of  hypocrites  was  begot- 
ten as  you'd  wish  to  see.     I  take  your  Cromwell  to  be  jist  a 
superfine  sample  of  them,  and  the  breed  is  tolerably  pure  yet ; 
cold,  canting,  sour  pharisees,  who  appropriate  heaven  to  them- 
selves^ and  quietly  consign  all  the  rest  of  the  world  to  the  devil. 
This  feeling  has  tinged  every  one  of  the  hundred  thousand  sects 
that  have  sprung  up  to  oppose  the  old  Cliurch  of  Old  England. 
I  am  a  colonist  by  birth  myself;  I  was  brought  up  an  Episco- 
palian, and  so  was  my  wife;  but  my  children  have  all  seceded. 
One  is  a  Hixite,  another  a  Universalist,  a  third  a  Unitarian,  and 
a  fourth  a  Socialist.     Religion,  instead  of  being  a  bond  of  union 
in  my  house,  is  the  cause  of  discord,  and  doctrinal  points  are 
neyer-ending  sources  of  dispute  and  disagreement.   Christianity, 
sir,  is  fast  giving  place  to  philosophy,  and  we  are  relapsing  into 
what  these  new  lights  call   ^'rational   thinkers,"   or,  in  plain 
English,  Atheists.     It  makes  me  sick  to  think  on  it;  but  yott 
had  better  go  and  see  for  yourself,  and  then  tell  me  if  such  dis- 
graceful work  is  religion.     This  fellow  that  is   drawing   such 
crowds  after  him,  belongs  not  to  any  of  the  great  sects  of  Epis- 
copalians, Methodists,  Baptists,  or  Papists,  but  is  called  a  ''Coi'^ 
comite."     His  doctrine  is  simply  this,   that  a  state  of  future 
punishment  exists,  but  exists  only  for  those  who  do  not  embrace 
his  creed, — a  comfortable  sort  of  faith,  which,  I  fear,  his  sect  is 
not  the  only  one  that  propagates. 

The  meeting  was  held  on  the  betterments  of  a  new  settler, 
near  a  bridge,  to  which  several  roads  led,  and  which,  from  its 
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central  situation,  was  easy  of  access  from  various  parts  of  the 
country.  Waggons,  gigs,  and  cars  without  number,  were  sta- 
tioned near  the  fences,  and  along  the  line  of  the  forests,  the 
horses  belonging  to  each  carriage  being  unharnessed  and  severally 
fastened  by  a  halter  to  the  axletree  for  security.  Here  and  there 
were  tents  and  booths,  giving  the  field  the  appearance  of  a  mili- 
tary encampment;  and  on  the  edge  of  the  woods,  and  under  the 
shade  of  the  giants  of  the  forest,  were  numerous  conical  wig* 
warns,  made  after  the  fashion  of  the  Indians,  and  resembling  ooe 
of  their  summer  fishing  establishments.  In  the  centre  of  the 
clearing  was  a  large  barn,  which  was  filled  by  a  mixed  and  mot- 
tled multitude  of  people  listening  to  the  wild  declamation  of  the 
preacher,  whose  voice  was  occasionally  heard  oyer  the  whole  field, 
as  he  screamed  out  his  Trightful  denunciations.  Groups  of  men 
were  scattered  about  the  field,  seated  on  the  huge  stumps  which 
here  and  there  dotted  the  surface  of  the  ground,  or  perched  oa 
the  upper  rails  of  the  wooden  fence,  discussing  business  or  poli- 
ticks, or  canvassing  the  doctrines  or  merits  of  the  preacher;  while 
others  were  indolently  lounging  about  the  refreshment  booths, 
whiling  away  the  time  with  cigars  and  mint  julip  until  they 
should  be  joined  by  their  fair  friends  at  the  hour  of  intermission. 
After  some  difficulty,  Mr.  Slick  and  myself  forced  our  way 
into  the  barn,  and  fortunately  obtained  standing-room  on  one  of 
the  seats,  from  which  we  had  a  view  of  the  whole  interior.  One 
preacher  had  just  ceased  as  we  entered.  He  was  succeeded  hy 
another,  a  tall,  thin,  and  rather  consumptive-looking  man,  who 
had  a  red  silk  pocket-handkerchief  tied  about  his  head,  and 
wore  no  neckcloth.  There  was  something  quite  appalling  in  his 
look.  There  was  such  a  deep  dejection  in  his  countenance,  such 
a  settled  melancholy,  such  a  look  of  total  abstraction  and  resigna- 
tion to  the  endurance  of  some  inevitable  fate,  that  I  was  forcibly 
reminded  of  the  appearance  of  an  unfortunate  criminal  when  led 
out  for  execution.  Instantly  all  was  hushed,  every  eye  was  upon 
him,  and  every  ear  in  anxious  solicitude  to  catch  the  almost  in- 
audible whispers  that  fell  from  his  lips.  Now  and  then  a  word 
was  heard,  and  then  a  few  unconnected  ones,  and  shortly  a  few 
brief  sentences  or  maxims.  Presently  his  enunciation  was  clear 
and  distinct,  and  it  gradually  increased  in  volume  and  rapidity 
untU  it  became  painfully  loxL^^oia^  Xk^uc^xsjnenced  gesticulation, 
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emphasis,  and  raving.  It  was  one  unceasing  flow  of  words  with- 
out pause  or  interruption,  except  for  an  occasional  draught  of 
water  from  a  stone  pitcher  that  was  phiccd  hesidc  him.  Even 
this,  however,  was  insufficient  to  prevent  exhaustion,  and  lie  re- 
moved his  coat,  lie  then  commenced  the  great  effort  of  his  elo- 
quence, a  description  of  the  tortures  of  the  damned.  It  was  a 
studied  and  frightful  piece  of  declamation,  in  which  he  painted 
their  wild  demoniac  shrieks,  their  hlasphenious  despair,  their  un- 
quenched  and  unquenchable  thirst, — the  boiling,  steaming  lake 
of  brimstone — their  unwilling  tenacity  of  existence,  and  increased 
sensibility  of  pain.  When  all  the  figures  of  speech  and  all  his 
powers  of  imagination  were  exhausted,  he  finished  the  horrible 
picture  by  the  introduction  of  fallen  angels,  who,  with  cx])anded 
wings,  hovered  for  ever  and  ever  over  this  awful  abyss,  whose  busi- 
ness and  pleasure  was,  as  the  boiling  of  the  infernal  caldron  brought 
any  of  the  accursed  to  tlie  surface,  with  spears  of  heated  glowing 
metal  to  thrust  them  deeper  and  further  into  the  bnrning  flood. 

The  groans,  screams,  and  hysterical  laughter  of  the  female 
part  of  the  audience  was  so  frightful  and  appalling  an  accom- 
paniment to  this  description,  that  my  feelings  became  intensely 
painful,  and  I  was  about  leaving  the  building,  when  his  voice 
suddenly  dropped  frotn  the  unnatural  pitch  to  which  he  had 
strained  it,  and  sunk  into  a  soft  and  seductive  tone,  in  which,  in 
the  mildest  and  gentlest  manner,  he  invited  them  to  accompany 
him  to  Paradise,  which  he  described,  after  the  manner  of  the 
Mohammedans,  as  an  abode  furnished  with  all  the  delicacies  and 
pleasures  most  suited  to  their  senses  and  cor|)oral  enjoyments. 
He  then  represented  the  infernal  regions  as  the  doom  of  those 
who  belonged  not  to  the  ^^  band"  of  which  he  was  the  head,  in 
the  absence  of  its  persecuted  founder,  ^'  Corcoran,"  and  invited 
his  hearers  to  fellowship. 

Enough,  said  I,  to  Mr.  Slick;  and  more  than  enough.  I  am 
disgusted  and  horrified;  let  us  go.  I  'most  wonder  you  staid  so 
long,  said  he;  it  is  awful  hot  here,  and  that  crittur  tiilked  so  of 
sulphur  Pve  actilly  got  the  taste  of  it  in  my  mouth;  my  tongue 
is  all  warped  and  curled  up  like  singed  shoe-leather.  1  must 
liave  a  brandy  cocktail  to  cool  it.  But  I've  seen  that  feller 
afore;  I  know  his  voice  and  the  cut  of  his  jib  as  well  as  any- 
thingi  but  to  call  biB  name  out  to  save  my  soul  alive  I  oan't. 
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They  call  him  Concord  Fisher,  hut  that  is  not  his  rael  name, 
that'^s  a  ham.  Where  on  airth  have  I  seen  that  gonej,  for  seen 
him  I  have,  by  gum ! 

The  following  morning,  he  said,  Who  do  you  think  that  are 
preacher  was,  squire  ?     I  told  you  I  know'd  I  had  seed  him  afore, 
for  I  never  forgot  a  face  yet;  tlio'  names  are  considerable  slip- 
pery, and  it  ain't  jist  so  easy  to  keep  hold  on  such  soapy  things. 
It  was  that  everlastin  skirmudgeon,  Ahab  Meldrum;  it  was,  I 
swear.     Last  night,  jist  as  I  was  a-turnin^  in,  who  should  slip 
into  my  room,  but  Ahab.     Sam,  says  he,  I  seed  you  to  the  great 
**  stir,**^  and  know'*d  you  in  a  minit;  you  are  jist  the  man  I  want 
to  see,  for  I  need  your  advice;  but,  for  the  love  of  Heaven  give 
me  some  brandy  and  water,  for  I  am  e''en  a'^most  dead, — and  he 
gave  a  kind  of  tan-yard  grin  that  went  right  straight  to  the 
heart.     We  have  to  preach  tee-totalism  here,  for  nothin'  else  will 
go  down;  but  it''s  easier  to  preach  than  prac/ure  that:  give  me 
some  grog,  or  I  shall  die.     It  sarves  you  right,  says  I,  for  bein 
such  a  'tarnal  hypocrite:  why  the  devil  don'^t  you  take  your  grog 
like  a  man,  if  you  need  it,  above-boord,  off-hand  handsum,  and 
let  them  that  don''t  like  it,  lump  it,  that's  my  way;  I  don't  ap 
probate  no  nonsense.     Well,  I  goes  and  gets  some  brandy  and 
water,  enough  to  make  a  night-cap  for  two,  and,  says  I,  swig 
away  till  you  are  tired,  now,  will  you;  you  are  safe  with  lue;  I 
won  t  blow  you,  you  may  depend.     Well,  I  pitied   the  poor 
crittur  too,  for  he  looked  as  pale  and  as  white  about  the  gills  as  a 
scalded  nigger;  I  actilly  thought  he  would  have  fainted,  he  was 
so  weak.     Take  a  drop  of  it  neat,  says  I,  water  only  spiles  it; 
and  I  poured  him  out  a  gill  of  the  pure  grit,  which  brought  his 
color  back  and  revived  him  a  bit.      AVhen  he  come  to,  says  I, 
Ahab,   what  onder  the  sun  brought   you   here?    what    made 
you  leave  ALibama?     You  was  gittin*  on  like  a  house  a  fire 
there,  a  soft-sawderin'  the  women  there,  with  your  new  rule  in 
grammar,  that  the  feminine  gender  was  more  worthy  than  the 
masculine,  and  the  masculine  more  better  nor  the  neuter,  and  so 
forth,     I  hope  you  hante  been  illustrating  eh?  no  more  Polly 
Bacons,  I  hope,  eh?  you  was  alwjiys  a  sly  feller  that  way:  what 
was  it  ?     Sam,  says  he,  IVe  been  a  fool,  and  it  sarves  me  right ; 
I  was  doin'  the  smartest  chance  of  preachin'  there  of  any  man  in 
the  state^  and  I  tbiow'^d  it  ov^a^  Yi!iL^  ^sl  «&5^«    I  am  punished 
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9Ugb,  anyhow;  spare  mo,  for  I  am  as  weak  as  a  cliild,  and 
can't  stand  Jobeing.  Spare  me,  thafs  a  good  crittur,  and  don't 
you  bark  agin'  me,  too,  for  it  will  drive  me  crazy;  and  he  put 
his  hand  to  his  face  and  bohood  right  out.  Why,  you  poor 
crittur,  says  I, — for  a  touch  of  old  times  come  over  me,  when 
we  was  boys  to  school  together,  and  I  felt  kinder  sorry  to  see 
him  that  way,  lookin'  so  streaked — why  you  poor  crittur,  says  I, 
youVe  worn  yourself  out  a-screachin'  and  a-screamiii'  that  way, 
and  yellin'  like  a  ravin'  distracted  bed  bug;  let  me  mix  you  a 
pitcher  of  egg-nog,  stiff  enough  to  stick  to  your  ribs  as  it  goes 
down,  and  it  will  make  a  man  of  you  agin'  in  two-twos  So 
away  I  goes  and  gets  a  lot  of  eggs  and  sugar,  and  some  brandy, 
and  mixes  up  a  dose  that  would  float  a  dollar  a'most,  and  made 
him  drink  it:  now,  says  I,  for  your  rule  in  grammar;  how  did  it 
work  ?  Well,  says  he,  it's  no  use  concealin'  anythin  from  you, 
Sam;  it  didn't  turn  out  well  in  the  eend,  that's  a  fact.  People 
began  to  talk  considerable  hard  and  Lynchy  about  their  galls 
comin'  so  often  to  a  single  man  to  tell  their  experience,  and  to 
wrastle  with  the  spirit,  and  so  on;  and  the  old  women  began  to 
whisper  and  look  coonish,  and,  at  last — for  I  don'^t  want  to  go 
intp  pitikilars,  for  it  ain't  an  overly  pleasant  subject — I  got  a 
notice  to  make  myself  scarce  from  Judge  Lynch,  and,  as  I 
know'd  a  little  grain  more  about  the  matter  than  they  did,  and 
guessed  the  secret  would  soon  be  obleeged  to  be  known,  I  felt 
my  jig  was  up,  and  I  jist  took  the  hint  and  made  tracks.  Then 
I  hooked  on  to  the  Corcornites,  and  here  I  am  among  them,  I 
must  say,  rather  takin'  the  lead.  Folks  actilly  do  say  I  take  the 
rag  off  quite,  all  along  up  and  down  Maine  and  Yarmont,  and 
a  piece  beyond;  but  I  can't  stand  it;  I  shall  die;  the  excitement 
is  too  much  for  me.  I  have  endured  more  already  than  a  dead 
nigger  in  a  doctor'^s  shop  could  stand.  Livin'  so  long  in  a  hot 
climate,  I  hante  strength  for  it,  and  I  am  fairly  used  up  and 
worn  out.  What  do  you  think  of  Socialism  ?  it  seems  as  if  it 
would  go  down,  that.  It's  gittin'  kinder  fashionable.  Owen 
writes  me  word  he  has  been  introduced  to  Court  to  England,  of 
which  he  is  proper  proud,  and  a  nation  sight  of  people  patronise 
it  since,  a  complete  swad  of  them.  He  says  it  will  trip  the 
heels  of  the  church  yet,  let  the  Bishops  do  their  prettiest,  for 
Socialists  have  votes  as  well  as  other  folks,  and  must  be  courted^^ 
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and  are  courted,  and  will  be  courted  all  through  the  piece.    He 
seems  quite  up  in  the  stirrups,  and  jist  dares  them  to  prosecute  him. 
I  have  had  liberal  offers  from  the  sect  here,  for  whaterer  is  the  go  to 
Europe  will  soon  be  the  chalk  here,  and  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  fed 
most  peskilj  inclined  to  close  with  them,  for  them  rational  religion- 
ists live  like  men,  and  ain't  so  ev^rlastin'  strait-laced  in  matters  of 
the  heart  as  others  be,  nother.  In  feict,  thej  are  jist  about  the  most 
liberal  sect  I  know  on.     Now,  tell  me  candid,  has  it  a  botton, 
or  is  it  a  bain?     Will  it  stand,  or  will  public  opinion  be  too 
strong  for  it?  for  I  don't  want  to  embark  on  board  a  leaky  ship; 
when  I  spikilate  I  like  to  have  the  chances  in  my  fevor.     Well, 
Ahab,  says  I,  you  make  me  crawl  like  all  over,  to  hear  you  talk 
so  loose,  so  you  do;  what  a  devil  of  a  feller  you  be,  you  are 
actilly  bad  enough  to  be  nigger-in-law  to  old  Scratch,  you  are  so 
bad ;  you  have  tried  every  sect  there  is,  a'most,  and  now  yon 
talk  of  tumin  infidel,  as  coolly  as  of  tumin*  into  bed.     Give  np 
preachin*,  you  ain't  fit  for  it,  nor  never  was,  and  more  nor  that, 
you  hante  strength  for  it.     If  you  don't  mind,  joull  go  for  it 
yet.     Go  where  you  ain't  known,  and  either  go  tradin^  or  go 
farmin'.     Too  hard  work,  Sam,  said  he,  too  hard  work;  but 
Socialism  strikes  me  as  rather  genteel,  wbile  the  work  is  light, 
the  pay  good,  and  religious  liberty  great.     Jist  hand  me  the 
brandy  tlio*,  that's  a  good  feller,  please.     I  must  take  some  clear, 
for  tliat  egg-nog  is  cold  and  heavy  on  the  stomach, — and  he 
^rank  off  near  about  half  a  pint  without  winkin\     No,  said  he, 
no  ox-carts  for  me,  Sammy,   boy;  no,  nor  baccy,  nor  cotton 
nother;  they  are  low,  very  low,  them.     Concoran,  the  head  of 
our  sect  is  in  jail.     They  are  :i-goin'  to  give  him  a  birth  in  the 
states  prison.     It^s  all   day  with  him  now;  and  I  must  say  it 
kinder  sarves  him  right  for  not  takin'  up  his  killock,  when  he 
seed  he  was  a-gitten  into  such  an  almighty  frizzle  of  a  fiz. 
What's  the  use  of  legs  but  to  absquotilate  with,  like  a  jumpin* 
bull  frog  when  traps  are  sot  for  you.     What  I  want  to  know  is, 
whether  So — so — social — Socialism  ca — an  stand  or  no?     Not 
much  better  than  you  can,  I  expect,  says  I,  for  he  was  blind 
(irunk  now,  and  as  dumb  as  a  wooden  clock  two  years  old,  and 
I  lifted  him  on  the  bed  with  all  his  runnin'  riggin'  on,  and  there 
he  was  this  momin'  when   I  got  up,  a-snorin^  like  a  sizeable 
buffalo.     Oh,  squire,  said  t\ve  C\ocNwa\jk^T^\\\a.t  are  Ahab  has 
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made  me  feel  dreadful  ugly,  I  tell  you.  Old  times  kinder 
touches  the  heart;  I  look  on  my  old  class-mates  like  brothers, 
and  I  don't  feel  sorter  right  when  I  see  one  on  'em  actin"*  like 
old  Scratch  that  way.  A  bad  man  is  bad  enough^  the  Lord 
knows;  but  a  bad  minister  beats  the  devii^  that^s  as  plain  as 
preachin\ 

CHAPTER  XV. 

THE   UNBURIED   ONE. 

As  we  approached  Boston,  Mr.  Slick  said.  Ah,  squire!  now 
you  will  see  as  pretty  a  city  as  we  have  this  side  of  the  water. 
There  is  a  good  many  folks  worth  seein^  here,  and  a  good  many 
curosities  of  natur  too.  There's  the  State  House,  and  Old 
Funnel,  and  Charleston  College,  and  the  Market-place,  and  the 
Wharf  they  give  to  the  British  steamer  (an  act  of  greater  libe- 
rality p'^raps  than  youll  find,  I  estimate,  in  the  world),  and  ever 
so  many  things.  Then  there  is  Mount  Auburn.  Lord,  the 
French  may  crack  and  boast  as  much  as  they  please,  about  their 
*'  Pair  o'  Shaiso,'*'*  but  it^s  no  touch  to  it.  Why,  I  never  was  so 
<iisappointed  in  anything  in  all  my  life,  since  I  was  broughten 
up,  as  that  are  Paris  buryin*  ground.  //  looks  for  all  the  world 
like  an  old  ruined  iown^  where  the  houses  are  all  gone^  and  the 
porches^  and  stepsy  and  dog-kennels  are  left.  It  hante  no  inte- 
rest in  it  at  all,  except  the  names  o^  them  that''s  buried  there; 
but  Mount  Auburn  is  worth  seein'  for  itself.  It^s  actilly  like 
pleasure  ground,  it's  laid  out  so  pretty,  and  is  the  grandest  place 
for  corn-tin'  in  I  know  on,  it's  so  romantic.  Many  a  woman 
that^s  lost  one  husband  there,  has  found  another  in  the  same 
place.  A  widower  has  a  fine  chance  of  secin^  widders  there, 
and  then  nobody  ever  suspects  them  of  courtin',  bein^  that  they 
3,re  both  in  black,  but  takes  Vm  for  mourners,  and  don't  intrude 
on  'em  out  of  pity.  I**!!  go  a  bet  of  one  hundred  dollars  the 
women  invented  that  place,  for  they  beat  all  natur'  for  contri- 
Tances,  so  they  do.  Yes,  squire,  if  you  have  a  mind  for  a  rich 
young  widder,  clap  a  crape  weeper  on  your  hat,  and  a  white 
nose-rag  in  your  hand,  and  go  to  Mount  Auburn,  and  you'll  see 
some  heavenly  splices  there,  I  tell  you,  in  some  o**  them  are 
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shady  walkg,  that  will  put  all  the  dead  in  creation  out  of  yoor 
bead  a'most.  Them  sailer  lookin',  garlic  eatin"*  French  heifers 
you  see  to  ''  Pair  o'  Shaise,"  may  have  hetter  top  gear,  and  better 
riggin'  in  gineral  than  our  galls,  and  so  they  had  ought,  seeis' 
that  they  think  of  nothin'*  else  but  dress;  but  can  they  show 
such  lips,  and  cheeks,  and  complexions,  that's  all,  or  such  clin- 
ker-built models?  No,  not  them,  nor  any  other  women  of  any 
other  nation  in  the  univarsal  world.  If  they  can,  it's  some  place 
that's  not  discovered  yet,  that'^s  all  I  can  say,  and  you  must  go 
a  leetle  further  than  the  eend  of  the  airth  to  find  them,  for  they 
ain't  this  side  of  it.  You  must  see  Mount  Auburn  to-morrow, 
squire,  that's  a  fact;  but  then,  leave  your  heart  to  home,  to  the 
Tremont,  as  folks  do  their  watches  when  they  go  to  the  //i€irtre  to 
London,  or  you  will  lose  it  as  sure  as  you  are  bom.  O,  there  is  a 
sartain  somethin'  about  Boston  that  always  makes  an  American 
feel  kinder  proud.  It  was  the  cradle  of  our  cradle.  The  voice  of 
our  young  eagle  was  first  heard  here,  and  at  Bunker's  Hill,  which 
is  near  the  town,  it  gave  the  British  the  first  taste  of  its  talons. 

Newbury  port's  a  rocky  place,  * 

And  Salom's  very  sandy, 
Charleston  is  a  pretty  town, 

But  Boston  is  the  dandy. 

I  guess  the  English  must  feel  most  fiwful  streaked  when- 


To  divert  him  from  a  topic  on  which  his  national  vanity  always 
made  him  appear  ridiculous,  I  observed,  that  I  believed  there 
was  one  opinion  among  strangers  about  Boston,  who  were  alw.iy8 
much  pleased  with  the  place,  and  its  society,  but  that  I  Wiis  not 
myself  fond  of  cities  as  cities.  Long  streets,  and  broad  streets, 
said  I,  walls  of  brick  and  mortar,  and  stones,  heaped  on  stones, 
have  few  charms  for  me.  Even  architectural  beauty  is,  after  all, 
but  the  effect  of  a  judicious  arrangement  of  poor  materials.  It 
is  good  of  its  kind,  but  not  one  of  those  things  I  most  admire. 
It  may  have  many  component  parts  of  beauty,  it  may  combine 
lightness,  strength,  proportion,  and  so  on.  The  general  effect 
may  be  good,  criticism  may  be  satisfied,  and  the  eye  dwell  on  it 
with  complacency.  You  may  be  willing  to  concede  to  it  the 
usual  terms  of  praise.  You  may  say  it  is  grand,  or  magnificent, 
or  exquisite,  or  beautiful.  You  may  laud  the  invention,  the 
judgment^  and  skill  of  the  axchitect  •,  you  may  say,  in  short,  that 
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joui  artificial  and  acquired  taste  for  architectural  beauty  is  grati- 
fied and  content,  (an  admission,  by  the  by,  which  it  is  very  rare 
io  hear,)  but  still  it  is  but  the  i^'ork  of  the  hodsman  and  mason. 
J  do  not  mean  to  underrate  its  importance,  because,  as  a  great 
part  of  mankind  must  dwell  in  cities,  and  all  must  live  in  houses, 
few  things  are  of  greater  consequence  than  the  appearance  of 
those  cities  and  houses;  and  order,  symmetry,  and  the  general 
adaptation  of  the  parts  to  each  other,  and  to  the  whole,  are 
matters  of  deep  interest  to  us  all.  I  merely  mean  to  say,  that 
the  most  beautiful  building  is  but  a  work  of  art,  and  that,  as 
such,  it  gives  me  less  pleasure  than  many  other  works  of  art,  and 
that  it  falls  so  immeasurably  short  of  the  works  of  nature,  of 
mrhich  I  am  a  great  admirer,  I  fear  I  do  not  derive  all  that  plea- 
'  sure  from  it  that  it  is  capable  of  affording.  I  like  cities,  there- 
fore, not  for  themselves,  but  as  a  gregarious  aninial  for  the  greater 
number  of  my  own  species  they  contain,  and  for  the  greater 
opportunity  they  afford  me  of  meeting  the  ide7n  velle  and  idem 
nolle  people,  among  whom,  onl}^  we  are  told,  by  a  very  compe- 
tent judge,  is  to  be  found  true  friendship.  But,  even  in  this 
case,  I  am  not  sure  I  do  not  lose  in  quality  as  much  as  I  gain  in 
quantity;  for  I  fear  that  though  there  be  more  refinement  in 
the  citizen,  there  is  less  heart  than  in  the  countryman.  Before 
jou  can  impart  its  brightness  to  steel,  you  must  harden  its 
texture,  and  ike  higher  the  polish  the  more  indurated  you  will 
find  the  substance.  By  this  process  it  loses  its  pliability  and  ac- 
quires britdeness,  and  its  strength  is  diminished  in  proportion 
to  its  beauty.  It  is  a  gay  deceiver.  It  flatters  your  vanity  by 
its  devotion  to  yourself.  Its  smooth  and  brilliant  service  will 
reflect  your  image  while  present,  but  the  very  operation  of 
refinement  has  destroyed  its  susceptibility  of  an  impression.  It 
is  your  own  smile  that  is  returned  to  you,  but  it  refuses  to 
retain  it  when  you  cease  to  look  upon  it.  As  a  lover  of  nature, 
therefore,  I  love  the  country  and  the  man  that  inhabits  it.  I 
find  more  of  beauty  in  the  one,  and  of  generous  impulses  in  the 
other,  than  I  find  in  cities  or  in  courtiers. 

I  reciprocate  that  idee,  said  the  Clockmaker.  Give  me  the 
folks  that  like  "  human  natur'  **  and  ''  soft-sawder."  Them  crit- 
turs  in  towns,  in  a  gineral  way,  have  most  commonly  cut  their 
eye  teeth,  and  you  can't  make  nothin'  of  them.     There  is  no 
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bnman  nainr  in  them  to  work  on ;  and  as  for  soft-sawder,  thej 
are  so  used  to  it  themselres,  it  seems  to  put  'em  on  their  gtiard 
like.  Tliej  jist  button  up  their  pockets,  and  wrinkle  up  their 
foreheads,  and  look  on  you  with  their  eyes  wide  apart,  on- 
meanin^  like,  as  if  they  wam't  attendin',  and  bow  you  out 
Nothin'  makes  me  feel  so  onswoggled  as  one  of  them  "  I  guesfr 
you-may-go  kind  of  stares;''  it's  horrid.  But  as  for  our  countiy 
folks,  Lord,  you  can  walk  right  into  'em  like  nothin.  I  swear 
I  could  row  a  boat-load  on  'em  cross-handed  right  up  agin  the 
stream  in  no  time.  Boston  is  a  fine  to^n,  that's  sartain,  tho' 
I  won't  jist  altogether  say  it's  better  nor  Eldinboro',  nor  DuWin 

nother ;  but  it's . — ^Talking  of  Dublin,  said  I,  reminds  me 

of  the  singular  story  I  orerheard  you  telling  some  countryman 
in  Nova  Scotia  of  the  remarkable  state  of  preservation  in  which 
the  dead  bodies  are  found  under  St.  Michan's  Church,  and  es- 
pecially the  anecdote  of  the  two  Shears's;  was  that  a  feet,  or 
one  of  your  fanciful  illustrations  given  for  the  sake  of  effects- 
Fact,  squire,  I  assure  you,  said  he,  and  no  mistake :  I  seed  it 
with  my  own  eyes  no  longer  than  two  years  agone.  Grospel, 
every  word  of  it. — You  mentioned  there  was  a  female  exhibited 
with  them  in  the  same  perfect  state:  who  was  she? — Oh  !  she 
was  a  nun,  said  he;  she  had  been  there  the  matter  of  the  Lord 
knows  how  many  years  a  kickin  about,  and  noboby  knew  her 
name,  or  who  her  folks  were,  or  where  the  plague  she  come 
from.  All  they  know'd  was  she  ^'vas  a  nun  that  wouldn't  let  no 
one  see  so  much  as  the  colour  of  her  eyes  while  she  lived,  but 
made  up  bravely  for  it  arter  she  was  dead.  If  you  had  only  a- 
hecrd  how  it  made  the  old  sea-captain  rave  like  a  mad  poet  at 
the  full  of  the  moon,  it  would  have  made  you  laugh  I  know.  I 
«ot  him  a-goin'  on  purpose;  for  nothin'  pleases  me  so  much  as  to 
see  an  old  foller  try  to  jump  Jim  Crow  in  an  oration.  So,  says 
I,  captain,  says  I,  that  are  nun  warn't  a  bad  lookin'  heifer  in  her 
day  nother,  was  she?  a  rael,  right  down,  scrumptious-lookin 
piece  of  farniture,  and  no  mistake;  but  what  in  natur*  ivas  the 
use  of  her  veilin'  her  face  all  her  life  to  keep  off  the  looks  of 
smful  carnal  man,  if  they  won't  veil  her  arter  she  is  dead,  and 
no  one  wants  to  IooJj:  at  her.  Oh,  dear!  oh,  dear!  if  she  could 
only  wake  up  now  and  see  us  two  great  he  fellers  a-standin' 
stariu^  at  her  ftill  in  t\ie  i?Lce^  \Ai;i^  «a  ^^tlastin'  hubbub  she 
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would  make,  wouldn'^t  she?  If  she  wouldn't  let  go,  and  kick, 
flowl  squeel,  and  carry  on  like  rarin^  distracted  road,  it^s  a  pitj, 
Aat's  all.  I  say,  Miss  Stranger,  said  I,  a-tumin''  to  our  female 
guide,  and  a-chuckin'*  her  onder  the  chin,  now  what  do  you  es- 
timate is  the  first  thing  that  are  gall  would  do  in  that  case— - 

would  she ?  but  the  old  ongninly  heifer  pretended  to  take 

a  fit  of  the  modest  all  at  once,  and  jist  turned  towards  the  door, 
and  by  bringin''  the  lamp  closer  to  her  body,  threw  the  corpses 
and  that  comer  of  the  cellar  into  darkness,  and  then  axin^  us 
if  we'd  like  to  see  the  next  Tault,  led  us  right  up  into  the  church- 
yard. When  we  got  out  into  the  air,  says  the  old  sea-captain, 
—I  agree  with  you,  Mr.  Slack. — Slick,  sir,  if  you  please,  is  my 
name. — Oh  !  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Clack,  then. — No,  nor  Mr. 
Clack  nother,  says  I;  it''s  Slick — Sam  Slick  is  my  name! 
a- raisin''  of  my  voice  till  the  buildin'*  actilly  gave  an  echo  agin, 
for  the  crittur  was  as  deaf  as  a  shad.  I  am  from  Slickvilie, 
Onion  county,  Conne'*ticut,  United  States  of  America. — Well, 
Mr.  Slick.— Ah !  now  you  have  it,  said  I ;  youVe  got  it  to  a  T. 
— To  a  T !  said  he,  (the  old  soft  horn,)  how  is  that  ?  I  really 
don'^t  ouderstand  how  you  have  a  T  in  it  at  all. — Oh  dear !  said 
I,  no  more  we  have ;  it's  nothin'  but  a  sayin^  of  oum,  a  kind  of 
provarb ;  it's  a  cant  phrase. — Ah !  cant  is  it  ?  said  he,  with  a 
£aice  a  yard  long:  then  you  must  permit  me  to  obsarve,  that 
you  are  one  of  the  last  men,  judging  ft-om  your  remarks,  that  I 
should  have  supposed  to  have  had  anything  about  you  approach- 
ing to  cant ;  but  I  fully  concur  with  you  that  the  exhibition  of 
this  female  is  not  decent.  I  should  not  have  observed  myself, 
unless  you  had  called  my  attention  to  the  corpse,  that  it  was  a 
female. — No,  I  suppose  not,  says  I ;  and  there''s  not  one  mite 
or  morsel  of  cant  in  that,  I  suppose,  at  all.  How  innocent  we 
are,  not  to  know  a  hawk  from  a  handsaw,  ain^t  we? — Speak  a 
little  louder,  said  the  old  man,  if  you  please,  sir,  for  I  have  the 
misfortin'  to  be  a  leetle  hard  of  hearin\  — I  was  sayin\  sir,  said 
I,  that  I  don't  know  as  I  should  nother,  if  that  are  woman  that 
showed  'em  to  us  hadn''t  a- said,  beautiful  crater,  your  honor, 
that  same  nun  must  have  been  in  her  day.  The  jontlemen  all 
admire  her  very  much  entirely.  They  say  she  looks  like  a 
statue,  she  does. 

Well,  well,  said  the  captain,  kinder  snappishly,  whoever  she 
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vas,  poor  crittur!    the  exhibition  is  improper.     Slie  has  the 
reputation  of  having  been  a  nun,  vtrho,  whatever  may  be  the 
errors  of  their  creed  that  induce  them  yoluntarily  to  quit  a  world 
into  which  they  are  sent  with  certain  social  duties  to  perform, 
have  at  least  the  merit  of  a  sincere  devotion,  and  their  motives 
are  to  be  respected.     As  in  life  they  are  scrupulous  in  the  obser- 
vance of  all  the  most  minute  proprieties  of  conduct,  they,  of  all 
others,  seem  to  have  the  greatest  claim  to  be  exempted  from  this 
degrading  exposure  after  death.    Decay,  however,  has  now  com- 
menced, and  will  soon  remove  all  trace  of  humanity.     Corrup- 
tion, according  to  that  beautiful  idea  of  Scripture,  will  assert  it's 
claim  of  kindred,  and  the  worm  proclaim  himself  her  brother. 
Alas!    where   now  are  the  gay  and  thoughtless   crowd  that 
thronged  to  witness  the  georgeous  and  solemn  spectacle  of  a 
young,  beautiful,  and  innocent  sister,  assuming  that  veil  that 
was  to  separate  here  from  the  world  for  ever?     Where  are  the 
priests  that  officiated  nt  the  altar  ? — the  sisterhood  that  rejoiced 
in  receiving? — the  relatives  that  grieved  at  surrendering  this 
sacrifice  ?  and  they,  too,  whose  voices  pealed  forth  the  hymn  of 
praise,  and  poured  out  the  tide  of  sacred  song  to  the  echoing 
aisles — where  are  they?     All,  all  have  passed  away!  and  none, 
no,  not  one,  is  left  of  all  that  assembled  crowd  to 'disclose  her 
lineage  or  her  name.     Their  rolls  have  perished  with  them,  and 
all  that  now  remains  is  this  unclaimed,  unknown,  nameless  one. 
Poor  thing!  has  indignant  humanity  asserted  its  rights?  hath 
the  vindictive  world  rejected  thee,  as  thou  rejected  it?  or  why 
art  thou  here  alone,  un honoured  and  unknown?     Alas!  is  there 
no  distinction  between  the  gallows  and  the  cloister?  is  it  fitting 
that  thou,  whose  life  was  a  life  of  pennance  and  of  prayer,  whose 
pure  mind  communed  only  with  heavenly  objects,  should  now 
consort  with  convicted  criminals,  and  that  thy  fair  form  should 
be  laid  with  the  headless  trunks  of  traitors?     Ah,  me!  thou  hast 
returned,  poor  houseless  thing!  to  thine  own,  and  thine  own 
knows  thee  no  more !     I  have  seen  the  grave  open  to  receive  its 
tenant,  and  the  troubled  sea  its  dead,  and  the  green  turf  and 
the  billowy  wave  fold  them  in  its  bosom,  to  sleep  the  sleep  that 
knows  no  waking.      All  have  their  resting-place,  save  thee ! 
Ambition  has  its  temple,  and  wealth  its  tomb,  while  even  the 
poor  are  cared  for;  but  tYio\i,\iOYi  \a\^,^^\x  ciue^  that  thou  alone 
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of  all  tbj  sex  should  be  left  the  "  nnburied  one  V^  the  greedy 
•exton's  show,  and  the  vile  scofTer'^s  viler  jest.  Who  art  thou  ? 
History  can  find  a  place  for  treason  and  for  crime;  could  it  afford 
no  space  for  self-denying  virtue  such  as  thine  ?  Was  there  no 
pious  hand  to  grave  thy  name  on  unpretending,  monumental 
vtone?  none  of  all  thy  father^s  house  to  perform  the  last  sad 
rites  of  affection — to  restore  to  the  earth  what  was  earthy — to 
the  dust,  dust —  and  ashes  to  ashes  ?  All,  all  are  silent !  and 
even  tradition,  garrulous  as  it  is,  has  but  one  short  word  for 
thee — a  nun  ! 

Arter  spinnin'  this  yam,  the  old  sea-captain  turned  off  to  ex- 
amine the  tombstones  in  the  church-yard,  and  I  mounted  the 
ear  to  the  gate  and  drove  off  to  the  hotel.  There  was  some 
feelin'  and  some  sense  too  in  what  he  said,  tho'  he  did  rant  a 
few,  wam't  there?  but  as  for  his  goin'  to  make  believe  he  didn't 
know  she  was  a  woman,  that  is  what  I  must  say,  now,  I  call  u 
most  superfine  bam  that.  Old  fellers  always  think  young  ones 
fools;  but  young  fellers  sometimes  know  old  ones  is  fools.  Now 
who'd  a-thought,  squire,  he  continued,  that  that  are  old  boy  would 
have  flowed  right  off  the  handle  that  way  for  nothin'  at  all,  at 
seein'  that  queer,  parchment-coloured,  wilted,  old  onfakilised 
nun.  I  think,  myself,  they  might  as  well  bury  her ;  and  if 
they^d  ship  her  out  to  minister,  I  don't  make  no  doubt  he'd  bury 
her  hisself  in  Mount  Auburn ;  or  to  brother  Eldad,  and  he'd 
stick  her  up  in  a  museum  for  a  show,  as  they  do  mother  Bar- 
chell  at  Surgeons'*  Hull  to  London ;  but  as  for  her  name,  who 
the  plague  cares  what  it  is?  I  am  sure  I  don't.  I  wouldn't  give 
a  cent  to  know,  would  you?  It  sounded  kinder  pretty,  that 
talk  of  his  too.  Lord !  I  wish  sister  Sail  had  a-been  there ;  if 
she  had  a-been,  he'd  a-sot  her  a-boohooin'  in  no  time,  I  know, 
for  she  is  quite  romantic  is  Sail,  and  a  touch  of  the  pathetic  is 
what  she  does  love  dearly.  Whenever  she  comes  across  a  piece 
of  dictionary  like  that  are,  she  marks  it  with  a  pencil,  and  gets 
it  by  heart,  and  goes  a-spoutin'  of  it  about  the  house  like  mad. 
— Ain't  that  fine,  Sam,  says  she  ?  ain't  it  splendid  ?  it'^g  sub- 
lime, I  declare ;  it's  so  feelin*  and  so  true. — And  if  I  won't  go 
the  whole  figur  with  her,  she  gets  as  mad  as  a  hatter. — You 
hante  got  no  soul  in  you  at  all,  Sam,  says  she,  I  never  seed  such 
a  crittur;    I  do  not  believe  in  my  heart  you  think  of  nothin 
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but  dollars  and  cents. — Well  then,  I  saj,  aajs  I,  don't  be  so 
peskily  ryled,  Sally  dear;  but  railly  now,  as  I  am  a  livin'  anner, 
I  dont  jist  exactly  onderstaud  it;  and  as  you  are  more  critical 
than  I  be^  jist  pint  oat  the  beauties,  that's  a  dear  love,  will  you, 
and  see  it'  I  don't  admire  it  every  mite  and  morsel  as  much  as 
you  do,  and  maybe  a  plaguy  sight  more.     Well,  I  get  her  to 
set  down  and  go  over  it  all  ever  so  slow,  and  explain  it  all  as 
mud,  and  then  she  says, — Now  do  you  see,  Sam,  ain't  it  homd 
pri'tty? — Well,  says  I,  it  does  sound  grand  like,  that  I  must  saj 
—and  then  I  scratch  my  head  and  look  onfakilised — but  how 
did  you  say  that  was,  dear?  says  I,  a-pintin'  tb  the  top  line;  I 
don^t  jist  altogether  mind  how  you  explained  that. — Why,  yoo 
stupid  crittur,  you!  she  says,  this  way;  and  then  she  goes  over 
it  ail  agin  word  for  word.     Now  do  you  onderstand,  says  she, 
you  thick  head,  you?     Ain't  that  beautiful?  don't  that  pass?— 
Yes,  says  I,  it  docs  pass,  that'^s  a  fact,  for  it  passes  all  onder- 
standin';  but  you  wouldn't  jist  explain  once  more,  would  joa, 
dear?  and  I  looks  up  wicked  and  winks  at  her. — Well,  now,  if 
that  ain^t  too  bad,  she  says,  Sam,  I  declare,  to  make  game  of  me 
that  way. — If  I  hivdn't  a-been  as  blind  as  a  bat,  I  might  have 
Bood  with  half  an  eve  vou  was  a-bammin'  of  me  the  whole 
blessed  time,  so  I  might;  but  I'll  never  speak  to  you  agin,  now, 
SCO  if  1  do;  so  there  now,  and  away  she  goes  out  of  the  room  a- 
poutin'  like  anythin\      It's  grand  fun,  that,  and  don't  do  a  gall 
no  harm  nother,  for  there  is  notliin'  like  havin  a  string  to  a  kite, 
when  it's  a-gettin'  away  out  of  sight  a'most,  to  bring  it  down 
ngin.     Ot  all  Ihc  seventeen  senses^  I  like  common  sense  about  as 
fvell  as  any  on  'e/w,  arter  all ;  now,  don  I  you^  squire. 


CHAPTER  x^^. 

DEFIMTION   OF   A   GENTLEMAN. 


On  our  arrival  at  Boston  we  drove  to  the  Tremont  House, 
which  is  not  only  one  of  the  first  of  its  kind  in  the  United 
States,  but  decidedly  one  of  the  best  in  the  world.  As  our  time 
was  limited,  we  proceeded,  as  soon  as  we  could,  to  visit  the 
several  objects  of  interest  iu  tk^  city  and  its  neighbourhood,  and 
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'  lunong  the  rest  Bunkers  IlilL,  where,  Mr.  Slick  observed,  ^the 
British  got  a  taste  of  what  they  afterwards  got  a  belly-full." 
The  hill  was  surmounted  by  an  unfinished  monument,  which, 
he  said  it  was  intended  should  exceed  in  height  the  monument 
in  the  city  of  London,  as  the  Yankies  went  a-head  of  the 
English  in  eyerything. 

As  his  father  had  been  present  at  the  battle,  it  was  natural 
tbe  Clockmaker  should  feel  a  pride  in  it;  for  by  proving  our 
army  to  be  both  mortal  and  fallible,  it  had  a  great  eifoct  on  the 
subsequent  events  of  the  war.  In  his  exultation,  however,  he 
iecmed  to  forget  that  he  was  talking  to  a  British  subject,  who, 
if  he  now  had  any  feeling  on  the  subject,  could  only  have  wished 
that  the  prudence  of  the  general  had  equalled  the  bravery  of 
the  King's  troops.  As  Bunker's  Hill  was  the  scene  of  a  victory 
won  by  British  soldiers  under  the  most  difficult  and  trying  cir- 
«  cumstances,  I  was  pleased  to  see  the  erection  of  this  monument, 
as  it  is  a  tribute  to  their  valour  which  they  have  justly  merited. 
Why  the  Americans  should  have  thought  of  putting  it  there  I  am 
at  a  loss  to  know,  when  there  are  many  other  phices  where  their 
gallantry  was  not  only  equally  conspicuous,  but  crowned  with 
signal  success.  In  this  case,  however,  they  have  not  merely 
selected  a  spot  where  they  were  defeated,  but  one  which  is, 
perhaps,  more  remarkable  than  any  other  on  this  continent  for 
that  indomitable  spirit  and  reckless  courage  that  distinguishes 
the  English. 

On  an  examination  of  the  ground  it  would  appear  that  a 
slight  detour  would  have  enabled  the  troops  to  have  routed  the 
rebel  army  with  great  ease  and  but  little  loss,  and  at  the  same 
time  effectually  to  have  cut  ojft'  their  retreat.  Instead  of  adopt- 
ing this  obvious  mode  of  attack,  the  troops  were  ordered  to 
charge  up  the  steep  ascent  of  this  hlll>  upon  an  enemy  securely 
protected  by  their  entrenchments,  a  service  which  they  performed 
under  a  most  murderous  fire,  which,  from  the  nature  of  the 
ground,  they  were  unable  to  return  with  any  effect.  This  suc- 
cessful effort  is  as  deserving  of  commendation  as  the  conduct  of 
the  officer  in  command  is  of  reprehension,  in  thus  wantonly 
sacrificing  his  men,  out  of  mere  bravado,  in  tlie  attainment  of 
an  object  which  could  be  followed  by  none  of  tlie  usual  con- 
sequences of  a  victory*    A  monument  to  perpetuate  the  recol* 
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lection  of  thU  gallant  feat  of  those  intrepid  men,  hy  whomsoeTer 
erected,  is  a  most  de^nible  thing,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that 
means  will  not  be  long  wanting  to  complete  it  in  the  same 
handsome  style  in  which  it  is  begun. 

On  our  return  to  the  hotel,  as  we  passed  the  bar,  Mr.  Slick, 
according  to  his  usual  custom,  stopped  to  take  some  refresh- 
ment^ and  when  he  joined  me  again,  he  said, — Squire,  do  yoa 
know  Poter  Barr  to  Quaco,  where  we  stopt  one  night?  Well, 
he  is  IW  bv  name  and  Bar  bv  natur\  for  he  is  the  waiter  to 
a-most  excellent  one,  the  Reneficacious  House.  I  reckon  he  is 
the  m(>$t  gentlemanlike  man  in  all  New  Brunswick.  He  fia^ 
t aim  Ay  is  a  polished  man  that ;  his  manners  are  about  the  beat 
I  erer  fell  in  with.  It  does  one  good  to  see  him  enter  a  room, 
he  does  it  so  pretty ;  in  fact  I  call  him  as  near  about  a  fiuished 
gentleman  as  I  know  on,  don't  you,  now  f 

I  said  I  had  seen  the  person  he  alluded  to,  but  it  was  not 
custoniarv  to  call  servants  finished  gentlemen,  and  that  I  had 
never  heard  the  term  applied  in  that  manner  before;  that  he 
Was  110  doubt  a  very  attentive  and  civil  waiter,  and  I  believe  an 
honest  and  excellent  servant,  but  that  finished  manners  refened 
to  a  very  different  state  of  society  from  that  of  the  attendants 
on  a  bar-room. 

Ah,  siiid  he,  now  there  peeps  out  the  pride  of  the  Englishman 
and  the  effect  of  your  ;x;litical  institutions.  Now  with  us  we 
are  all  equal,  and  in  course  the  polish  extends  very  considerable 
tliro*  all  the  different  grades  of  society,  especially  among  them 
that  live  on  the  sea-board. 

How,  said  I,  can  you  have  different  grades  if  you  are  all 
equal?  I  do  not  exactly  comprehend  that. — No,  said  he,  the 
fact  is  you  do  »ot  understand  us.  Now,  take  my  grade ;  it's 
what  you  call  a  clot*k  pedlar  in  the  scomy  way  you  British  talk 
of  things,  merely  because  my  trade  extends  over  the  whole 
country ;  but  take  my  grade  (I  won't  speak  of  myself,  because 
"  praise  to  the  face  is  open  disgrace.*^)  TVell,  I  estimate  they 
are  as  gentlemanlike  men  as  you  will  find  in  the  world,  and  the 
best  drest  too,  for  we  all  wear  finer  cloth  in  a  gineral  way  than 
the  British  do,  and  our  plunder  is  commonly  more  costly  than 
theirn :  this  arises,  you  see,  from  our  bein'  on  a  footin  with 
princes  and  nobles,  and  xecerr^d  ^V.  ^  i^tei^  courts  as  natur  s 
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Bobleroen,  free  and  enlightened  citixens  of  the  greatest  empire 
•n  the  face  of  the  airth.     Now,  I  could  go  where  despisable 
•olonists  couldn'^t  go.     If  I  went  to  France  I  should  go  to  our 
IBmbassador  and  say.  Embassador,  I^ve  come  to  see  the  ins  and 
oats  of  Paris;  and  a  nasty,  dirty,  tawdry  place  it  is,  it  ain^t  to 
be  named  on  the  same  day  with  Philadelphia,  New  York,  or 
imj  of  our  first  shop  cities ;  but  as  I  am  here,  Vd  like  to  see 
90me  o'  their  big  bugs, — show  us  their  king,  he  kept  school 
•nee  to  our  country,  but  we  kinder  thought  he  didn't  speak  as 
good  French  as  the  New  Orleans  folks;  I  wonder  if  he  ha» 
improved  any.     Well,  he'd  take  me  and  introduce  me  to  the 
palace  without  any  more  to  do  about  it,  and  king  and  me  would 
be  as  thick  as  two  thieves,  a-talkin'  over  his  old  scholars,  frog 
soup,  and  what  not  of  the  ups  and  downs  of  refugee  life.     £m- 
bassador  darsn't  refuse  me^  or  we'd  recall  him  for  not  supportin' 
the  honor  of  the  nation.     King  darsn't  refuse  him^  or  we'd  go 
to  war  \vith  him  for  insultia'  tlic  Union — fact,  I  assure  yon. 
CTreation !     If  he  was  to  dare  to  refuse,  he'd  see  our  hair  rise 
like  a  fightin'  cat's  back.     We  wouldn't  pine  and  whine  about 
it  as  the  English  do  at  git  tin'  their  flag  insulted  by  the  French 
and  us  great  folks,  and  then  show  their  spunk  on  them  out- 
landish petticoated  Chinese,  like  a  coward  that  first  refuses  a 
dmllenge  and  then  comes  home  and  licks  his  wife  to  prove  he 
ain't  afeerd;  no,  not  we  indeed,  we'd  declare  perpetual  non- 
intercourse  with  France,  as  the  only  dignified  course,  and  they 
might  keep  their  silks  and  champaigne  for  them  as  wants  them, 
we  can  manufacture  both  of  them  as  good  as  they  can.     Now 
this  gives  us  a  great  advantage  over  the  ndUives  of  Europe,  and 
makes  it  work  so  that  any  man  of  my  grade  (I  don't  speak  of 
the  upper-crust  folks,  because  them  that  eat  their  pork  and 
greens  with  silver  forks  are  the  same  all  the  world  over,  all  they 
hare  to  lam  is  how  to  spend  their  money  ginteely,  but  of  my 
class,  that  has  to  lam  fust  how  to  make  it  and  then  how  to 
keep  it,)  is  ginerally  allowed  to  be  as  much  of  a  gentleman  as 
you'll  see  sin  any  rank  in  Europe,  partikilarly  when  he  sets  out 
to  do  the  thing  in  best  style.     Of  course,  when  people  are  at 
their  work  they  must  hare  their  workin'  dress  on,  but  when 
they  ondertake  to  put  on  their  bettermost  clothes  and  go  the 
whole  figur',  I  want  to  know  where  you^U  see  a  better  drest 
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Bum  than  one  of  my  craft,  take  him  hy  and  laige,  irom  his 
l^at  dean  awaj  down  to  his  pump-shoes  ;  or  a  man  more  reaclj 
frhen  his  dander  is  up  to  take  offence  at  nothin**  a'most,  and 
fight  or  go  to  a  first-rate  hotel  and  pay  fire  dollars  a  hottie 
for  his  wine.  Country  folks  will  he  country  folks,  and  can*t 
be  expected  to  he  otherwise,  seein"*  that  they  don"*t  go  out  of 
the  hush,  and  can't  know  what  they  don'*t  sec;  hut  a  tradin^ 
man,  that  roams  from  one  eend  of  the  States  to  t'other  een^ 
of  the  proTinces,  a-<*arrTin  his  own  wares  in  his  own  waggon, 
and  a-rendin  of  'em  himself  from  house  to  house,  becomes  a 
polished  man  in  spite  of  his  teeth,  and  lams  to  despise  spittin^ 
on  carpets  afore  company  or  whitlin'*  his  nails  with  a  penknife, 
as  much  as  count  this  or  lord  that.  There  is  a  nateral  dignity 
about  them,  arising  from  the  dignity  of  freedom.  So  there  is 
about  the  Ingians ;  minister  used  to  say,  there  was  an  ease  and 
elegance  of  motion  about  an  Ingian  that  nothin'  could  gire  a 
white  man  but  constant  intercourse  with  the  best  society,  and 
was  seldom  equalled  and  nerer  surpassed  eren  at  courts.  The 
crittur  is  onconstrained.  They  go  on  the  nil  admirari  system, 
he  liscil  to  say  (for.  poor  old  man,  he  was  always  introducin 
nock-and-crop  some  fag-ecnd  of  a  Latin  line  or  another,  his 
head  was  ohook-fuU  and  runniii'  over  with  lamin').  The 
nioanin'  of  that  is,  they  don't  go  starin  and  gapin^  about  the 
streets  with  their  eyes  and  mouths  wide  open,  like  musketeer- 
hawks,  as  if  they  never  seed  anything  afore.  Now,  that's  the 
>vay  with  us.  Xo  man  ever  heord  me  praise  any  thing  out  of 
mv  own  oountrv  that  took  the  shine  off  of  anvthinjj  we  had. 

I  *ve  often  heerd  the  ladies  say  to  England. — Why,  Mr.  Slick, 
nothin*  seems  to  astonisli  you  here :  you  don't  seem  to  praise 
anvthinu :  vou  have  no  cun^sitv  about  vou.  What  do  vou 
think  of  that  noble  stniotur,  St.  Paul's  Church? — Pretty  well, 
said  1,  ji'st  as  if  we  had  a  thousand  such;  but  it's  gloomy  and 
itot  so  l>ii»  as  1  expected. — Hut  Westminster  Abbey,  says  they, 
don't  that  surprise  von  ?  for  you  have  no  abbevs  in  America, 
and  we  think  that  must  appear  to  you  very  wonderful. — Well, 
says  I,  quite  cool,  like  a  comeysewer,  it'*s  costly,  but  oncon- 
vonient,  for  a  large  congregation.  The  finish  is  rather  grim- 
crack,  and  so  is  its  famitur\  and  them  old  tattered  hanners  in 
the  chapel  look  for  a\\  tVi^  wotVA.\W^  oWTw^^e  tie  to  sticks  in 
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ike  com-iields  to  SlickTilIe  to  frighten  away  the  crows.     They 

ain^t  fit  for  a  meetin^-hoase  like  that  are ;  and  if  they  must  hare 

Aags  hang  up  in  it,  as  we  do  them  we  took  from  yoar  frigates  in 

a> ball-room,  they  might  as  well  hare  new  ones. — -Oh !  says  they, 

did  yoti  ever  f    Then,  says  they,  the  delightful  parks  round  the 

miblemen^s  seats,    ain'^t    they   yery   beautiful?    you   must  be 

astonished  at  them,  we  think.    Were  you  not  struck  on  entering 

them  with— —.—Struck !  says  I ;  oh  yes !   and  most  delight- 

fblly  skeered  too.     I  am  a  narrous  man,  and  sometimes  sing 

out  afore  I  am  hit.     Few  people  is  so  skittish  and  shy  so  bad  as 

I  do.     Struck,  indeed  !     No,  Miss,  I  warn'*t  struck.     IM  like  to 

see  the  best  lord  that  ever  trod  in  shoe-leather  strike  me  for 

enterin'  his  park,  or  so  much  even  as  to  lay  the  weight  of  his 

finger  on  me.     I  M  soon  let  him  know  there  was  a  warrant  out 

alrter  him.     Heavens  and  airth  !     I  W  chaw  him  right  up  like 

mincemeat,  titles,  stars,  garters,  and  all.     I M  knock  him  to  the 

ilorth  eend  of  creation  in  loss  time  than  a  cat  takes  to  lick  her 

paw.     Struck!    why  the  rery  tliorts  of  it  sets  my  blood  all 

in  a  gallopin^  boil.     I  don'*t  think  he  'd  take  the  trouble  to  do 

it  a  second  time ;  for  I  M  make  him  cut  dirt  as  if  he  heerd  a 

whole  team   of  thunderl)olts  arter  him.     Me  struck,  and  him 

alive  to  brag  of  it !     Well,  I  sorter  guess  not.     No  one  never 

struck  me.  Miss,  since  I  first  sot  foot  in  England,  nor  for  many 

a  long  day  afore  nother.     That  pleasure  is  to  come  yet.     Strikin' 

a-  stranger  ain''t  thort  friendly  with  us,  and  I  didn'*t  think  it  was 

the  fashion  here. — Why,  Mr.  Slick,  sjiys  thoy,  liante  you  got 

that  word  "struck"  in  the  States?  it  means  astoni«h(;d,  strongly 

affected. — Oh  yes !  says  I,  to  be  sure,  "struck  up  all  of  a  heap  ;"*"* 

it's  common  when  used  in  jinein'  hand  that  w«ay,  but  never 

stands  alone  except  for  a  blow.     The  truth  is,  I  knowM  well 

enough  what  she  meant  when  she  said  it,  but  I  answered  that 

way  jist  to  give  her  a  high  idea  of  my  courage ;  for  I  suppose 

she  thought  honour  was  only  found  in  Europe,  and  mainly 

aimong  officers,  the  bulk  of  whose  business  is  to  fight  when  they 

can't  help  it.     Then,  says  I,  to  answer  your  question.  Miss,  I 

have  seed  a  nateral  park,  says  I,  to  home,  strctchin'  clean  away 

across  from  the  Atlantic  right  slap  thro'  to  the  Pacific  Occsin  all 

filled  with  deer,  and  so  big,  those  English  parks  of  dwarf  trees 

look  like  a  second  growth  of  sprouts  on  the  edge  of  a  potato 
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di^n'*  in  a  new  clearin',  or  a  shelter  grove  in  a  pastur\     Then, 
says  I,  your  lakes  is  alH>ut  as  big  as  our  duck-ponds,  and  your 
rirers  the  bigness  of  a  siseable  creek  when  there  is  no  freshets. — 
Buty  says  they,  we  know  natur^  is  on  a  large  scale  in  America,  and 
your  rivers  and  trees  exceed  in  magnitude  anything  of  the  kthd 
in  Europe ;  but  look  at  the  beautiful  English  landscape,  the  rich 
verdure,  the  high  cultiyation,  the  lawns,  the  shrubberies,  the 
meadows,  and  the  groves,  so  interspersed  as  to   produce  the 
greatest  and  best  effect. — If  the  sun  ever  shined  on  it,  said  I,  it 
would  be  scrumptious  enougii,  I   do  suppose ;  but  it 's  heavy, 
melancholy,  and  dull ;  it  wants  light  in  the  landscape,  and  you 
hante  water  to  give  it,  nor  sun  nother. — We  are  sorry,  says  they, 
England  has  nothin**  to  please  you. — ^Haven't  you  tho',  says  I, — 
for  it  don't  do  to  run  down  everything  either,  especially  to  the 
ladies, — so,  says  I,  haven't  you  tho\     Oh !  says  I,  the  ladies,  I 
must  say,  are  quite  equal  to  ourn.     It  was  a  whapper  that,  tho', 
but  they  didn'^t  know  no  better ;  and  who  has  a  better  right  to 
lie  than  them  that  pays  taxes  ?     It  wouldn'^t  be  patriotic  to  say 
they  were  superior,  and  not   perlite  nor  true,  •  nother,  to  say 
inferior,  but  they  are  equal,  says  I,  that^s  a  fact;  and  that's  no 
poor  compliment,  I  can  tell  you,  for  our  ladies  lick !  but  I  say 
notliin'. 

Now  that  *s  what  I  cull  about  right,  squire.  To  go  wanderin' 
and  starein  about  and  admirin*  of  everything,  shows  a  man  has 
nothin^  to  home  worth  braggin^  of  or  boastin'  about,  or  hasn't 
seed  iiothin  of  the  world.  It  would  make  Europeans  vain,  and, 
cuss  them,  they  are  vain  enougli  aud  proud  enough  already, 
especially  the  English  ;  besides,  it  tainte  good  breedin',  and  ain't 
patriotic.  I  like  to  sustain  the  national  character  abroad,  and 
give  foreigners  a  proper  idea  of  our  enlightenment  and  free- 
dom. Beiu'  stumpt  is  a  sure  mark  of  a  fool.  The  only  folks 
among  us  that 's  ever  nonpluslied,  is  them  just  caught  in  the 
woods,  and  some  o*  them,  I  will  say,  are  as  ignorant  as  a 
Britisher;  but  then  it's  only  them  i\s  never  seed  nothin^  but 
bears  and  Ingians.  I  mind  once  a  gall  we  hired  as  a  house 
help.  They  was  agued  out  of  the  west  was  her  family,  and 
them  that  the  Ingians  left  the  fever  was  doin'  for ;  so  they  cut 
and  runs  and  come  to  Slickville.  Well,  she  stared  and  pawed 
at  everything  almost,  aud  aeVlAVj  \n^&  \.\\^  most  ongenteelest 
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crittur  ever  was  brougliten  out  from  among  the  rattlesnakes. 
Father  axed  her  one  day  at  dinner  to  hand  him  some  bread. — 
Did  jou  haul  for  anything,  old  man  ?  says  she,  or  was  it  the 
old  woman  that  yelled?  for  yau  and  granny  Slick  speak  so 
much  alike,  1  can't  tell,  unless  I  see  your  jaus  a-raovein',  which 
it  is. — I  asked  for  some  bread,  says  father. — Well,  what  does 
she  do  but  ups  with  the  head  of  the  loaf,  and  stretch  in'  out 
her  arms,  takes  aim  and  let''s  fly  right  at  him ;  and,  if  he 
hadn't  a-been  pretty  active  in  fcndin'  off,  it  would  hare  hit 
him  right  in  the  face,  and  takit^  his  nose  off  so  clean  he 
wouldn't  have  missed  it  till  he  went  to  blow  it. — Why,  Suckey, 
«ays  he,  what  on  airth  do  you  mean  by  that  are !  why  don't  you 
hand  it? — Hand  it?  said  she;  I  never  lieerd  of  such  a  way  as 
that.  Father  always  Siiys  pitch,  and  when  we  want  n  thing  we 
always  shy  it  How  onder  the  sun  could  yau  onload  a  cart  of 
bricks  if  you  didn't  pitch  and  catch?  why  it  would  take  a  month 
of  Sundays.  If  people  always  carried  everything  that  every- 
body wanted,  they  might  be  a-jcarr^'in'  to  all  etarnity.  Didn't 
I  pitch  the  loaf  fair  for  yaur  breadbasket?  where  the  plague  would 
yau  have  it,  eh? — ^Then  she  was  always  axin'  what  a  thing 
cost. — Is  that  solid  silver  ?  said  she,  a-lookin'  at  one  of  our 
spoons. — To  be  sure,  said  I,  rael  genun;t;te,  and  worth  five 
dollars. — Well,  I  want  to  know,  said  she :  yau  don"'t.  Half  a 
dollar  would  buy  a  spoon,  and  four  dollars  and  a  half  two  lambs. 
Why  yaur  silver  spoons  are  a  niel  airthquake ;  what  a  power  of 
money  they  do  swaller  up! — Then  she  got  hold  of  the  gilt 
pictur'-frame  I  had  minister's  likeness  in. — Dear,  dear,  said  she, 
how  grand  !  Now,  is  that  nil  solid  gold  and  no  bam?  why  it 
would  buy  Deacon  Hiram  Grumblers  overshot  sawmill  at  little 
"big  Snipe  Swamp;  it  would,  I  vow,  timber-ranges  and  all. 
Why  it  would  be  a  forten  to  a  poor  gall  like  me.  I  'd  gin  all  I 
have  in  the  world  for  that,  or  ever  shall  have :  but,  then,  all  I 
have  is  a  featherbed,  a  side-saddle,  a  yearlin^  colt,  and  a  rifle. 
Now  declare  solemn,  that 's  a  good  soul,  Sam,  is  that  all  solid, 
clear  gold,  without  chcatin',  or  only  pinchback,  like  the  earrings 
that  stingy  beast  Pardon  Brag  gave  sister  Ambrosia  when  he 
was  snufhn^  ashes  with  her  afore  they  was  married  ? — Why,  you 
foolish  crittur,  no,  said  I,  it  ainH.  Who  ever  heerd  tell  of  a 
gold  frame. — ^Ay,  ay,  my  young  coon,  said  she,  or  a  silver  spoon 


134  THE  CLOCKMAKER. 

either.  I  '11  take  mj  davy  it 's  only  pewter,  and  good  enough 
too.  I  guessed  yau  only  said  so  to  appear  grand. — She  knowdi 
no  better,  poor  crittur,  for  she  was  raised  to  the  swamps  to  th^ 
west  among  the  owls  and  catamounts,  and  wam'^t  much  more 
nor  half-baked  at  no  time  nother.  We  couldn't  make  notliiu  of 
her,  her  independence  was  so  great,  and  her  ways  so  countrified. 
When  she  come,  she  had  but  one  frock,  and  when  she  washed 
it  at  night,  she  laid  a-bed  all  day  for  it  to  dry;  she  did,  upo» 
my  soul. 

One  time  we  had  a  tea-squall  to  our  house,  and  Susan  haiid^ 
about  the  tea.     Weil  she  got  thro**  this  well  enough;  but  whflt 
does  she  do  arterwards  but  goes  round  among  the  company  with 
the  sugar-bowl  in  one  hand,  and  the  cream-jug  in  the  other, 
8ayin\ — How  are  yau  oflF,  yau  stranger  with  the  factory-coat,  fojr 
sugar?  and  old  woman  with  the  yaller  petticoat,  shall  I  milk 
yau,  and  so  on  ?     When  she  came  to  me  1  couldn't  hold  in  no 
longer,  and  I  bust  out  a-larfin. — ^'  Kiss  my  foot,  will  you,  said 
she,  ^  !Mr.  Sam,  and  mind  what  I  tell  yau,  if  yau  go  for  to  cot 
any  of  your  high  shines  with  me,  Fll  fetch  yau  a  kick  in  yaiir 
western  eend  that  will  give  yau  the  dry  gripes  for  a  week,  dod 
drot  my  old  shoes  if  I  don''t,  for  yau  are  a  bigger  fool  than  I  took 
yau  to  be."     She  felt  equal  to  any  of  the  company,  and  so  she 
was,  politically  speaking,  and  nothin^  darnted  her.     It   tante 
more  nor  lialf  convenient  always,  but  it^s  the  effect  of  our  glo- 
rious institutions.     She  felt  conscious  she  might  be  the  mother 
of  a  president  of  our  great  nation,  and  it  infused  a  spirit  in  her 
above  her  grade.     In  fact,  no  one,  male  or  female,  can  forget 
that  fact,  that  their  child  raought  be  an  Albert  Gotha  for  eight 
years.     As  for  me,  he  said,  I  never  was  abashed  before  any  man 
since  I  was  knee  high  to  a  goose ;  I  hope  I  may  be  skinned  if  I 
was.     J  do  actilly  believe,  if  your  Queen  was  to  ax  me  to  dine 
with  her,  I  should  feel  no  more  taken  aback  nor  if  it  was  Phoebe 
.  Hopewell.     The  fixin'*s  of  the  table  mought  be  a  little  grain 
different  from  what  I  had  ever  heern  on,  seein  that  she  is  so 
much  richer  than  I  be;  and  havin^  lords  to  wait  behind  cheers 
at  dinner  would  seem,  at  first,  strange,  I  do  suppose,  but  I  should 
jist  cut  my  eye  round  like  wink,  and  see  how  others  did,  like  a 
"Well-bred  man,  and  then  right  and  left  and  down  the  middle,  as 
..  they  did,  as  onconsarned  as  if  I  had  been  used  to  it  all  my  life. 
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>,  Afore  you  go,  FU  pint  out  to  you  some  smart  men  in  the  same  grade 
fes*myflelf,  irareliin^  clock  venders,  or  in  the  tin  line,  who  ore  men 
4a£  great  refinement  in  dreas,  and  considerable  taste  in  hoss  flesl^ 
imd  paifect  gentlemen,  who  pride  themselyes  on  having  the 
Jjumdaomest  gall,  the  best  trot  tin'  beast,  and  the  dearest  coats  in 

'    t£e  city,  and  wouldn''t  let  no  man  say  boo  to  them  for  nothin'. 

'  iXist  a  British  duke  ax  one  o'  them  to  a  party  without  fust  callin' 

And  gittin'  introduced,  as  one  of  them  did  to  another  citizen  of 

fOum  not  long  ago,  and  see  if  he  wouldnH  make  him  a  caution 

:U>  behold.     Jfd  trouble  an  old  gouty  lord  to  go  a-hobblin'*  up 

mUaiB  afore  ^em,  a  purpose  to  keep  ''em  back,  and  mortify  ^em, 

icause  they  were  Americana.     I  guess  theyM  give  him  a  lift  with 

ftfae  tip  eend  of  their  toe  that  would  help  him  to  mend  his  pace, 

*ihat''s  all.     What  your  idea  of  a  gentleman  is,  I  don^t  know, 

but  I  suppose  nothin'  onder  an  oirl  is  one  in  your  eyes ;  but  my 

idea  of  a  gentleman  is  jist  this,  cue  who  is  rich  enough,  willin^ 

enough,  and  knowiu'  enough,  when  the  thing  has  to  be  done  in 

first-rate  style,  to  go  the  full  figur',  and  to  do  the  thing  ginteel. 

That's  what  I  call  a  gentleman. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

LOOKING  UP. 


Tub  Clocknoaker  had  an  extensive  and  accurate  knowledge  of 
human  nature.  The  wandering  life  he  had  led,  and  the  nature 
of  his  business,  which  sent  him  into  every  man's  house,  afforded 
him  a  favourable  opportunity  of  studying  character,  a  knowledge 
of  which  was  the  foundation  of  his  success  in  life.  Like  most 
clever  men,  however,  he  prided  himself  less  upon  what  he  did, 
than  what  he  did  not,  know,  and  was  more  ambitious  of  being 
considered  a  man  of  fashionable  manners,  than  a  skilful  mecha- 
nic, an  expert  salesman,  or  a  shrewd,  intelligent  man.  It  was 
one  of  his  weak  points,  and  the  more  remarkable  in  him,  for  it 
was  natural  to  suppose  that  his  quick  perception  of  the  ridicu- 
lous, and  his  power  of  humour,  would  have  enabled  him  to  see 
the  absurdity  of  such  a  pretension  quicker  than  roost  men. 
Admitting  the  truth  of  his  assertion,  that  all  men,  women,  and 
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children.  :kn^  oiten  to  the  inflaence  of  his  vniTersal  and  infallible 
sofi-faivder.  I  hare  no  doubt  rhac  a  dose  of  it  sldlfiillj  applied 
to  him  on  this  point,  wonid  hare  prored  the  accuracjr  of  the 
remArk.  ^J  showing  that  he  was  no  more  exempt  from  its  ope- 
ncx  -"s  :ha:;  th^  thoasinds  of  dnpes  whose  caution  he  had  dii- 
amieyi.  an.i  whos«*  faroor  he  hati  won  bv  it  himsdf. 

m 

Ye^  squire,  he  continued,  ir*s  a  great  adrantage  we  possess,  it 
lainr.eTs.     It  enables  ns  to  visit  the  losr-hnts  of  the  down  east 
settler,  ar.d  the  palace  of  the  nobles  on  free  and  easT  tarms,  to 
pe^iidle  in  :ne  one.  and  do  first  chop  in  the  other.     I  rather  pride 
mrsel:  c:i  rur  manners,  for  I  hare  seed  more  of  the  world  thsB 
most  n^cH.     That,  tou  see.  has  prorided  me  with  small-talk  for 
the  women,  and  T<>a  might  as  well  be  without  small  change  in 
tradin*  a<  smilNtalk  in   conrtin'  the   galls.     There  is  nothia 
a'most  phases  womenkind  like  hearin'  men  talk  glib  to  them, 
unless  ii  be  to  hear  the  sound  of  their  own  tong^ues.     Then,  I 
1am t  r'>al:r.odT  to  singin'  schooL  and  harin'  imturallj  a  good 
Toice.  can  do  base  to  the  nines,  and  sing  complete.     Beantifol 
tunes  some  o*  them  meetin'  house  ones  are  too.     There  is  old 
Ru<si:; :  r.  "^^  that's  one  tou  never  eet  tired  of;  and  TVashington's 
nian^h  is  ..r-':i:er,  nnd  so  is  Jim  Crow  Zionised.     Lookin'  on  the 
same  Tv.usiok  tvv^k  wiiii  tl;e  ladies  brings  heads  together,  and  if 
you  tiv^n't  put  your  hands  on  liieir  shoulder  or  their  waists  you 
can  t  see  smight.  or  >t;ind  steady  to  read.     Many  a  match  has 
bet^n  made   atore  now  in  the  night  singin*  schools.     There  is 
where  I  sy.^t  mv  first  lesson  in  manners,  tho'  father  was  always 
a-preaohiiig  up  of  manners  to  me  too.     Father,  you  know,  was 
one  of  the  heroes  of  Bunker's  Hill.     He  was  a  sargeant  at  that 
glorious  battle,  and  afterwards  rose  in  Slickville  to  be  a  kumel 
in  the  militia.     He  had  quite  a  military  air  about  him^  had  the 
old  man,  and  was  a*5  straight  as  a  poker  at  seventy,  and  carried 
his  head  as  erect  as  the  cap  of  a  gate  post.     He  always  used  to 
say,  march. — halt, — right  wheel, — left  wheel,— quick  step,  and 
so  on,  to  his  bosses,  to  the  last.     He  used  to  sav  vou  could 
alwavs  tell  a  military  man  by  his  walk,  his  talk,  and  his  man- 
ners.     In  his  walk  he  was  stately,  for  it  looked  hero  like;  in  his 
talk,  he  swore  a  few,  for  it  was  the  way  of  the  camp;  and  in  his 
manners,  he  was  humble  servant  to  the  ladies,  and  haughty  to 
the  mcDy  because  one  you  fought  for,  and  the  other  you  fought 
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mhh.     Poor  old  man,  he  was  always  a-diiigin'  this  lesson  into 
mj  ears.     A  Iwayt  look  tip,  Sam ;  look  up  in  manners^  and  look 
mp  in  politicks.     In  manners,  said  he,  a  man  that  looks  down 
-in't  safe  at  all.     It's  a  sure  sign  of  roguery  and  treachery. 
6vch  a  crittur  will  either  lie,  cheat,  or  steal,  or  do  some  bad 
*tlung  or  another,  you  may  depend.     Never  trust  a  man  that 
Mlim't  hold  up  and  look  you  in  the  face;  such  a  crittur  knows 
%fal  heart  is  bad,  and  is  afeerd  you  see  into  it  thro'  them  are 
^wmders,  his  eyes.     Have  nothin'  to  do  with  him  on  no  account. 
Look  at  Lawyer  Sly  ware:  well,  he  is  the  most  pious  lawyer  and 
Ae  most  extortionate  man  in  all  Slickviile.     You'd  think  butter 
irouldn't  melt  in  that  feller's  mouth,  and  yet,  when  lie  is  onder 
the  protection  of  the  court,  there  ain't  anything  too  bad  for  him 
tb  lay  his  tongue  to  in  abusin'  folks,  and  where  money  is  con- 
Igmed,  he  is  mean  and  onreasonable.     Some  folks  say  his  piety 
it  jist  a  cloak,  and  nothin'  more,  to  hide  his  claws;  how  that  is, 
I  wonH  say;  but  this  I  know,  he  looks  down,  and  looks  side- 
ways, or  any  way  but  right  up  like  a  man  at  you  full  in  the  face, 
and  such  com<crackers  as  that,  let  them  be  who  they  may,  arn  t 
iyrer  safe  in  the  dark,  or  in  the  woods,  I  know.     You  recollect 
-old  Southey  Crowe,  don^t  you?     Well,  I'll  tell  you  a  story  about 
bim.   He  was  one  of  those  down-lookin'  skunks  I  was  a-speakin' 
of,  and  a  more  endless  villain,  p'raps,  there  ain't  this  blessed  day 
atween  the  poles  than  he  was;  but  you  musn^t  let  on  to  any  one 
about  it  that  I  said  so,  for  he  has  left  some  children  behind  him 
that  are  well  to  do  in  the  world,  and  different  guess  chaps  from 
him  altogether,  and  it  would  be  a  sin  and  a  shame  to  hurt  their 
feelin's  by  a  revival;  but  it's  true  as  gospel  for  all  that. 

When  minister  was  first  located  here,  to  Slickviile,  he  thought 
his  boss  was  the  most  everlastin'  eater  he  ever  seed,  for  he  used 
to  eat  more  nor  any  two  bosses  in  all  the  town,  and,  says  he,  to 
me,  one  day,  ^tiymel,  says  he,  what^s  good  for  a  boss  that  has  an 
onnateral  appetite,  do  you  know?  says  he,  for  my  boss  eats  near 
a  ton  of  hay  a  month. — It's  worms,  says  I;  nothin'*  will  make  a 
boss  eat  like  the  botts.— -Well,  what''s  good  for  botts,  said  he  ? — 
Well,  says  I,  chopped  hoss-hair  in  their  oats  ain^t  a  bad  thing, 
nor  a  little  tobacco,  nother;  but  Fll  look  at  him  and  see  what  it 
is,  for  I  never  heerd  tell  of  a  boss  eatin'  at  that  rate,  at  no  time« 
Well,  the  next  moruiu'  I  goes  out  to  the  stable  along  with 
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niiniscer,  to  see  the  iioas,  and  there  had  fallen  a  little  chance  of 
Ukon  in  the  ni^t,  and  there  was  the  tracks  of  a  man  qwte 
plain,  where  he  had  carried  off  hav,  and  the  seed  and  dust  of 
the  cIoTer  was  scatcered  all  abonc  after  liim.     Minister,  sars  I, 
there's  the  hotis  sore  eaou^;  thej  have  carried  off  the  hsj  bj 
wholesale,  but  therVe  tookt  it  afore  the  hoas  got  it  tho',  and  no 
mistake:  look  at  cheni  are  cracks. — Dear,  dear,  said  he,  only  t» 
thiuk  of  the  wickedness  of  this  world;  who  on  airth  could  thit 
he  chat  was  so  Tiki — loathe v  Crowe,  said  I;  I'll  put  my  head 
agiu'  a  cent  it's  him.  for  in  a  gineral  waj.  I  suspect  them  rMCsb 
iiai  took  donrn  altraut.     These  are  dark  nights  now,  I  goeM)  for 
it's  in  the  old  of  the  moon,  and  jist  the  time  for  rogues  to  be  ip 
and  doin\     I'll  keep  watch  for  you.  to-night,  and  soe  who  he  ii^ 
Til  cacoh  him.  the  Tilluin,  see  if  I  don^t. — 'Well,  dou'^t  use  your 
sword,  nor  your  pistols  uother,  ibajrmel.  said  he;  don'^t  apprehend 
him.  nor  slay  him,  or  hurt  him,  but  jist  admonish,  for  I'd  lather 
lose  hay.  boss,  aiui  all,  than  not  to  furgire  the  poor  sinner,  and 
recLum  him.     Oh,  how  my  heart  rejoices  orer  a  repentin'  sin- 
ner ! — Minister,  says  I,  for  I  felt  my  pride  touched  at  his  talkin' 
that  way  ot  an  o&cer's  sword,  as  if  it  was  nothin'  but  a  consta- 
ble's cliief  sticker,  and  bad  half  a  mind  to  let  the  bay  go  to  old 
Sonitoh,  tor  all  me; — Minister,  said  L,  iu  a  dignified  nuuiuer  to 
him.  my  sword,  sir,  has  been  draw'd  iu  my  countrv'''8  cause,  and 
it  shall  never  be  disgraced  by  a  meaner  one.     It  is  consecrated 
to  ererlastiu*  tlune.  and  not  to  be  denied  by  the  crop  and  giszard 
of  a  scoundrel. — WeiL  at  night,  I  takes  my  lantern,  tiie  same  I 
had  to  dress  by  in  the  wars,  and  goes  and  off  shoes,  and  hides 
away  ill  a  vacant  boss-stall  near  the  door,  and  I  had  hardly  got 
all  suUiTged  away  in  the  boss  litter,  and  done  sweariu'  at  the 
parfume  of  it.  (for  it  ain't  pretty  to  sleep  in.)  when,  who  should 
come  in  but  Soucbey  Crowe.     WelL  he  ups  into  the  loft  in  little 
less  than  half  no  time,  and  pitches  down  a  considerable  of  n 
look  of  hay.  and  then  ties  it  up  in  a  bundle  fit  for  carriage,  and 
slips  ic  over  his  shoulder  like  a  knapsack,  so  as  to  hare  his  hands 
free  to  balance  with  in  runuiu*.  and  to  help  him  climb  tlie  fences. 
^^  ell.  as  soon  as  be  was  ready  Ite  goes  to  the  door, and  opens  it; 
but  his  bundle  was  a  little  grain  too  wide,  and  stuck  a  bit.  auid 
jist  then.  I  out  candle,  and  sets  fire  to  bis  load  in  sereral  places. 
-As  soon  as  he  sees  the  lights  he  gives  a  jerk,  forces  the  bundle 
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4kfo'  tlie  doonraj,  and  runs  like  old  Nick  himself,  as  fust  as  lie 
^pnld  cut  dirt,  for  dear  life,  and  funcyin'*  there  was  some  one 
^f  ursuin^  of  him;  he  never  stopped  to  look  behind  him,  but 
|bt  atreaked  it  off  like  a  greased  thunderbolt.  At  last,  the 
Ippor  crittur  was  singed  in  uiruest,  and  'most  suffocated,  and  he 
.jidled  and  screamed  most  awful ;  he  was  a  caution  to  hear;  and 
jkio  fitflter  he  ran,  the  faster  the  ilame  burned,  till  at  last  the  cord 
jpye  way,  and  down  fell  the  buruin'  bundle.  A  few  days  arter- 
iwds  he  came  to  minister,  and  confessed  that  he  was  the 
<4Mn,  and  said  Heaven  had  sent  down  fire  to  bum  the  hay  on 
Jlim  as  a  wamin'  to  him  of  the  punishment  to  come  for  robbin" 
^  minister.  Well,  what  does  nunister  do,  the  old  goose,  but  ups 
^HHd  tells  him  human  means  was  used,  as  it  was  my  lantern.^ 
Ipe  aaid  he  didn't  want  to  encourage  superstition  by  pious  frauds, 
.mid  I  don't  know  what  all.  It  made  me  hoppin'  mad  to  see  him 
}0ei  80  like  an  old  fool.  Well,  what  was  tlie  consequence  of  all 
jibis  nonsense  ?  Why,  Southey  got  over  his  fright,  seein''  the 
^Jiey'il  had  no  hand  in  it,  and  went  right  at  stealin^  agin.  lie 
pras  one  of  them  fellers  that  altvays  look  down^  was  Southey- 
OiDM  ^em,  there  is  no  trustin''  any  of  them. 

Then  he  used  to  say,  always  look  up  in  polUicks,  Sam.  Now 
•  tre  have  two  kinds  of  politicians,  the  Federalists  and  the 
^Ihmocrats.  The  Federalists  look  up^  and  are  for  a  vigoroua^ 
Mtecutive,  for  republican  institutions  such  as  Washington  left 
JM,  for  the  state-tax  for  religion,  and  for  enforcin'  law  and  order 
^mi^what  you  may  call  consarvitives,  p'raps ;  and  thei^  appeal  to 
.men  <if  sense  and  judgment,  and  property,  to  the  humane,  liberal 
.mid  enlightened  upper  classes^  and  they  want  to  see  the  reins  of 
Covernment  in  the  hands  of  such  folks,  because  then  we  have 
some  security  things  will  be  well  administered.  Then  we  have 
iAe  Dewiocrais,  fellers  that  look  down;  who  try  to  set  the  poor 
agin  the  rich,  who  talk  of  our  best  men  with  contempt,  and  hold 
'/em  up  as  enemies  to  their  country;  who  aay  the  Federalists  are 
aristocrats,  tyrants,  and  despots,  and  appeal  to  the  prejudices 
and  passions  of  the  ignorant,  and  try  to  inflame  them;  who  use 
tbe  word  Reform  as  a  catchword  to  weaken  the  hands  of  the 
Government,  to  make  everything  elective,  and  to  take  all  power 
of  good  from  the  venerable  senate  (whose  voice  they  call  an 
luostociatic  whisper),  under  pretence  of  restraining  their  power 
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fjT  eTiL  Time  are  vob  politiciaais.  Tliej  first  incite  and  dis- 
conteBt  die  moih.  aad  them  saj  tlie  people  most  hare  a  change 
of  officers:  and  wfcen  ther  get  into  offioCy  thej  sacrifice  ereiy- 
hodr  and  eTefythin^  to  keep  in.     This  comes  d  lookin*  down. 

These  partr  leaders  call  the  mob  tkehr  tail,  and  they  know  the 
vse  of  a  tail  too  as  well  as  neigfabonr  Dearbome's  rats  did« 
XeTghf^onr  I>ear^me  nsed  to  wonder  how  it  was  all  lus  casks 
of  molasses  had  jist  fire  inches  draw'd  ofl^  exactly,  and  no  more, 
oat  of  each  cask.     His  store  was  well  locked,  and  well  barred, 
and  fifcstened  np  all  t^ht  and  snng  ererr  day.  and  he  was  fairly 
stnmpc  to  know  how  the  thieres  got  in,  and  why  they  stole  no 
more  than  jist  fire  indies  out  oi  each;  so  what  does  he  do  but 
goes  and  gees  np  on  die  roof  oi  the  store,  and  watches  thro'  the 
skjlrght.     WeiU  he  watdied  and  watched  for  erer  so  long,  all 
to  no  purpose,  and  he  was  jist  about  gi^in'  it  np  as  a  bad  joh, 
when  he  thought  he  seed  somethin'  a-moTin',  and  he  looked,  and 
what  do  Ton  think  he  did  see  ?     WTiy,  a  few,  great,  big,  orer- 
grow'd  mts  come  crawlin'*  along  the  tops  of  the  casks,  and  thej 
jist  dipt  their  tails  thro'  the  bungs  unto  the  lasses,  and  then 
turned  to  and  licked  'em  off  clean.     Thej  did,  upon  my  soul ! 

This  i?  jist  the  way  in  politicks.  Democrat  or  liberal  leaders 
make  the  same  use  of  their  followers,  their  tail.  They  make  tae 
of  them  to  get  a  dip  into  the  good  things^  but  they  lick  all  up  so 
clean  themselves  nothin  nras  erer  seen  to  stick  to  the  tail.  See, 
too,  what  a  condition  religion  is  got  into  among  these  down- 
lookin  gentry.  The  Bible  has  got  turned  out  of  the  common 
schools  all  thro**  Slickrille,  because  it  offends  the  scruples  of  them 
mho  never  read  it,  and  don't  know  what  it  contains.  To  be 
religious  is  out  of  f.ishion  now,  it  ain't  liberal.  It  ain't  enough 
with  these  demagogues  to  let  every  man  worship  his  own  way, 
but  you  must  lock  up  the  Bible  from  schools  for  fear  it  will 
teach  little  children  to  be  bigots.  Now,  Sam,  minister  would 
say,  sec  here:  these  same  critturs,  all  oyer  the  world,  belie  their 
own  politicks  in  their  own  conduct.  Let  one  of  our  democrat- 
movement  men  go  to  England,  or  any  place  where  there  are  birds 
of  the  same  feather,  and  ask  credit  for  goods,  and  take  a  certifi- 
cate of  character  from  the  patriots,  demagogues,  and  devils  to 
home,  and  see  what  his  reception  will  be.  Sorry,  sir,  but  have 
more  orders  than  we  can  e-iecMle",  dont  know  these  people  that 
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hare  sartified  your  character;  may  be  very  good  men,  but  don'^t 
Icnow  them.  Busy,  sir,— -good  momin\  But  let  a  man  look  up^ 
and  take  a  recommendation  from  the  first  pot-hooks  on  the 
crane;  from  the  Governor  and  select  men,  and  the  judges,  and 
minister,  and  me,  the  honourable  Colonel  Slick,  commundcr-in« 
chief  of  the  militia  forces  (a  name  well  known  in  military  circles), 
and  see  what  theyMl  say. — Ah !  this  damned  Yankee,  (tliey  tvill 
•wear  a  few,  for  they  are  as  cross  as  a  bear  with  a  sore  head  since 
the  lickin'  we  give  them  last  war,)  he  comes  well  sartified,  most 
respectable  testi-mo-nies,  all  upper-crust  folks.  High  characters 
all.  We  can  trust  him^  he^il  do:  t'*other  feller's  papers  were 
rather  suspicious;  this  one''s  will  pass  muster. — And  yet,  Sam» 
pur  democrat  liberals  tell  the  poor  ignorant  voters  that  these 
men  whose  sar/ificales  tvill  pass  all  the  world  over^  all  the  same 
as  tfthey  rvasonder  oath^  aitil  to  be  trusted  in  politicks  at  home,. 
Fie  on  them,  they  know  better,  and  I  wish  with  all  my  heart 
they  were  shipt  clean  out  o^  the  State  down  to  Nova  Scotia,  or 
some  such  outlandish  place. 

I  fixed  one  feller's  fiint  that  came  a  canvassin'  the  other  day 
for  a  democrat  candidate,  most  properly.  Says  he,  Xw^rnel, 
says  he,  did  you  hear  the  news,  that  infamal  scoundrel  Coke, 
the  mayor,  is  nominated  for  governor;  he  is  a  cussed  Federalist 
that,  he  is  no  friend  to  his  country;  I  wouldn't  vote  for  him  for 
a  hogreeve. 

Upright  magistrate,  warnt't  he?  says  I. — "Why,  yes,  to  give 
the  devil  his  due,  I  must  say  he  was. 

Brings  his  family  up  well,  don't  he? — Well  enough. 

Crood  neighbour,  ain't  he? — Why,  yes;  but  what's  that  to  do 
with  it?  he  ain't  no  friend  to  his  country. 

Not  a  bad  landlord,  is  he  ?  I  never  heerd  of  his  distressin' 
his  tenants,  did  you? — Why,  no,  I  can't  say  I  did;  but  what's 
all  that  when  it's  fried? 

A  good  deal  of  money  passed  thro'  his  hands,  did  you  ever 
hear  of  any  complaints? — I  made  no  inquiries.  1  dare  say  if 
there  was,  he  hushed  them  up. 

A  great  friend  to  intamal  improvements,  ain't  he — railroads 
and  them  sort  of  things? — And  well  he  may  be,  he  owns  a  good 
deal  of  land  in  the  state  and  it  will  benefit  it.  The  devil  thank 
him! 
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Sees  a  good  deal  of  companj  to  his  house;  vtbm  yon  ever 
there? — Why  no,  says  he,  your  Federaiists  are  too  proud^  for 
that;  hut  I  wouldn't  go  if  he  was  to  ask  me;  I  despise  him,  for 
he  is  no  friend  it)  his  country. 

Ah !  says  I,  the  cat's  out  of  the  hag  now.  Thiar  fs  mahogany 
patriotism ;  hut  who  is  your  candidate?— "Well,  he  is  no  aristo- 
crat, no  federalist,  no  tyrant,  hut  a  rael  right  down  reformer  and 
democrat.  He  is  a  friend  to  Ms  country  and  no  mistake.  It's 
Oahriel  Hedgehog. 

Him,  said  I,  that  there  was  so  much  talk  ahout  eheatin'  folks 
in  his  weights? — ^That  was  nerer  prored,  said  he;  let  them 
prove  that. 

Exactly,  says  I,  your  objection  to  Coke  is,  that  you  never  got 
so  far  as  his  front  door  yet;  and  mine  to  Gabriel  Hedgehog,  that 
I  wouldn't  trust  him  inside  of  mine  at  no  rate.  The  Federalist, 
it  appears,  is  an  upright,  honourable,  kind,  and  benevolent  man, 
discharging  all  his  public  and  private  duties  like  a  good  man  and 
a  good  member  of  society.  You  say  he  is  a  iriend  to  intamal 
improvement  because  he  owns  much  land;  for  the  same  reason, 
if  for  no  higher  or  better  one,  he  will  be  a  friend  to  his  country. 
He  has  got  somethin'  iojightjor^  that  chap^  besides  his  pay  as  a 
member  and  his  share  of  the  plunder.  I  always  look  up  in 
politicks.  Them  are  the  sort  of  men  to  govern  us.  Your  man's 
honesty  is  rather  doubtful,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  and  you  and 
him  want  to  level  the  mayor,  and  all  others  above  you,  down  to 
your  own  level,  do  you?  Now,  I  don't  want  to  cut  no  one 
down,  but  to  raise  up  (we  had  cuttin'  down  enough,  gracious 
knows,  at  Bunker's  Hill,  Mud  Creek,  and  Peach  Orchard,  in 
cuttin  down  the  British).  Now,  I  know,  it's  easier  to  cut 
others  down  than  to  raise  youraelves,  but  it  tante  so  honorable. 
I)o  you  and  Hedgehog  turn  to  and  earn  the  same  reputation  the 
mayor  has,  and  as  soon  as  you  have,  and  are  so  much  respected 
and  beloved  as  he  is,  I'll  vote  for  either  or  both  of  you,  for  my 
maxim  always  is  to  look  up  in  politicks. 

Now,  says  I,  friend, — attention — eyes  right — ^left  shoulders 
forward — march  !  and  I  walked  him  out  of  the  house  in  double 
quick  time;  I  did  by  gum  !  Yes,  Sam,  always  look  up, — Look 
Tip  in  manners  and  look  up  in  politicks. 
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CHAPTER  XYIIL 

THE  OLD    MINISTER. 

•  As  wc'  approached  SKckyille,  the  native  town  of  the  Clock- 
maker,  he  hegan  to  manifest  great  impatience  and  an  extraordi- 
nary degree  of  excitement.  He  urged  on  old  Clay  to  the  top  of 
his  speed,  who,  notwithstanding  all  the  care  hestowed  upon  him, 
and  the-  oceasional  aid  of  a  steam^hoat  whenerer  there  wa»  one 
ronning  in  the  direction  of  our  route,  looked  much  thinner  for 
this  prodigious  journey  than  when  we  left  Halifax..  Come,  old 
Tee-total,  said  he,  you  are  a-goin**  home  now,  and  no  mistake.- 
Hold  up  your  old  oatmill,  and  see  if  you  can  snuff  the  stable  at 
minister^  if  the  smell  of  these  inion  fields  don''t  pyson  your 
Aose.  Show  the  folks  you  ain't  forgot  how  to  go.  The  weather, 
sqnire^  you  see,  has  been  considerable  juicy  here  lately,  and  to 
judge  by  the  mud  some  smart  grists  of  rain  has  fell,  which  has 
made  the  roads  soapy  and  violent  slippery;  but  if  he  can't  trot 
he  can  slide,  you'll  find,  and  if  he  can't  slide  he  can  skate,  and 
if  he  breaks  thro'  he  can  swim,  but  he  can  go  somehow  or 
another,  or  somehow  else.  He  is  all  sorts  of  a  boss,  and  the 
test  live  one  that  ever  cut  dirt  this  side  of  the  big  pond,  or 
t'other  side  other;  and  if  any  man  will  show  me  a  boss  that  can 
keep  it  up  as  he  has  done  in  the  wild  wicked  trot  clean  away 
^t&m  Kent's  Lodge  in  Nova  Scotia,  to  Slickville,  Conne'tieut, 
and  eend  it  with  such  a  pace  as  that  are,  I'll  give  him  old  Clay 
for  nothin',  as  a  span  for  him.  Go  it,  yoii  old  coon,  you — go  it! 
and  make  tracks  like  dry  dust  in  a  thunder  storm.  There  now, 
that's  it,  I  guess!  hit  or  miss,  right  or  wrong,  tit  or  no  tit,  that's 
the  tatur!  O  squire,  he  is  a  boss,  is  old  Clay,  every  inch  of 
him!  Start  him  agin  for  ^Ye  hundred  miles^  and  you'll  find  he 
is  jist  the  boy  that  can  do  it.  He'd  make  a»  ^ort  work  of  it 
as  a  whole  battalion  does  of  a  pint  of  whiskey  at  a  giheral 
trainin'.  If  you  want  to  see  another  beast  like  him  in  this 
worid^  put  your  spectacles  on,  and  look  as  sharp  as  you  dam 
f  lease,  for  I  reckon  he  is  too  far  off  to  see  with,  the  naked  eye, 
at  least  I  could  never  see  him  yet. 
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-'ce  of  this  veneraltle  old  man  was  most  striking. 
|l  -odcd  tlie  ordinary  standard,  and  though  not 

.  ^»  'oj\i\y  stout  to  prevent  an  air  of  awkward- 

'"ht.     Notwithstanding  his  very  great 
'  >s  gait  erect.     His  hair  was  of  the 
1^  countenance,  though  furrowed 

JO  of  great  intelligence  and  extra- 
manner,  though  somewhat  formal, 
.>f  the  old  school,  was  remarkahly  kind 
»  the  general  effect  of  his  bearing  was  well 
iiid  respect  and  conciliate  affection.     Those 
.  e  described  the  Yankees  as  a  cold,  designing, 
.  people,  know  but  little  of  them  or  their  domestic 
.  form  a  correct  opinion  of  a  people  it  is  necessary  to 
.A  at  home,  to  witness  their  family  reunions,  the  social 
irse  of  friends,  and,  to  use  Mr.  Slick's  favourite  phrase, 
behind  the  scenes.*"     Whoever  has  been  so  favoured  as 
idmitted  on  these  ^intimate  terms  in  New  England,  has 
come  away  most  favourably  impressed  with  what  he  has 
id  has  learned,  that  in  the  thousand  happv  homes  that 
re,  there  are  many,  very  many,  thousands  of  kind,  and 
nd  affectionate  hearts  in  them,  to  make  them  so.     The 
tture  of  Mr.  Slick's  mind  was  warm,  and   his   spirits 
t)  and,  therefore,  though  overcome  for  a  time  by  various 
18,  on  the   present  occasion,  his  natural  gaiety  soon  re- 
and  the  appearance  of  Mr.  Hopewell's  sister,  a  maiden 
►f  a  certain  age,**'  who  resided  with  him,  and  superin- 
his  household,  afforded  him  an  opportunity  of  indemuify- 
iself. 

at  aunt  Hetty,  sir  ?  said  he,  addressing  himself  to  '^  the 
r*^  with  much  gravity.  Why  yes,  Sam,  to  be  sure  it  is. 
10  much  altered  that  you  do  not  know  her  ?  Ah,  me ! 
both  altered — both  older  than  we  were,  and  sadder  too, 
nee  you  left  us.  Altered  ?  I  guess  she  is,  said  Mr.  Slick; 
in  t  a-knowM  her  nowhere.  Why,  aunt  Hetty !  how  do 
?  What  on  airth  have  you  done  with  yourself  to  look  so 
Why,  you  look  ten  years  younger.  Well,  if  that  don't 
Well,  you  ain't  altered  then,  Sam,  said  she,  shaking  him 
'  by  the  hand,  not  one  mite  or  morsel;  you  are  jist  as  full 
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of  nonsense  as  ever;  do  behare,  now,  that's  a  good  feller.  All! 
he  continued,  I  wish  I  could  alter  as  jou  do,  and  that  are  rose- 
bush of  youru  ouder  the  parlour  winder;  both  on  you  bloom 
afresh  every  month.  Lord,  if  I  could  only  manage  as  you  do^ 
grow  younger  every  year,  I  should  be  as  smart  as  a  two-year-dd 
soon :  then,  lowering  his  voice,  he  said,  ^'  Brought  you  a  bean, 
aunty, — that^s  the  squire,  there, — ain't  he  a  beauty  without 
paint,  that  ?  The  sarvant  maid  stole  his  stays  last  night,  but 
when  he  has  'em  on,  he  ain't  a  bad  figure,  I  tell  you.  The  onlj 
thiug  agaiust  your  taking  such  a  fat  figure,  is,  that  you'^d  have  to 
lace  them  stays  every  mornin  for  him,  and  that's  no  joke,  is  it? 
Now,  Satn^  said  she,  (colouring  at  the  yery  idea  of  a  gaitlemaa'B 
toilet,)  do  behave,  that'^s  a  dear !  The  intire  stranger  will  hear 
you,  I  am  sure  he  will,  and  it  will  make  me  feel  kinder  foolish  to 
have  you  runnin'  on  that  way:  ha'  done,  now,  that's  a  dear  1 
Sit  your  cap  up  for  him,  aunty,  he  said,  without  heeding  her;  lie 
is  a  Blue>nose  to  be  sure,  but  rub  a  silver-skinned  inion  on  it^ 
and  it  will  draw  out  the  colour,  and  make  him  look  likei 
Christian.  He  is  as  soft  as  dough,  that  chap,  and  jour  eyes  are 
so  keen  they  will  cut  right  into  him,  like  a  carvin -knife  into  a 
pumkin  pie.  Lord,  he'll  never  know  he  has  lost  his  heart,  till 
he  puts  his  ear  to  it  like  a  watch,  and  finds  it's  done  tickin. 
Give  me  your  presarves,  tho^,  aunty,  when  you  marry;  your 
quinces,  and  damsons,  and  jellies,  and  what  not,  for  you  wont 
want  ihc7n  no  more.     Nothin'  ever  tastes  sweet  arter  lips.    0, 

dear !  one  smack  o^  them  is  worth .     Do  get  along,  said 

Miss  Hetty,  extricating,  at  last,  her  hand  from  his,  and  effecting 
her  escape  to  her  brother.     What  a  plague  you  be ! 

It  was  a  happy  meeting,  and  at  dinner,  Mr.  Slick's  sallies 
awakened  many  a  long-forgotten  smile  on  the  face  of  bis  old 
friend,  the  minister.  It  is  delightful  to  witness  the  effect  of  a 
young  and  joyous  heart  upon  one  that  has  become  torpid  with 
age,  or  chilled  with  the  coldness  and  neglect  of  the  world;  to 
see  it  winning  it  back  to  cheerfulness,  warming  it  again  into 
animated  existence,  beguiling  it  of  its  load  of  care,  until  it 
brightens  into  reflecting  on  its  surface  the  new  and  gay  images 
that  are  thus  thrown  upon  it. 

\i^  After  the  cloth  was  removed,  the  conversation  accidentally 
took  a  more  serious  tuxii.    &o  y<»i  ore  going  to  England,  Sam, 
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are  jou,  said  Mr.  Hopewell  ?     Yes,  minister,  replied  the  Clock. 
maker,  I  am  a-goin'  with  the  squire,  here.     'Spose  you  go  with 
us.     You  are  a  gentleman  at  large  now  you  got  no  thin'  to  do, 
and  it  will  do  you  good;  it  will  give  you  a  new  lease  of  life,  I 
am  a-thinkin .     The  allusion  to  his  having  nothing  to  do  was, 
to  say  the  least  of  it,  thoughtless  and  ill-timed.     Yes,  Sam,  said 
he,  evidently  much  distressed,  you  say  truly,  I  have  nothin'  to 
do;  hut  whose  fault  is  that?     Is  it  mine  or  my  parishioners'? 
When  my  flock  all  turned  Unitarians,  and  put  another  man  in 
my  pulpit,  and  told  me  they  hadn^t  no  further  occasion  for  me 
or  my  sarvices,  was  it  the  flock  that  wandered,  or  the  shepherd 
that  slept  ?     It  is  an  awful  question,  that,  6am,  and  one  that 
must  he  answered  some  day  or  another,  as  sure  as  you  are  born. 
I  try  to  make  myself  believe  it  is  my  fault,  and  I  pray  that  it 
may  he  so  considered,  and  that  I  may  be  accepted  as  a  sacrifice 
for  them;  for  willingly  would  I  lay  down  my  life  for  them,  the 
poor  deluded  critturs.     Then,  sometimes  I  try  to  think  it  wam't 
the  fault  of  either  me  or  my  flock,  but  the  fault  of  them  are- 
good-for-nothin'  philosophers,  Je^erson,  Pranklin,  and  them  new* 
school  people,  that  fixed  our  constitution,  and  forgot  to  make 
Christianity  the  corner-stone.     O,  what  an  awful  affliction  it  is 
for  a  country,  when  its  rulers  are  not  attached  to  the  Church  of 
Gh>d !     If  poor  dear  old  Gineral  Washington  had  a-had  his  way^ 
it  would  have  been  different,  and  he  told  me  so  with  tears  in  his 
eyes.     Joshua,  says  he,  for  him  and  me  was  very  intimate: 
Joshua,  says  he,  the  people  ascribe  all  the  praise  of  our  glorious 
sevolution  to  their  own  valor  and  to  me,  because  I  am  one  of 
themselves,  and  are  a-going  to  build  a  great  city  for  a  capital^ 
and  call  it  after  me,  Washington ;  but  for  Him^  Joshua,  said  he, 
a-pintin'  up  to  the  skies  with  one  hand,  and  devoutly  oncoverin* 
ids  head  with  the  other,  but  for  Him  who  upheld  us  in  the  hour 
of  battle  and  in  the  day  of  trouble — for  Him,  to  whom  all 
honor,  and  praise,  and  glory  is  due,  what  have  we  done  ?  vvhy, 
carefully  excluded  the  power  to  endow  Christi^mity  from  every 
constitution  of  every  state  in  the  Union.     Our  language  is  at 
i>iioe  impious  and  blasphemous.     We  say  the  Lord  is  better  able 
to  take  cha]:ge  of  his  clergy 'than  we  are,  and  we  have  no  doitbt 
he  will.     Let  him  see  to  them,  and  will  see  to  ourselves.     Them 
that  want  lehgion  can  pay  for  it.    The  state  wants  none,  foorit  is 
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an  incorporeal  aiTair,  without  a  body  to  be  punished  or  a  soul  to 
be  saTcd.  Now,  Joshua,  said  he,  you  will  lire  to  see  it,  but  I 
won't — for  I  feel  as  if  they  was  a-goin  to  make  an  idol  of  m€t 
to  worship,  and  it  kills  me — ^you  will  see  the  nateral  conse- 
quence of  all  this  in  a  few  years.  We  shall  run  away  from  the 
practice  of  religion  into  theory.  We  shall  hare  more  sects  tiitti 
the  vanity  of  man  ever  yet  invented,  and  more  enthusiasm  aal 
less  piety,  and  more  pretension  and  less  morals,  than  any  civilisei 
nation  on  the  face  of  the  airth.  Instead  of  the  well-regulated, 
even  pulsation,  that  shows  a  healthy  state  of  religion,  it  will  be 
a  feverish  excitement  or  helpless  debility.  The  body  will  some- 
times appear  dead,  as  when  in  a  trance;  a  glass  over  the  lipi 
will  hardly  detect  respiration;  it  will  seem  as  if  the  vital  spark 
was  extinct.  Then  it  will  have  fits  of  idiotcy,  stupid,  vacant, 
and  drivelling;  then  excitement  will  inspire  zeal,  genius,  and 
eloquence,  and  while  you  stand  lost  in  admiration  of  its  powerS) 
its  beauty,  and  sublimity,  you  will  be  startled  by  its  wildne8S,it8 
eccentric  flashes,  its  incoherences;  and  before  you  can  make  up 
your  mind  that  it  has  lost  its  balance,  you  will  be  shocked  by  its 
insanity,  its  horrible  frantic  raving  madness. 

Josliua,  said  he,  we  ought  to  have  established  a  Church,  ^xe^ 
upon  some  one,  and  called  it  a  national  one.  Not  having  done 
so,  nothing  short  of  a  direct  interposition  of  Providence,  which 
we  do  not  deserve  and  therefore  cannot  hope  for,  can  save  this 
great  country  from  becoming  a  dependency  of  Rome.  Popeiy, 
that  is  now  only  a  speck  in  these  States  no  bigger  than  a  man's 
hand,  will  speedily  spread  into  a  ^reat  cloud,  and  cover  this  land 
so  no  ray  of  light  can  penetrate  it:  nay,  it  is  a  giant^  and  it  will 
enter  into  a  divided  house  and  expel  the  unworthy  occupants.  We 
tolerate  Papists,  because  we  believe  they  will  inherit  heaven 
equally  with  us;  but  when  their  turn  comes,  will  they  tolerate 
us  whom  they  hold  to  be  Heretics  ?  O,  that  we  had  held  fast  to 
the  Church  that  we  had!  the  Church  of  our  forefathers — ^the 
Church  of  England.  It  is  a  pure,  noble,  apostolic  structure,  the 
holiest  and  the  best  since  the  days  of  the  Apostles;  but  we  hare 
not,  and  the  consequence  is  too  melancholy  and  too  awful  to  con- 
template. Was  it  for  this,  said  he,  I  drew  my  sword  in  my 
country's  cause  ?  and  he  pulled  the  blade  half  out.  Had  I  known 
yybat  I  now  know, — ^aui  Vi^  dtoN^  \t  back  with  such  force,  I 
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iriy  thooght  it  would  linve  come  out  of  t'other  eend, — it 
lould  hare  rusted  in  its  scabbard  first,  it  should,  indeed,  Hope* 
«!]•     Now,  Joshua,  said  he, — and  he  oiicovered  his  head  agin, 
ir  he  was  a  religious  man  was  Washington,  and  neyer  took  the 
lOrd't  name  in  vain, — recollect  these  words:  ''  visiting  the  sins 
F  the  &thers  upon  the  children,  unto  the  third  and  fourth  gene- 
fttion  of  them  that  hate  me,  and  shewing  mercy  unto  thous^inds 
f  them  that  love  me."     May  the  promise  be  ours;  but,  oh !  far, 
iur  be  the  denunciation  from  us  and  our  posterity!     Frnnklin, 
Fothua,  has  a  great  deal  to  answer  for.     Success  has  made  him 
lippant  and  selfnBufficient,  and,  like   all  self-taught   men,  he 
liinks  he  knows  more  than  he  does,  and  more  than  anybody 
)he«     If  he  had  more  religion  and  less  philosophy,  as  he  calls 
icepticism,  it  would  be  better  for  him  and  us  too.     He  is  always 
iptayin'  to  me,  leave  religion  alone^  Gineral:  leave  it  to  the 
doluniary  principle;  the  supply  will  always  keep  pace  with  the 
demand.     It  is  the  maxim  of  a  pedlar ^  Joshua,  and  on  worthy  of 
a  statesman  or  a  Christian;  for  in  religion,  unlike  other  things, 
the  demand  seldom  or  never  precedes^  but  almost  invariably 
follows  and  increases  with   the   supply.     ^'An   ignorant  man 
knoweth  not  this,  neither  doth  a  fool  understand  it."     I  wish  he 
eoold  see  with  his  own  eyes  the  effects  of  his  liberality,  Joshua, 
it  would  sober  his  exultation,  and  teach  him  a  sad  and  humiliat- 
ing lesson.     Let  him  come  with  me  into  Virginia  and  see  the 
ruins  of  that  great  and  good  establishment  that  ministered  to  us 
in  our  youth  as  our  nursing  mother, — let  him   examine   the 
sinety-five  parishes  of  the  State,  and  he  will  find  twenty-three 
extinct,  and  thirty-four  destitute,  the  pastors  expelled  by  want, 
or  violence,  or  death. 

His  philosophy  will  be  gratified  too,  I  suppose,  by  seeing  the 
numerous  proselytes  he  has  made  to  his  enlightened  opinions. 
In  breaking  up  the  Church,  these  ra/ioMa/religionistshave  adopted 
bis  maxims  of  frugality,  and  abstained  from  destroying  that 
which  might  be  useful.  The  baptismal  fonts  have  been  preserved 
as  convenient  for  watering  horses,  and  the  sacred  cup  has  been 
retained  as  a  relic  of  the  olden  time,  to  grace  the  convivial  board. 
There  is  no  bigotry  here,  Joshua,  no  narrow  prejudice,  for  re- 
formers are  always  men  of  enlarged  minds.  They  have  done 
their  work  like  men.     They  have  applied  the  property  of  the 
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Chnrch  to  secular  purposes,  and  covered  their  iniquity  under  tkt 
cant  of  educating  the  poor^  forgetting  the  i\'hile  that  a  knowledge 
q/*  God  is  ike  foundation  of  all  wisdom.  They  have  extinguidied 
the  CTT  of  the  Church  being  in  danger  bj  extinguishing  the 
Church  itself.  Jrhen  reformers  talk  of  religious  freedom  as  a 
popular  lopic^  depend  upon  it  tkcy  mean  to  dispense  mih  reUgim 
altogether.  What  the  end  will  be  I  know  not,  for  the  issues  are 
with  Him  from  whom  all  good  things  do  come;  but  I  do  still 
indulge  the  hope  all  is  not  jet  lost.  Though  the  tree  be  cat 
doi^m,  the  roots  are  left;  and  the  sun  by  day  and  the  dew  bj 
night  may  mature  them,  and  new  shoots  may  spring  up,  and  grow 
luxuriantly,  and  afibrd  shelter  in  due  season  to  them  that  are 
weary  and  heavy-laden :  and  even  if  the  roots  should  be  killed, 
the  venerable  parentstock  on  the  other  side  of  the  water,  from 
which  ours  is  an  ofiset,  is  still  in  full  vigour:  and  new  layers 
may  yet  be  laid  by  pious  hands,  which,  under  the  blessing  of 
Heaven,  shall  replace  our  loss.  Yes,  even  I,  though  lately  in 
arms  against  the  English,  may  say,  long  may  the  maternal  Church 
live  and  flourish!  and  may  the  axe  of  the  spoiler  never  be  laid 
upon  it  by  sacrilegious  hands;  for  I  warred  with  their  King, 
and  not  against  their  God,  who  is  my  God  also. 

AVashington  was  right,  Sam,  continued  Mr.  Hopewell.  We 
ought  to  have  an  establishment  and  national  temples  for  wor- 
ship; for  He  has  said,  who  is  truth  itself,  "where  I  record  my 
name,  I  will  come  unto  thee  and  bless  thee.**'  Somehow,  I  fear 
his  name  is  not  legibly  recorded  here;  but  whose  fault  was  this 
desertion  of  ray  flock,  mine  or  them  philosophers  that  made  the 
constitution? 

I  availed  myself  here  of  a  slight  pause  in  the  conversation  to 
give  it  another  turn,  for  the  excitement  was  too  much  for  a  man 
of  his  great  years  and  sensibility.  So  I  said  that  I  perfectly 
agreed  with  General  Washington,  of  whom  I  entertained  as 
exalted  an  opinion  as  he  did;  but  that  the  circumstances  of  the 
times  were  such,  and  the  prejudices  against  everything  English 
so  strong,  it  would  have  been  utterly  impossible  for  the  framers 
of  the  constitution  to  have  done  otherwise  than  they  did  :  but, 
said  I,  with  reference  to  your  visiting  England,  since  steam 
navigation  has  been  introduced,  the  voyage  has  been  stripped  of 
9.11  its  discomforts,  andViali  iVs  ^wTTajLvwx.  %  \)L\id.  1  oja  confidefnt  the 
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rip  would  be  as  beneficial  to  your  health  as  your  company 
roald  be  inttmctive  and  agreeable  to  us.  Have  you  ever  been 
here?! — Often,  said  be :  oh,  yes  !  I  know,  or  rather  knew,  door 
Md  England  well — rcry  well ;  and  I  had  a  great  many  friends 
nd  correspondents  there,  among  the  bishops  many  dear  very 
lear  and  learned  friends ;  but  alas !  they  are  gone  now, — and 
he  took  his  spectacles  ofF  and  'wiped  them  with  his  handkerchief, 
for  a  tear  had  dimmed  the  glasses, — gone  to  receive  the  reward 
they  have  earned  as  good  and  faithful  stewards.  Let  me  see, 
said  he,  when  was  I  there  last  ?  Oh !  my  memory  fails  me. 
m  jist  step  into  my  study  and  get  my  journal ;  but  I  fear  it  was 
to  give  vent  to  feelings  that  were  overpowering  him.  AVhen  he 
kad  gone,  Mr.  Slick  said, — Ain't  he  a  most  a-beautiful  talker, 
tiiat,  squire,  even  when  he  is  a  little  wanderin'  in  his  mind,  as 
he  is  now  ?  There  is  nothin'  he  don't  know.  He  is  jist  a 
iralkin'  dictionary.  He  not  only  knows  how  to  spell  every 
word,  but  he  knows  its  meaning  and  its  root  as  he  calls  it,  and 
wliat  nation  made  it  first.  He  knows  Hebrew  better  nor  any 
Jew  you  ever  see,  for  he  knows  it  so  well  he  can  read  it  back- 
ward. He  says  it^s  the  right  way ;  but  that's  only  his  niodesty, 
for  I've  tried  English  backward  and  I  can't  make  no  hand 
<»f  it.  Oh  !  he'd  wear  a  slate  out  in  no  time,  he  writes  so  much 
on  things  he  thinks  on.  He  is  a  peg  too  low  now.  TU  jist 
•give  him  a  dose  of  soft-sawder,  for  old  or  young,  men  or  women, 
high  or  low,  every  palate  likes  that.  I'll  put  him  up  if  I  can 
another  note  or  so;  but  he  is  so  crotchied,  and  flies  off  the 
handle  so,  you  hardly  know  where  to  touch  him.  The  most 
eurious  thing  about  him  is  the  way  he  acts  about  the  stars.  He 
has  gin  'em  all  names,  and  talks  of  'em  as  if  they  were  humans; 
he  does,  upon  my  soul.  There  is  his  Mars,  and  Venus,  and 
Saturn,  and  Big  Dear,  and  Little  Bear,  and  the  Lord  knows 
what  all.  I  mind  once  I  put  him  into  a''mo8t  an  allfired  pas- 
sion when  he  was  talkin^  about  'em.  I  never  see  him  in  such  a 
rage  before  or  since,  for  he  didn't  speak  for  the  matter  of  three 
juinutes.  When  he  is  mad,  he  jist  walks  up  and  down  the 
room  and  counts  a  hundred  to  himself,  and  that  cools  him,  for 
he  says  it's  better  to  have  nothin'  to  say  than  sunthin'  to  repent 
of.  Well,  this  time,  I  guess,  he  counted  two  hundred,  for  it 
was  longer  than  common  afore  he  had  added  it  all  up  and  sum- 
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totalised  it  I'll  tell  you  how  it  was.  Him  and  me  was  a-sittin 
talkin'  over  nothin'  at  all,  jist  as  we  are  now,  when  all  at  once 
he  gets  up  and  goes  to  the  winder,  and  presently  sings  out,— 
^^  Sam,  says  he,  put  your  hat  on,  my  hoy,  and  let''s  go  and  see 
Yenus  dip  to-night;"  hut  here  he  comes.  Til  tell  you  that  aie 
story  some  other  time,  for  here  comes  the  Old  Minister. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

THE  BARREL  WITHOUT  HOOPS. 


Such  is  the   charm  of  manner,  that  it .  often  happens  that 
what  we  hear  with  pleasure  we  afterwards  read  with  diminished 
satisfaction.     I  cannot  now  give  the  words  of  the  Minister,  for 
the  memory  seldom  retains  more  than  the  suhstance,  and  I  am 
quite  aware  how  much  these  conversations  lose  in  repeating. 
He  was,  as  Mr.  Slick  observed,  '^  the  best  talker  I  ever  heard," 
and  I  regretted  that  my  time  was  so  limited  I  had  it  not  in  my 
power  to  enjoy  more  ,of  his  society  at  this  place,  although  I  am 
not  altogether  without  hopes  that  as  I  have  enlisted  "aunt 
Hetty'*  on  my  side,   I  have   succeeded  in  persuading  him  to 
accompany  us  to  England.     How  delightful  it  would  be  to  hear 
his  observations  on  the  aspect  of  affairs  there,  to  hear  him  con- 
trast the  present  with  the  past,  and  listen  to  liis  conjectures  about 
the  future.     AVith  such  a  thorough  knowledge  of  man,  and  such 
an  extensive  experience  as  he  has  had  of  the  operation  of  various 
forms  of  government,  his  predictions  would  appear  almost  pro- 
phetic.    When  he  returned  from  his  study  Mr.  Slick  rose  and 
left  the    room  in  search  of  amusement  in  the   village,  and  I 
availed  myself  of  the  opportunity  to  ascertain  his  opinions  re- 
specting the  adjoining  colonies,  for  the  constant  interruption  he 
received  from  the  Clockmaker  had  a  tendency  to  make  his  con- 
versation too  desultory  for  one  whose  object  was  instruction.     I 
therefore  lost  no  time  in  asking  him  what  changes  lie  thought 
would  be  desirable  to  improve  the  condition  of  the  people  in 
British  America  iind  perpetuate  the  connexion  with  England. 

Ah,  sir,  said  he,  that  word  change  is  '^  the  incantation   that 
calls  tools  into  a  circle."    ll  Va  i^^  yv^^^  \.Wt  ^eq^lexes  British 
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•tatesmen,  and  the  rock  on  which  they  are  constantly  making 
shipwreck.  They  are  like  our  friend  ^muel,  who  changes  his 
abode  so  often  that  removal  has  become  necessary  to  his  very 
existence.  A  desire  for  political  change,  like  a  fondness  for 
travel,  grows  with  the  indulgence.  What  you  want  in  the  colonies 
is  tranquillity^  not  change. — Quod  petis  hie  est.  You  may 
change  constitutions  for  ever,  but  you  cannot  change  man.  He 
is  still  unaltered  under  every  vicissitude,  the  same  restless,  dis- 
contented, dissatisfied  animal.  Even  in  this  pure  unmixed  demo* 
cracy  of  ours  he  is  as  loud  in  his  complaints  as  under  the  strictest 
despotism,  nay,  louder,  for  the  more  he  is  indulged  the  more 
intractable  he  becomes.  The  object  of  statesmen,  therefore^ 
should  be,  not  to  study  what  changes  should  be  conceded,  but 
the  causes  that  lead  men  to  desire  change.  The  restlessness  in 
the  colonies  proceeds  not  from  grievances,  for,  with  the  exception 
of  a  total  absence  of  patronage,  they  do  not  exist ;  but  it  is 
caused  by  an  uneasiness  of  position,  arising  from  a  want  of  room 
to  move  in.  There  is  no  field  for  ambition,  no  room  for  the 
exercise  of  distinguished  talent  in  the  provinces.  The  colonists, 
when  comparing  their  situation  with  that  of  their  more  fortunate 
brethren  in  England,  find  all  honour  monopolised  at  home,  and 
employment,  preferments,  and  titles  liberally  bestowed  on  men 
frequently  inferior  in  intellect  and  ability  to  themselves,  and  this 
invidious  distinction  sinks  deeper  into  the  heart  than  they  are 
willing' to  acknowledge  themselves.  Men  seldom  avow  the  real 
motives  of  their  actions.  A  littleness  of  feeling  is  often  in  reality 
the  source  of  conduct  that  claims  to  spring  from  a  virtue.  A 
slight,  an  insult,  or  a  disappointment,  jealous}',  envy,  or  personal 
dislike,  often  find  a  convenient  shelter  in  agitation,  and  a  more 
respectable  name  in  patriotism.  A  man  who  quits  his  church  in 
temper  would  have  you  believe  he  has  sci*uples  of  conscience^ 
which  he  requires  you  to  respect;  and  he  who  rebels  in  the  hope 
of  amending  his  fortune  ascribes  his  conduct  to  an  ardent  love 
of  countrj',  and  a  devotion  to  the  cause  of  freedom.  Grievances 
are  convenient  masks  under  which  to  hide  our  real  objects.  The 
great  question  then  is,  what  induces  men  in  the  provinces  to 
resort  to  them  as  pretexts.  The  cause  now,  as  in  I???)  is  the 
absence  of  all  patronage,  the  impossibility  there  is  for  talent  to 
rise — want  of  room-— of  that  employment  that  is  required  for 
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ability  of  a  certain  description ;  at  least,.  thi»  is  the  cause  with 
tiiose  who  hare  the  power  to  influence,— to  lead — to  diract 
public  opinion.  I  allude  only  to  these  men,  for  the  leaden  are 
the  workmen  and  the  multitude  their  tools,  it  is  difficult  to 
make  an  Englishman  comprehend  this.  Our  successful  rebellion, 
one  would  hare  supposed^  would  not  easily  haye  been  forgotten^ 
but,  unfortunately,  it  was  a  lesson  not  at*  all  understood. 

This  was  so  novel  a  view  of  the  su})jeei^  and  the  assertion 
that  all  the  recent  complaints  were  fictitious,  was  so  different 
from  what  I  had  apprehended  to  be  the  case,  that  I  could  not 
resist  asking  him  if  there  were  no  real  grievances,  in  17775  w^cn 
his  countrymen  took  up  arms  against  us  ? 

No,  sir,  said  he,  none ;  none  of  any  magnitude  except  the 
attempt  to  tax  for  the  purpose  of  revenue,  which  was  wrong, 
very  wrong,  indeed;  but  if  that  which  was^  put  forth  as  the  main 
one^  had  been  the  real  cause^  when  it  ceased^  the  rebellion  wwld 
have  ceased  also.  But  there  was  another,  a  secret  and  an- 
avowed,  the  more  powerful  cause,  the  want  of  patronage.  I 
will  explain  this  to  you.  Statesmen  have  always  been  prone  to 
consider  the  colonies  as  a  field  reserved  for  the  support  of  their 
dependants,  and  they  are,  unfortunately,  so  distant  from  tlie 
parent  state  that  the  rays  of  royal  favour  do  not  easily  penetrate 
so  far.  jNoisy  applicants,  mercenary  voters,  and  importunate 
suitors  at  home,  engross  the  attention  and  monopolise  the  favour 
of  those  in  power,  and  provincial  merit  is  left  to  languish  for 
want  of  encouragement.  The  provincials  hear  of  coronation 
honours,  of  flattering  distinctions,  and  of  marks  of  royal  favour  ; 
but,  alas !  they  participate  not  in  them.  A  few  of  the  petty 
local  officers,  which  they  pay  themselves  out  of  their  little 
revenue,  have  long  since  been  held  their  due,  and,  within  these 
few  years,  I  hear  the  reformers  have  generously  promised  not  to 
deprive  them  of  this  valuable  patronage  in  any  case  where  it  is 
not  required  for  others.  Beyond  this  honourable  parish  rank  no 
man  can  rise,  and  we  look  in  vain  for  the  name  of  a  colonist, 
whatever  his  loyalty,  his  talent,  or  his  services  may  be,  out 
of  the  limits  of  his  own  country.  The  colonial  clergy  are  ex- 
cluded from  the  dignities  of  the  Church  of  England,  the  lawyers 
from  the  preferments  of  the  bar,  and  the  medical  men  from 
practising  out  of  their  own  couivtiY')  NsVi^ft  ^^  ^^^«M»\Qn8  in  the 
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Monies  ore  open  to  all  who  migrate  thither.  The  avenues  to 
^  ftrmy  and  nayy,  and  All  the  departments  of  the  imperial 
are  practically  closed  to  tliem.  Notwithstanding  the 
lltiraate  knowledge  they  possess  on  colonial  subjects,  who  of 
Aetr  leading  men  are  ever  selected  to  govern  other  provinces? 
Jtt  captain  in  the  navy,  a  colonel  in  the  army,  a  London 
Aierchanf,  or  an  unprovided  natural  son,  any  person,  in  short, 
torn  whose  previous  education  constitutional  law  has  been 
wbolly  excluded,  is  thought  better  qualified,  or  more  eligible,  for 
Aese  important  duties  than  a  colonist,  w*hile  that  department 
Hist  manages  and  directs  all  these  dependencies,  seldom  contains 
•ne  individual  that  has  ever  been  out  of  Great  Britain.  A 
peerage  generally  awaits  a  Governor-General,  but  indifference  or 
neglect  rewards  those  through  whose  intelligence  and  ability  he 
m  alone  enabled  to  discharge  his  duties.  The  same  remedy  for 
this  contemptuous  neglect  occurs  to  all  men,  in  all  ages.  When 
Ihe  delegate  from  the  Gabii  consulted  Tarquin,  he  took  him 
into  his  garden,  and  drawing  his  sword  cut  off  the  heads  of  the 
tallest  poppies.  The  hint  was  not  lost,  and  the  patricians 
toon  severally  disappeared.  When  our  agent  in  France  men- 
Itoned  the  difficulties  that  subsisted  between  us  and  Britain,  the 
king  significantly  pointed  to  a  piece  of  ordnance,  and  obserred 
it  was  an  able  negotiator,  and  the  meaning  was  too  obvious  to 
be  disregarded.  When  Papineau,  more  recently,  asked  advice 
of  the  refonners  in  England,  he  was  told,  "  Keep  the  glorious 
example  of  the  United  States  constantly  in  view;"  and  an 
insurrection  soon  followed,  to  destroy  what  his  friend  called 
^  the  baneful  domination." 

The  consequence  of  this  oversight  or  neglect,  as  our  revolu- 
tion and  the  late  disturbances  in  Canada  but  too  plainly  evince, 
16,  that  ambition,  disappointed  of  its  legitimate  exercise,  is  apt, 
in  its  despair,  to  attempt  the  enlargement  of  its  sphere  by  the 
use  of  the  sword.  Washington,  it  is  well  known,  felt  the  chil- 
ling influence  of  this  policy.  Having  attained  early  in  life  to 
great  influence  by  the  favour  of  his  countrymen,  not  only  with- 
out the  aid  but  against  the  neglect  of  the  Commander-in-chief, 
he  saw  a  regular,  and  sometimes  not  a  very  judicious  advance- 
ment, in  the  military  operations  of  America,  of  every  man  who 
faad  the  good  fortune  not  to  be  a  colonist.    He  felt  that  hf 
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coantry  was  conTerted  into  one  of  the  great  stages  at  wliich 
these  favoured  trarellers  rested  for  a  time  to  reap  the  reward  of 
their  exile,  and  resume  their  journey  up  the  ascent  of  life,  while 
all  those  who  permanently  resided  here  were  doomed  to  be 
stationary  spectators  of  this  mortifying  spectacle.  Conscious  of 
his  own  powers,  he  smarted  under  this  treatment,  and  he  who 
became  too  powerful  for  a  subject,  might,  under  a  wiser  and 
kinder  policy,  have  been  transferred  to  a  higher  and  more 
honourable  position  in  another  colony.  Progressive  advance* 
ment,  to  which  his  talents,  and  at  one  time  his  services,  gave 
him  a  far  better  claim  than  most  governors  can  exhibit,  would 
have  deprived  him  of  the  motive,  the  means,  and  the  temptation 
to  seek  in  patriotism  what  was  denied  to  merit  and  loyalty. 
History  affords  us  some  recent  instances,  in  which  the  adminis- 
tration in  the  parent  state  have  relieved  themselves  of  ^'  an  in* 
convenient  friend,"  by  giving  him  an  appointment  abroad. 
Ambitious  men  who  attain  to  this  inconvenient  eminence  in  the 
colonies,  might,  with  equal  advantage  to  the  country  and  them- 
selves, be  transferred  to  a  more  extended  and  safer  sphere  of 
action  in  other  parts  of  the  empire.  No  man  now  pretends  to 
deny,  that  it  was  the  want  of  some  such  safety-valve  that 
caused  the  explosion  in  these  old  colonies  that  now  form  the 
United  States.  Patriotism  then,  as  in  all  ages,  covered  a 
multitude  of  sins,  and  he  who  preferred,  like  a  Washington,  a 
Jefferson,  or  an  Adams,  the  command  of  armies,  the  presidential 
chair  of  a  great  nation,  and  the  patronage  and  other  attributes 
of  royalty,  to  the  rank  of  a  retired  planter,  a  practising  pro- 
vincial barrister,  or  an  humble  representative  in  a  local  legisla- 
ture, easily  became  a  convert  to  the  doctrine  that  a  stamp  act 
was  illegal,  and  a  tax  on  tea  an  intolerable  oppression.  When 
loj^alty,  like  chastity,  is  considered,  as  it  now  is,  to  be  its  own 
great  reward,  and  agitation  is  decorated  with  so  many  brilliant 
prizes,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  men  constantly  endeavour 
to  persuade  themselves  that  every  refusal  of  a  request  is  both 
an  arbitrary  and  unjust  exercise  of  power,  that  denial  justifies 
resistance,  and  that  resistance  is  a  virtue.  Instead  of  conceding 
to  popular  clamour  changes  that  are  dangerous,  it  is  safer  and 
wiser  to  give  ambition  a  new  direction,  and  to  show  that  the 
gorerDment  has  the  disposition,  lo  ^Vxw^sfe^  ^&  well  as  the 
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power  to  punish.  It  is  unjust  to  the  Queen,  and  unkind  to  the 
Colonists,  to  exhibit  the  image  of  their  Sovereign  in  no  other 
attitude  than  tliat  of  an  avenging  despot  exacting  obedience, 
aod  enforcing  dependence.  Royalty  has  otbcr  qualities  that 
appeal  to  the  hearts  of  subjects,  but  parliamentary  influence  is 
too  selfish  and  too  busy  to  permit  statesmen  to  regard  colonists 
in  any  other  light  than  the  humble  tenantry  of  the  distant  pos* 
sessions  of  the  empire.  Grievances  (except  the  unavovved  one 
I  have  just  mentioned,  which  is  the  prolific  parent  of  all  that 
bear  the  name  of  patriots,)  fortunately  do  not  exist;  but  ambi- 
tious men,  like  hypochondriacs,  when  real  evils  are  wanting, 
often  supply  their  place  with  imaginary  ones.  Provincialism 
and  nationality  are  different  degrees  of  the  same  thing,  and  both 
take  their  rise  in  the  same  feeling,  love  of  country,  while  no 
colony  is  so  poor  or  so  small  as  not  to  engender  it.  The  public 
or  distinguished  men  of  a  province  are  public  property,  and  the 
people  feel  an  interest  in  them  in  an  inverse  ratio,  perhaps, 
to  their  own  individual  want  of  importance.  To  those  who 
have  the  distribution  of  this  patronage,  it  must  be  gratifying  to 
know,  that  when  this  is  the  case,  an  act  of  justice  will  always 
appear  an  act  of  grace. 

Here  we  is  agin,  said  Mr.  Slick,  who  now  entered  the  room. 
How  am  you  was,  how  is  you  been,  as  Tousand  Teyvils  said  to 
the  Dutch  Governor.  Well,  minister,  did  you  find  the  date  ? 
When  was  it  you  was  in  England  last?  Nothing  could  be  more 
provoking  than  this  interioiption,  for  the  subject  we  were  talking 
upon  was  one  of  great  interest  to  a  colonist,  and  no  opportunity 
occurred  of  reverting  to  it  afterwards.  The  change  of  the  topic, 
however,  was  not  more  sudden  than  the  change  of  Mr.  Hope- 
well's manner  and  style  of  speaking,  for  he  adopted  at  once  the 
familiar  and  idiomatic  language  to  which  Mr.  Slick  was  more 
accustomed,  as  one  better  suited  to  the  level  of  his  understand- 
ing.— It  was  in  '85,  said  Mr.  Hopewell;  I  havn't  been  to 
England  since,  and  that's  fifty-five  years  ago.  It  is  a  long  time 
that,  isn't  it  ?  How  many  changes  have  taken  place  since  1  I 
don't  suppose  I  should  know  it  agin  now. — Why  minister,  said 
Mr.  Slick,  you  put  me  in  mind  of  the  Prophet. — Yes,  yes,  Sam, 
said  he,  I  dare  say  I  do,  for  you  are  always  a-thinkin'  on  profit 
and  loss.     Natur'  jist  fitted  you  for  a  trader.    Dollars  and  cents 
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is  always  uppermost  on  your  mind. — O,  dear  I  he  jreplied,  I 
didn't  mean  that  at  all,  I  mean  him  that  got  an  Pisgah.    Yon 
have  attained  such  a  height  as  it  mought  be  in  yeaiB,  you  can 
see  a  great  way  behind,  and  ever  so  fiu:  ahead.     You  have  tdd 
us  what's  afore  us  in  our  great  republic,  now  tell  us  what's  afoie 
England. — ^First  of  all,  said  he,  I'll  tell  yau  what's  afore  you, 
my  son,  and  that  is,  if  you  talk  in  that  .are  loose  way  to  Britain, 
about  sacred  things  and  persons,  3'ou  won't  be  admitted  into  no 
decent  mane's  house  at  all,  and  I  wouldn't  admit  you  into  mine 
if  I  didn't  know  your  tongue  was  the  worsest  part  of  you,  ^ 
that  it  neither  spoke  for  the  head  or  heart,  but  jist  for  itself. 
As  for  the  English  empire,  Sam,  it's  the  greatest  the  world  ever 
seed.     The  sun  never  sets  on  it.     The  banner  of  England  floats 
on  every  breeze  and  on  every  sea.     So  many  parts  and  pieces 
require  good  management  and  great  skill  to  bind  together,  for  it 
tante  *a  whole  of  itself,  like  a  single  stick-mast,  but  a  spliced 
one,  composed  of  numerous  pieces  and  joints.     Now,  the  most 
beautiful  thing  of  the  kind,  not  political,  but  mechanical,  is  a 
barrel.     I  defy  any  one  but  a  rael  cooper  to  make  one  so  as  to 
hold  water,  indeed,  it  tante  every  cooper  can  do  it,  for  there  are 
bunglin  coopers  as  well  as  bunglin^  statesmen.     Now,  see  how 
many  staves  there  are  in  a  barrel, — (do  you  mean  a  barrel  organ, 
said  the  Clockmaker,  for  some  o'  them  grind  some  very  tidy 
staves,  of  times,  I  tell  you. — Pooh  !  said  J^Ir.  Hopewell) — how 
well  they  all  fit,  how  tight  they  all  come  together,  how  firm  and 
secure  the  hoops  keep  them  in  their  places.     Well,  when  it's 
right  done,  it  don't  leak  one  drop,  and  you  can  stand  it  upon  eend, 
or  lay  it  down  on  its  side,  and  roll  it  over  and  over,  and  still  it 
seems  as  if  it  were  all  solid  wood.     Not  only  that,  but  put  it 
into  a  vessel,  and  clap  a  thousand  of  them  right  a-top  of  one 
another,  and  they  won't  squash  in,  but  bear  any  weight  you 
choose  to  put  on  them.     But,  he  continued,  but,  sir,  cut  the 
hoops  and  where  is  your  barrel? — (where  is  the  liquor?  you 
should  say,  said  Mr.  Slick,  for  that  is  always  worth  a  great  deal 
more  than  the  barrel  by  a  long  chalk,  and  while  you  are  a-talkiu' 
about  cooperin*,  I  will  jist  go  and  tap  that  are  cask  of  prime  old 
East  Ingy  Madeira  Captain  Ned  Sparm  gave  you. — ^Do,  said 
Mr.  Hopewell ;  I  am  sorry  I  didn't  think  of  it  afore ;  but  don't 
shake  ity  Sam,  or  you'll  ryle  it)     Well,  sir,  where  is  your  bar- 
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Tel  ?  whj,  a  heap  of  old  iron  hoops  and  wooden  stares.  Now, 
in  time,  the  heat  of  the  sun,  and  roUin'  about,  find  what  not, 
■hrinks  a  cask,  as  a  matter  of  course,  and  the  hoops  all  loosen, 
and  yon  must  drive  them  up  occasionally,  to  keep  all  tight  and 
mug.  A  little  attention  this  way,  and  it  will  last  for  ever  a'most. 
Now,  somehow  or  another,  the  British  appear  to  me  of  late  years 
to  revarse  this  rule,  and  instead  of  tightening  the  hoops  of  their 
great  body  politick,  as  they  ought  to  do,  they  loosen  them,  and 
if  they  continue  to  do  so  much  longer,  that  great  empire  will 
tumble  to  pieces  as  sure  as  we  are  a-talkin'  here. 

Now,  one  of  the  great  bonds  of  society  is  religion— a  national 
establishment  of  religion, — one  that  provides,  at  the  expense  of 
the  State,  for  the  religious  education  of  the  poor, — one  that 
inculcates  good  morals  with  sound  doctrines,— one  that  teaches 
folks  to  honour  the  King,  at  the  same  time  tbat  it  commands 
them  to  fear  God,— one  tliat  preaches  humility  to  the  rich, 
deference  to  the  poor,  and  exacts  from  both  an  obedience  to  the 
laws, — one  that  seeks  the  light  it  disperses  to  others  from  that 
sacred  source,  the  Bible;  and  so  far  from  being  ashamed  of  it, 
from  excluding  it  from  schools,  says  to  all,  ''Search  the  Scrip- 
tures,"— one,  in  short,  that  makes  people  at  once  good  men, 
good  Christians,  and  good  subjects.  They  have  got  this  to  Eng- 
land, and  they  are  happy  enough  to  have  it  in  tbe  Colonies.  It'^s 
interwoven  into  the  State  so  beautiful,  and  yet  so  skilful,  that 
while  the  Church  is  not  political^  the  Slate  is  not  religious. 
There  is  nothin''  like  their  Liturgy  in  any  language,  nor  never 
will  be  agin;  and  all  good  men  may  be  made  better  for  their 
Book  of  Prayer, — a  book  every  Protestant  ought  to  revere, — for 
them  that  compiled  it  laid  down  their  lives  for  it.  It  rvas  written 
in  the  blood  of  the  Martifrs^  and  not  like  some  others  I  could  tell 
you  of,  in  the  blood  of  its  miserable  victims.  Now,  when  I  see 
ten  protestant  bishops  cut  off  at  one  fell  swoop  from  Ireland, 
where  they  are  so  much  needed,  I  say  you  are  loosenin  the  hoops. 
When  I  see  aid  withrawn  from  the  Colonial  Church,  their  tem- 
poralities interfered  witb,  and  an  attempt  made  to  take  away  the 
charter  from  its  college  to  Windsor,  Nova  Scotia, — when  I  hear 
that  the  loyal  colonists  say  (I  hope  the  report  ain't  true)  that 
they  are  discouraged,  agitators  boast  they  are  patronised,  and 
rebels   runnin'  about  with  pardons  in  their  hands, — wlien  I 
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hear  there  ain't  difference  enough  made  between  tmlj  good 
conserratire  subjects  and  factious  demagogues,  /  say  you  an 
loasenin  the  hoops:  and  when  I  hear  all  talk  and  no  cider,  as 
the  sayin'  is,  said  Mr.  Slick,  who  just  then  returned  with  some 
of  the  old  wine  from  the  cellar,  I  saj  it''s  dry  work;  so  here's  to 
you,  minister,  and  let  me  adrise  you  to  moisten  them  are  stares, 
your  ribs,  or  ycmr  hoops  will  o£^  I  tell  you.     Put  a  pint  of  that 
are  good  old  stuff  under  your  waistcoat  eyery  day,  and  see  how 
beautiful  your  skin  will  fit  at  the  eend  of  a  month.     You  migbt 
beat  a  tattoo  on  it  like  a  drum. — ^Tou  giye  your  toi^^ue  a  Utde 
too  much  licence,  Sam,  said  Mr.  Hopewell;  but,  squire,  he  is  a 
sort  of  pririleged   man  here,  and  I  don't  mind  him.     Help 
yourself^   if   you  please,   sir.      Here's  a  pleasant   Toyage  to 
you,  sir.     As  I  was  a-sayin,  when  I  hear  it  said  to  the  bendi 
of  bishops  ^  put  your  house  in  order,  for  your  days  are  num- 
bered,^   I  say  you  are   more   than  loosenin^  the   hoops,  yoa 
are  statim  im  the  cask.     There  are  some  things  I  don't  onder- 
stand,  and  some  things  I  hear  I  don't  beliere.     I  am  no  politi- 
cian ;  but  I  should  like  to  go  to  Kngland,  if  I  wam't  too  old,  to 
see  into  the  actual  state  of  diings.     How  is  it  there  is  hoop  loose 
to  Newfoundland,  another  to  the  West  Ingies,  and  half-a-dozen 
to  Canada,  another  to  the  East,  and  one  in  almost  erery  colony! 
How  is  it  there  is  chartism  and  socialism  in  £ln<rland,   secret 
associations  in  Ireland^  rebellion  in  your  Prorinces.  and  agitation 
ererrwhere?     The  hoops    waml  iightemim\     The   leaders  of  all 
these  teams  are  runnin    wild  because  the  reins  are  held  too 
loose,  and  because  they  think  the  state-coachmen  are  afeerd  on 
'em.     I  hear  they  now  talk  of  respomsMe  goremmtent  in  the 
Colonies;  is  that  true,  sir? — I  replied  it  had  some  adrocates, 
and  it  was  natural  it  should.     All  men  like  power;  and,  as  it 
would  place  the  goTemorx  in  subjection  to  the  goremedL  it  was 
too  agreeable  a  pnTil«ge  not  to  be  desaied  by  popular  lemdos. — 
Tha:,  said  he,  (and  few  men  aiin*  know  more  nor  I  do  about 
colorvies^  f>r  I  was  bom  in  one,  and  saw  it  grow  and  ripen  into 
an  iadependent  state,>  thai  is  the  last  bond  of  union  between 
Gr«&:  Bncain  and  her  eoio^iies.     Let  her  serer  that  bond,  and 
she  mil  find  she  resembles — she  6>arrri  wiikomi  hoops. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

FACING   A   WOMAN. 

This  was  the  day  fixed  for  our  departure,  and  I  must  say  I 
never  felt  so  much  regret  at  leaving  any  family  I  had  known  for 
80  short  a  time  as  I  experienced  on  the  present  occasion.  Mr. 
Sick,  I  am  inclined  to  think,  was  aware  of  my  feelings,  and  to 
prevent  the  formality  of  bidding  adieu,  commenced  a  rhodomon- 
tade  conversation  with  aunt  Hetty.  As  soon  as  we  rose  from 
the  breiakfast- table,  he  led  her  to  one  of  the  windows  and  said, 
with  a  solemnity  that  was  quite  ludicrous, — He  is  very  ill,  very 
ill  indeed;  he  looks  as  sick  as  death  in  the  primer:  I  guess  it's 
gone  goose  with  him. 

Who  is  ill  ?  said  aunt  Hetty,  in  great  alarm. — He  is  up  a 
tree;  his  flint  is  fixed,  you  may  depend.— Who,  Sam?  tell  me, 
dear,  who  it  is. — And  he  so  far  from  home;  ain'^t  it  horrid?  and 
pysoned,  too,  and  that  in  minister's  house. — Lord,  Sam,  how  you 
frighten  a  body!  who  is  pysoned? — The  squire,  aunty:  dou'*t 
you  see  how  pale  he  looks. — Pysoned,  O  for  ever!  Well,  I  want 
to  know.  Lawful  heart  alive,  how  could  he  be  pysoned?  O 
Sam!  ni  tell  you:  I've  got  it  now.  How  stupid  it  was  of  me 
not  to  ask  him  if  he  could  eat  tliem ;  it's  them  presarved  straw- 
berries,— yes,  yes,  it''s  the  strawberries.  They  do  pyson  some 
folks.  There  was  sister  Woodbridge's  son's  wife'*s  youngest 
darter  that  she  had  by  the  first  marriage.  Prudence.  Well, 
Prudence  never  could  eat  them:  they  always  brought  on  — — . 
—Oh!  it's  worse  nor  that,  aunty;  it  ain't  strawberries,  tho'  I  know 
they  ain't  good  eatin  for  them  that  don't  like  them.  It's  — . 
— ^And  a  mustard  emetic  was  the  onliest  thing  in  natur'  to  relieve 

her.     It  made  her •  — Oh!  it  tante  them,  it's  love:  youVe 

killed  him. — Me,  Sam!  why  how  you  talk!  what  on  airth  do 
you  mean? — ^You've  killed  him  as  dead  as  a  herring.  I  told 
you  your  eyes  would  cut  right  into  him,  for  he  was  as  soft  as  a 
pig  fed  on  beech-nuts  and  raw  potatoes;  but  you  wouldn't  be- 
lieve me.  Oh!  you've  done  the  job  for  him:  he  told  me  so 
bisself.     Says  he,  Mr.  Slick,  (for  he  always  calls  me  Mr.  he  is 
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so  formal,)  savs  he,  Mr.  Slick,  joa  may  talk  of  loTelj  women, 
but  I  know  a  gall  that  is  a  heaTenlj  splice.    What  eves  ^e  lias, 

and  what  feet,  and  what  a  neck,  and  what  a ,  — Why,  Sam, 

the  man  is  mad:  he  has  taken  leare  of  his  senses. — Mad!  I 
gaess  he  is — rarin',  distzacted.  Yoor  ejes  hare  pjsoned  him. 
he  says  of  all  the  affectionate  sisters  and  charming  women  he 
erer  seed,  yon  do  beat  alL — Oh!  he  means  what  I  once  was, 
&m,  for  I  was  considered  a  likely  gall  in  my  day,  tha£s  a  hd; 
but,  dear  o'  me,  only  to  think  times  is  altered. — Yes;  but  m 
ain't  altered;  for.  says  be, — for  a  woman  of  her  great  age,  aat 

Hetty  is .  — ^Well,  he  hadn't  much  to  d<»,  then,  to  talk  of 

my  adranced  age,  for  I  am  not  so  old  as  all  that  eomes  tono^er. 
fie  is  no  gentleman  to  talk  that  way,  and  yon  may  tell  hnn  so^^ 
No,  I  am  wrong,  he  didn't  say  great  age,  be  said  great  beaotj: 
she  is  rery  unaffected. — Well,  I  thongfat  be  wouldn't  be  so  mfe 
as  to  remark  on  a  lady's  age. — Says  he,  her  grey  hairs  suit  her 
complexi<m. — ^Wdl,  I  dcstt  thank  him  for  bis  impedenoe,  nor 
you  nother  for  repeatin'  it. — ^No,  I  mean  grey  eye&  He  said  he 
admired  the  eyes:  grey  was  bis  colour. — ^Wc41,  I  tboi^it  ke 
wonldn't  be  so  xnlgar,  for  be  is  a  rery  pretty  man,  and  a  Toy 
polite  man  too;  and  I  don't  see  the  bine  nose  yon  spoke  o^ 
norher. — And  says  he,  if  I  coold  muster  courage,  I  would  pro- 
pose  .  — Bur,  Sam,  it's  so  sudden.     Oh,  dear!  I  am  io  eoA. 

a  fluster.  I  shall  faint. — I  shall  propose  for  her  to  — Oh! 

I  nerer  could  on  such  short  notice.      I  bare  nothing  but  black 

made  up;  and  there  is  poor  Joshua . — I  should  propose  for 

her  to  accompany  her  brother .  — WeU,  if  Joshua  would 

consent  to  go  with  us. — but.  poor  soul!  he  couldn't  traTd,  I 
don't  think. — ^To  accompany  her  brother  as  fwr  as  New  York, 
for  his  inUrmities  require  a  kind  nurse. — Oh,  dear!  is  that  aii! 
How  mighty  nanrous  he  is.  I  guess  the  crtttur  is  pysoned  sure 
enough,  but  then  its  with  affectation. — Come,  aunty,  a  kiss  at 
poniu*.  We  are  offl  good-by'e;  but  that  was  an  awful  big  hole 
you  rosnie  in  bis  heart  too.  Yon  broke  the  pane  clean  out  aad 
only  itu  the  sash.  Hti-'s  a  caution  to  behold.  Good-bye!  And 
awjiY  we  went  from  Siickriiie. 

1  hiring  our  momiug's  driTe  the  probability  of  a  war  with 

England  w-as  talked  of.  and  in  the  course  of  conrersation  Mr. 

SinJi  ^d,  with  a  paT«  tice,— Ss^jM«n  1«*  »7  ^«  Yankees 
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boast  too  much;  and  it  ain't  improbable  we  do,  seeiii'  that  we 
have  whipped  the  Ingians,  the  French,  the  British,  the  Spaniards, 
llie  Algerines,  the  Malays,  and  every  created  crittur  a'most  that 
dared  to  stand  afore  us,  and  try  his  hand  at  it.  So  much  success 
is  e'^en  a'most  enough  to  turn  folks'*  heads,  and  make  'em  a  little 
consaited,  ain'*t  it?     Now  give  me  your  candid  opinion,  I  won^t 
i>e  the  leastest  morsel  offended,  if  you  do  give  it  agin^  us;  but 
«peak  onresarved,  Who  do  you  think  is  the  bravest  people,  the 
Yankees  or  the  British?     I  should  like  to  hear  your  mind  upon 
at.     They  are  the  same  people,  I  said,  differing  as  little,  perhaps, 
irom  each  other  as  the  inhabitants  of  any  two  counties  in  Eng- 
land, and  it  is  deeply  to  be  deplored  that  two  such  gallant 
nations,  having  a  common  origin  and  a  common  language,  and 
so  intimately  connected  by  the  ties  of  consanguinity  and  mutual 
interest,  should  ever  imbrue  their  hands  in  each  other'*s  blood. 
A  war  between  people  thus  peculiarly  related  is  an  unnatural 
spectacle,  that  no  rational  man  can  contemplate  without  horror. 
In  the  event  of  any  future  contest  the  issue  will  be  as  heretofore, 
sometimes  in  favour  of  one  and  sometimes  of  the  other.     Supe- 
rior discipline  will  decide  some  engagements  and  numbers  others, 
while  accidental  circumstances  will  turn  the  scale  in  many  a 
well-fought  field.     If  you  ask  me,  therefore,  which  I  conceive  to 
be  the  braver  people  of  the  two,  I  should  unquestionably  say 
neither  can  claim  pre-eminence.     All  people  of  the  same  stock, 
living  in  a  similar  climate,  and  having  nearly  the  same  diet  and 
iiabits,  must,  as  a  matter  of  course,  possess  animal  courage  as 
nearly  as  possible  in  the  same  degree.     I  say  habits,  because  we 
Icnow  that  in  individuals  habits  have  a  great  deal  to  do  with  it. 
JFor  instance,  a  soldier  will  exhibit  great  iear  if  ordered  to  reef 
a  topsail,  and  a  sailor  if  mounted  on  the  '  ■'■       Well,  well,  said 
be,  p'raps  you  are  right;  but  boastin'  does  some  good  too.  Only 
'get  peo^e  to  think  they  can  do  a  thing  and  they  can  do  it.  The 
British  boasted  that  one  Englishman  could  whip  three  French- 
men, and  it  wam^t  without  its  effect  in  the  wars,  as  Buonaparte 
•knowM  to  his  cost.     Now,  our  folks  boast  that  one  Yankee  can 
walk  into  three  Englishmen;  and  somehow  or  another,  I  kinder 
ffiiess  they  will-^try  to  do  it  at  any  rate.     For  my  part,  I  am 
pretty  much  like  father,  and  he  used  to  say  he  never  was  afeerd 
of  ahj^ng  on  tke  fitce  of  the  airth  but  a  woman.     Did  I  ever 
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tell  you  the  story  of  father's  courtship?     No,  I  replied,  never; 

your  stock  of  anecdotes  is  inexhaustible,  and  your  memory  so 

good  you  never  fall  into  the  common  error  of  great  talkers,  of 

telling  your  stories  a  second  time.     I  should  like  to  hear  it 

Well,  said  he,  it  ain't  an  easy  story  to  tell,  for  father  always 

told  it  with  variations,  accordin^  to  what  he  had  on  board  at  the 

time,  for  it  was  only  on  the  annivarsary  of  his  vreddin'  he  used 

to  tell  it,  and  as  there  was  considerable  brag  about  father,  be 

used  to  introduce  new  flourishes  erery  time,  what  our  singm' 

master  in  sacred  melody,  Doldrum  Dykins,  used  to  call  grace 

notes.     Sam,  he'd  say,  I  have  been  married  this  day, — ^let  me 

see,  how   many  years  is   it?     Do   you  recollect,   Polly,  dear? 

Why,  says  mother,  I  can't  say  rightly,  for  I  never  kept  a  tallj, 

but  it's  a  considerable  some  tho',  I  estimate.     (She  never  would 

answer  that  question,  poor  dear  old  soul!  for  women  don't  like 

to  count  arter  that  if  they  can  help  it,  that's  a  fact.)    Well,  says 

father,  it's  either  eight  or  nine-and-twenty  years  ago,  I  forget 

which.     It's  no  such  thing,  says  mother,  quite  snappishly;  Sam 

is  only  twenty-one  last  Tlianksgiving-day,  and  he  was  bom  jist 

nine  months  and  one  day  arter  we  was  married,  so  there  now. 

(Father  gives  me  a  wink,  as  much  as  to  say,  that's  woman  now, 

Sam,  all  over,  ain't  it?)     Well,  your  mother  was  eighteen  when 

we  was  married,  and  twenty-one  years  and  nine  months  and  one 

day  added  to  that  makes  her  near  hand  to  fort .     Never 

mind  what  it  makes,  says  mother,  but  go  on  with  your  story, 
whatever  it  is,  and  sumtotalize  it.  You  are  like  Doldrum 
Dykins,  he  sings  the  words  of  each  varse  over  three  times. 
Well,  said  he,  this  I  will  say,  a  younger-lookin',  bloominer 
woman  of  her  age  there  ain't  this  day  in  all  Slick ville,  no,  nor 
in  Conne'ticut  nother.  Why,  Mr.  Slick,  says  mother,  layin 
down  her  knittin'  and  fixin'  her  cap,  how  you  do  talk!  Fact, 
upon  my  soul,  Polly!  said  he;  but,  Sam,  said  he,  if  you'd  a-seed 
her  when  I  first  know'd  her,  she  was  a  most  super-superior  gall 
and  worth  lookin'  at,  1  tell  you.  She  was  a  whole  team  and  a 
horse  to  spare,  a  rael  screamer,  that's  a  fact.  She  was  a-most  a 
beautiful  piece  of  woman-flesh,  fine  corn-fed,  and  showed  her 
keep.  Light  on  the  foot  as  a  fox,  cheeks  as  fair  as  a  peach  and 
hard  as  an  apple,  lips  like  cherries — Lick!  you  wouldn't  see 
such  a  gall  if  you  was  to  ^aic^  ^  ^'^  SaR\Md<as  to  Lowell,  for 


FACING  A  WOMAN.  165 


he  looked  as  if  she  could  e'*en  u'most  jump  over  her  own  shadow, 
he  was  so  tamal  wirey.  Heavins!  how  springy  she  was  to  a 
trrastle,  when  we  was  first  married.  She  always  throw'd  me 
hree  or  four  times  at  first  hand  ninnin^;  in  course  I  was  stronger 
ind  it  ginerally  eended  in  my  throwin'  her  at  last;  but  then  that 
vras  nateral,  seein'  she  was  the  weakest.  Oh!  she  was  a  rael 
^oll  1  she  was .  the  dandy,  that'^s  a  fact.  Well,  I  want  to  know, 
l^id  mother,  did  you  ever?  a-tryin'  to  look  cross,  but  as  pleased 
as  anything,  and  her  eyes  fairly  twinklin  agin  to  hear  the  old 
man's  soft  sawder:  Why  the  man  is  tipsy  to  talk  that  wny  afore 
the  boy;  do,  for  gracious  sake!  behave,  or  T\\  go  right  out;  and 
then  tumin^  to  me  and  fillin^  my  gUiss,  do  drink,  dear,  says  she, 
you  seem  kinder  dull.  Well,  slie  was  the  only  created  crittur, 
says  he,  I  ever  seed  I  was  darnted  afore.  You  got  bravely  over 
it  anyhow,  says  mother.  Courtin',  says  he,  Sam,  is  about  the 
hardest  work  I  know  on;  fightin  is  nothin'  to  it.  Faciu'*  ball, 
grape,  or  bullet,  or  bagcanut,  as  we  did  at  Bunker's  Ilill,  is  easy 
when  a  man  is  used  to  it,  but  face-in'  a  woman  is — it'*s  the  devil, 
that's  a  fact.  When  I  first  seed  her  she  filled  my  eye  chock  full; 
her  pints  were  all  good;  short  ))ack,  good  rate  to  the  shoulder,  neat 

pastern,  full  about  the .     There  you  go  agin,  says  mother; 

I  don^t  thank  you  one  bit  for  talkin'  of  me  as  if  I  was  a  filly,  and  I 
won't  stay  to  hear  it,  so  there  now :  I  believe,  in  ray  soul,  you  are 
onfakilized.  Well,  I  reconnoitred  and  reconnoitred  foreverso  long, 
a-considerin  how  I  was  to  lay  siege  to  her, — stormin**  a  battery 
or  escaladin'  a  redoubt  is  nothin  to  it,  I  have  done  it  fifty  times. 
Fifty  times !  says  mother,  lookin'  arch  to  him,  for  she  was  kinder 
sorted  wrathy  at  bein'  talked  of  as  a  horse.  Well,  says  father, 
forty  times  at  any  rate.  Forty  times!  says  mother;  that's  a 
powerful  number.  Well,  d — n  it !  twenty  times  then,  and  more 
too.  Twenty  times !  said  she;  did  our  folks  storm  twenty  bat- 
teries all  together?  Why,  tarnation !  says  father,  I  suppose  at 
last  you'll  say  I  warn't  at  Bunker's  Hill  at  all,  or  Mud  Creek,  or 

the  battle  atween  the  outposts  at   Peach    Orchard ?     Or 

chargin  Elder  Solomon  Longstafi^'s  sheep,  says  mother.  Well, 
by  the  tamal  1  says  father,  who  hopped  with  rage  like  a  ravin' 
distracted  parched  pea;  if  that  bean't  pitikilar  I  am  a  pumkin, 
and  the  pigs  may  do  their  prettiest  with  me.  Didn't  I  tell  you, 
Sam,  nothin'  could  come  up  to  a  woman  ?    Except  a  filly,  says 
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mother;  now  don't  compare  me  to  a  hoss,  and  talk  of  pints  that 
ain't  to  be  thought  of,  mnch  less  talked  of,  and  I  won't  jibe  you 
about  jour  campaigns,  for  one  thing  is  sartain,  no  man  erer' 
doubted  your  courage,  and  Gineral  Gates  told  me  so  himself. 
Polly,  says  the  Ginend,  if  you  take  Sargeant  ^ick,  you  take  a 
hero.  Well,  says  father,  quite  mollified  by  that  are  title  of  hero,. 
Gutes  was  a  good  judge,  and  a  good  feller  too.  Fill  your  glass^ 
Sara,  for  I  always  calculate  ,to  be  merry  on  this  night;  and^ 
Polly  dear,  you  must  take  a  drop  too:  if  we  do  get  warm  some-« 
times,  makin^  up  seems  all  the  sweeter  for  it. 

Well,  as  I  was  a-sayin',  I  studied  every  sort  of  way  how  I 
should  begin:  so  at  last,  thinks  I,  a  faint  heart  neyer  won  a  fiiir 
lady;  so  one  Sabbath-day  I  brushed  up  my  regimentals  and  hung 
old  Bunker  by  my  side,  and  ironed  out  my  hat  anew,  and  washed 
the  feather  in  milk  till  it  looked  as  well  as  one  jist  boughten,  and 
off  I  goes  to  meetin*.  Well,  I  won  t  say  I  heerd  much  of  the 
sarmon,  because  I  didn't;  but  I  know  it  was  a  little  the  longest 
I.  ever  sot  out;  and  when  we  was  dismissed,  I  was  e'en  a'most 
sorry  it  was  over,  I  was  so  discomboborated,  and  I  breathed  as 
short  as  if  I  had  a-been  chasin'  of  the  British  all  day;  but  at 
last  I  roored  out  with  the  crowd,  and  movin''  sot  me  all  to  rights 
agin.  So  I  marches  up  to  Polly  Styles, — that  was  your  mother 
that  is, — momin',  says  I,  Miss  Styles,  and  I  gave  her  a  salute. 
Why,  Slick,  says  she,  how  you  talk !  you  never  did  no  such  a 
thing;  jist  as  if  I  would  let  you  salute  me  before  all  the  folk» 
that  way.  I  did  tho',  upon  my  soul,  says  father.  I'll  take  my 
Bible-oath,  says  mother,  there  is  not  a  word  of  truth  in  it. 
Why,  Polly,  says  father,  how  can  you  say  so  ?  I  brought  both 
feet  to  the  first  position  this  way  (and  he  got  upon  the  floor  and 
indicated),  then  I  came  to  attention  this  way  (and  he  stood  up 
as  stiff  as  a  poker,  he  held  his  arms  down  by  his  side  quite 
straight,  and  his  head  as  erect  as  a  flagstaff),  then  I  brought  up 
my  right  arm  with  a  graceful  sweep,  and  without  bendin'  the 
body  or  movin'  the  head  the  least  mite  or  morsel  in  the  world,  I 
brought  the  back  of  my  hand  against  the  front  of  my  regimental 
hat  (and  he  indicated  again).  Oh !  says  mother,  that  salute, 
indeed!  I  detract,  I  recollect  you  did.  That  salute!  says 
father:  why  what  salute  did  you  mean?  Why,  says  mother, 
colorin'  up,  I  thought  you  meant  that — that — that — ^never  mind 
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rbat  I  meant  Oh,  ho!  sajs  father,  I  take,  I  take;  talk  of  a 
ttlnte,  and  a  woman  can^t  think  of  anything  else  but  a  kiss, 
it's  the  first  thing  thej  think  of  in  the  momin'  and  the  last  at 
K^ht.  Cro  on  with  joor  story,  and  cut  it  short,  if  you  please, 
Bjs  mother,  for  it's  gettin'  rather  tedious.  Momin',  says  1, 3Iis8 
S^les,  how  do  you  do?  Reasonable  well,  I  give  you  thanks, 
■lys  she,  how  be  you?  Considerable,  says  I.  When  that  was 
ione,  the  froth  was  gone,  and  the  beer  fbt;  I  couldn^t  think  of 
another  word  to  say  for  mindin'*  of  her,  and  how  beautiful  she 
was,  and  I  walked  on  as  silent  as  if  I  was  at  the  head  of  my 
guard.  At  la^t  says  your  mother.  Is  that  splendid  regimental 
you  have  on,  Mr.  Slick,  the  same  you  wore  at  Bunkers  Hill? 
Oh,  dear!  what  a  load  that  word  took  off  my  heart;  it  gave  me 
aovnethin'  to  say,  tho'  none  of  the  clearest.  Yes,  Miss,  says  I, 
it  is;  and  it  was  a  glorious  day  for  this  great  republic, — it  was 
ihe  cradle  of  our  liberty.  Well  done.  Slick  !  says  her  father,  as 
he  rode  by  jist  at  that  moment ;  you  are  gittin'  on  bravely,  talkin* 
of  cradles  already.  Well,  that  knocked  me  all  up  of  a  heap, 
and  sot  your  mother  a-colorin^  as  red  as  anything.  I  hardly 
know  what  I  said  arter  that,  and  used  one  word  for  another  like 
a  fboL  We  had  twenty  thousand  as  fine  gallant  young  galls 
there,  says  I,  that  day  as  ever  I  laid  eyes  on.  Twenty  thousand  I 
said  Polly,  do  tell !  Why,  what  on  airth  was  they  a-doin^  of 
there  ?  In  arms,  says  I,  a-strugglin'  for  their  liberty.  And  did 
they  get  away?  said  she,  a-laugin\  Poor  things !  said  I,  many 
of  them,  whose  bosoms  beat  high  ^vith  ardor,  were  levelled  there 
that  day,  I  guess.  Why,  Mr.  Slick,  said  she,  how  you  talk ! 
Yes,  says  I,  nine  of  them  from  Chariestown  accompanied  me 
there,  and  we  spent  the  night  afore  the  ingagement  in  the 
trenches  mthout  a  blankit  to  cover  us.  They  had  little  to  do 
to  be  there  at  such  hours  with  you,  said  Polly.  Little  to  do  I 
said  I;  you  wouldn't  have  said  so.  Miss,  if  you  had  a-been  there* 

You'd  a-found  that  lyin'  exposed .     I  don't  want  to  hear 

no  more  about  it,  said  she;  let's  join  mother,  and  I'll  axe  her 
about  it.  Do,  said  I,  and  she'll  tell  you  they  fell  on  a  bed  of 
glory.  Mother,  says  Polly,  Sargeant  Slick  says  there  were 
twenty  thousand  galls  at  Bunkers  Hill;  did  you  ever  heer  tell 
of  it  afore?  Men,  says  I.  No,  galls,  said  ^e.  No,  men,  sajrs 
L    Twenty  thousand  galls,  they  all  repeated;    and  then  they 
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laughed  ready  to  kill  themselyes,  and  said,  what  onder  the  sun 
coiUd  pat  such  a  crotchet  as  that  are  into  your  head  ?  Miss, 
sajrs  I,  if  I  did  say  so  Oh !  you  did,  said  she,  and  you 

know  it.  If  I  did  say  so,  it  was  a  mistake;  hut  thai  put  it  into 
my  head  that  put  eyerything  else  out.  And  what  was  that,  said 
she  I     Why,  as  pretty  a  gall,  said  I,  ao  Oh  !  then,  said 

she,  they  was  all  galls  in  the  trenches,  after  all  ?  I  won^t  hear 
no  more  ahont  them  at  no  rate.  Good-hye !  Well,  there  I 
stood  lookin'  like  a  fool,  and  feelin  a  proper  sight  higger  fool 
than  I  looked.  Dear  heart !  says  mother,  gittin'  up  and  goin^ 
hehind  him,  and  pattin'  him  on  the  cheek,-^id  she  make  a  fool 
of  him  then  ?  and  she  put  her  arm  round  his  neck  and  kissed 
him,  and  then  filling  up  his  tumhler,  said — go  on,  dear.  Well, 
it  was  some  time,  said  father,  afore  I  recovered  that  misstep; 
and  whenever  I  looked  at  her  arterwards  she  larfed,  and  that 
confused  me  more;  so  that  I  hegan  to  think  at  last  it  would  be 
jist  ahout  as  well  for  me  to  give  it  up  as  a  had  haigain,  when 
one  Sahbath-day  I  observed  all  the  Styles's  a-comein'*  to  meetin 
except  Polly,  who  staid  to  home;  so  I  waits  till  they  all 
goes  in,  and  then  cuts  ofi^  hot  foot  for  the  river,  and  knocks 
at  the  door  of  the  house,  tho**  I  actilly  believe  my  heart  beat 
the  loudest  of  the  two.  Well,  when  I  goes  in,  there  sot  Polly 
Styles  that  was,  your  mother  that  is,  by  the  fire  a-readin^  of  a 
book.  Goin'  to  meetin'?  says  I.  I  guess  not,  said  she,  are 
you  ?  I  guess  not,  said  I.  Then  there  was  a  pause.  We  both 
looked  into  the  fire.  I  don't  know  what  she  was  a-thinkin'  on; 
but  I  know  what  I  was,  and  that  was  what  to  say  next.  Polly, 
said  I.  Did  you  speak?  said  she.  I — I — I — it  stuck  in  my 
throat.  Oh !  said  she,  I  thought  you  spoke.  Then  we  sot  and 
looked  into  the  coals  again.  At  last  she  said,  AVhat  couple  was 
that  was  called  last  Lord's  day?  I  don't  mind,  said  I;  but  I 
know  who  I  wish  it  was.  Who?  said  she.  Why  me  and  some- 
body else.  Then  why  don't  you  and  somebody  else  get  called 
then?  said  she.  I — I — I — it  stuck  again  in  my  throat.  If  I 
hadn't  a-been  so  bothered  advisin'  of  myself,  I  could  have  got  it 
out,  I  do  suppose;  but  jist  as  I  was  a-goin'  to  speak,  I  couldn^t 
think  of  any  words;  but  now's  your  time,  it''s  a  grand  chance. 
Ar^er  a  while,  says  she,  Father  will  be  to  home  soon,  I  am 
ii  tbinkin^;  meetin'  must  \>e  ne^x  wjA.  \iw?»    \ikft^  as  not,  says 
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fc    Presently  up  jumps  Polly,  and  says,  Entertainin'  this,  ain't 

pM  s'posen'  you  read  me  a  sarmon,  it  will  give  us  somethin'  to 

Milk  about.     And  afore  I  could  say  a  word  agin'  it,  she  put  a 

Itook  into  my  hand,  and  said,  Begin,  and  threw  herself  down  on 

ifce  settle.     Well,  I  hadn^'t  read  a  page  hardly  afore  she  was 

Hdeep,  and  then  I  laid  down  the  book,  and  says  I  to  myself, 

jjipiys  I,  what  shall  I  do  next?  and  I  had  jist  got  a  speech  ready 

Bbr  her,  when  she  woke  up,  and  rubbin'  her  eyes,  said,  I  am 

ihnost  afeerd  I  gave  you  a  chance  of  a  forfeit  by  nappin'  arter 

Viat  fhshion;   but,  as  luck  would  have  it,  you  was  too   busy 

teading.    I'll  take  care  not  to  do  so  agin.    Go  on,  if  }  ou  please, 

Hr.     Well,  I  began  to  rend  a  second   time,  and  hadn't  gone 

3in  above  a  few  minutes  afore  a  little  wee  snore  showed  me  she 

^was  asleep  agin.    Now,  says  I  to  myself,  arter  such  an  invitation 

JiS  she  gin  about  the  gloves,  I  am  darned  if  I  don't  try  for  the 

Arfeit  while  she  is  asleep.     I  didn't  give  no  such  invitation  at 

till  about  the  gloves,  says  mother:  don't  believe  one  word  of  it; 

"Vb  jist  an  invention  of  his  own.     Men  like  to  boast,  and  your 

f&ther  is  the  greatest  bragger  livin'  out  of  the  twenty  thousand 

•falls  that  was  at  Bunker's  Hill.     Polly,  says  father,  it's  nateral 

"to  deny  it,  but  it's  true  for  all  that. — Well,  says  I  to  myself, 

'••ays  I,  suppose  it  was  the  devil  or  a  Britisher  that  was  there, 

:Bargeant  Slick,  what  would  you  do?     Why,  says  I  to  myself  for 

imswer,  I  would  jist  shut  my  eyes  and  rush  right  at  it;  and  with 

that  I  plucked  up  courage  and  run  right  at  the  settee  full  split. 

Oh,  dear!  the  settee  warn't  strong  enough. — Lawful  heart!  says 

mother,  what  a  fib!   did  you  ever?   well,  I  never  did  hear  the 

beat  of  that;  it's  all  made  out  of  whole  cloth,  I  declare. — The 

•ettee  warn't  strong  enough,  said  father.     It  broke  down  with 

an  awful  smash,  your  mother,  Polly  Styles  that  was,  kickin'  and 

screamin'  till  all  was  blue  agin.     Her  comb  broke  and  out  came 

her  hair,  and  she  looked  as  wild  as  a  hawk.     Gloves!  says  L 

You  shan't,  says  she.     I  will,  says  I.     In  arms  a-strugglin'  for 

their  liberty,  says  her  father,  who  jist  then  come  in  from  meetin'. 

Polly  squeeled  like  a  rat  in  a  trap,  and  cut  and  run  out  of  the 

room  full  chisel. — Dear,  dear,  said  mother,  what  will  he  say 

next,  I  wonder. — And  then  the  old  man  and  me  stood  facein' 

one  another  like  two  cats  in  a  garret. 

An  accident,  says  I;  so  I  perceeve,  says  he.— -Nothin'  but 
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lookiii  for  a  pair  of  gloves,  says  I.-— A»  70a  and  the  nine  galla 
did  at  the  trenches  at  Bunker's  Hill,  said  he,  for  the  blankit — 
Now  friend  Styles^  said  I. — ^Now  friend  3ick,  said  he. — ^It 
warn't  mj  fault,  sajs  I. — Certainly  not,  says  he ;  a  pretty  gall 
at  home,  family  out ;  used  to  twenty  thousand  galls  in  war,  it's, 
nateral  to  make  love  in  peace  :  do  yoa  take  ? — Well,  says  I,  it 
does  look  awkward,  I  confess. — Very,  says  he.  Well,  Slick^ 
says  he,  the  long  and  short  of  the  matter  is,  you  must  either 
marry  or  fight. — Says  I,  friend  Styles^  as  for  fightin'.  Bunker's 
HiU,  Mud  Creek,  and  Peach  Orchard  are  enough  for  any  one 
man,  in  all  conscience ;  but  FU  marry  ss  soon  as  you  please, 
and  the  sooner  the  better. — So  I  should  think,  said  he. — No, 
no,  neighbour  Styles,  said  I,  you  don'*t  do  me  justice,  you  don  t 
indeed ;  I  never  had  the  courage  to  put  the  question  yet.— 
Well,  if  that  don't  cap  all !  says  mother ;  that  beats  the  bugs ; 
it  does  &irly  take  the  rag  off. — A  man,  says  Mr.  Styles,  that 
has  nine  ladies  in  the  trenches  with  him  all  night,  in  arms 
a-strugglin'  for  liberty,  without  a  blankit  to  cover  them,  to  talk 
of  not  havin  courage  to  put  the  question,  is  rather  too  good. 
Will  you  marry? — I  will,  says  I,  and  only  jist  too  happy  to 

.  — You  shall  be  called  then  this  blessed  artemoon,  said 

he,  so  stay  dine,  son  Slick. — Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short, 
the  thing  turned  out  better  than  I  expected,  and  we  were  spliced 
in  little  better  than  half  no  time.  That  was  the  first  and  last 
kiss  I  ever  had  afore  we  was  married,  Polly  was  so  everlastin 

coy ;  but  arterwards  she  nev .  — Not  one  word  more,  savs 

mother,  to  your  peril,  not  one  word  more,  and  she  got  up  and 
shook  her  knittin'  at  him  quite  spunky.  Most  o'  that  are  story 
was  an  invention  of  your  own,  jist  a  mere  brag,  and  I  won't 
hear  no  more.  I  don't  mind  a  joke  when  we  are  alone,  but 
I  won't  hear  nothin'*  said  afore  that  are  boy  that  lessens  his 
respect  for  his  mother  the  leastest  grain,  so  there  now. — Well, 
well,  says  father,  have  it  your  own  way,  Polly,  dear ;  I  have 
had  my  say,  and  I  wouldn't  ryle  you  for  the  world,  for  this 
I  will  say,  a'most  an  excellent  wife,  dependable  friend,  and 
whiskin'  housekeeper  you  have  made  to  me,  that's  sartain.  No 
man  don't  want  no  better,  that's  a  fact.  She  hadn^t  no  ear 
Jbr  musicky  Sam,  but  she  had  a  capital  eye  for  dirt,  and  for 
poor  folks  that's  mucli  better.     "!^o  oiwa  tl<ks^x  %ftftd  as  much 
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rt  in  my  bouse  as  a  fly  couldn't  brush  o£F  with  his  wings. 

Oditoor  galls  may  boast  of  their  spinnetts,  and  their  g^tars,  and 

leir  eyetalian  airs^  and  their  ears  for  musick ;  but  give  me  the. 

dl,  I  say,  that  has  an  eye  for  dirt^  for  she  is  the  gall  for  my 

.oney.      But  to  erentuate  my  story«— when  the  weddin^  was 

rer,  Mr.  Styles^  that  was  your  grandfather  that  is,  come  up 

>  me,  and  tappin   me  on  the  shoulder,  says  he,.  Slick,  says 

e,.  ererybody  knew  you  was  a  hero  in  the  field,  but  I  actilly 

td  not  think  you  was  such  a  devil  among  the  galls.     Nine 

f  them  in  the  trenches  at  one  time,  in  arms,  a-strugglin  for 

heir  liberty,  and  so  on.      You  must  give   over  them  pranks 

low  you  are  married.      This  is  all  very  well  as  a  joke,  says 

ath^ ;  but  Sam,  my  son,  says  he,  them  that  have  seed  sarvice^ 

ind  I  flatter  myself  I  have  seed  as  much  as  most  men,  at 

3ttnker  s  Hill,  Mud  Creek,  and  Peach  Orchard,  et  sarterar,  as 

he  Boston  marchants  say;  veterans  I  mean, — will  tell  you, 

;hat  to  face  an  inimy  is  nothing  but  it  is  better  to  face  the 

ievil  than  to  face      ■'  a  woman. 


CITAPTER  XXI. 

THE    ATTACHE. 


This  being  the  last  day  at  my  disposal  at  New  York,  I 
went  on  board  of  the  Great  Western  and  secured  a  passage  for 
myself  and  Mr.  Slick;  and,  as  there  were  still  several  vacant 
berths,  had  the  gratification  to  find  there  was  room  for  my 
yfot^y  friend  Mr.  Hopewell,  if  he  should  incline  to  accompany 
us,  and  arrive  in  time  to  embark.  I  then  sauntered  up  through 
the  Bfoadway  to  a  coach-stand,  and  drove  to  the  several  residences 
of  my  kind  and  agreeable  friends  to  bid  them  adieu.  New 
York  is  decidedly  the  first  city  of  the  western  world,  and  is 
alike  distinguished  for  the  beauty  of  its  situation  and  the  hos- 
pitality of  its  inhabitants.  I  left  it  not  without  great  regret, 
and  shall  always  retain  the  most  pleasing  recollection  of  it. 
In  this  respect,  I  understand  I  am  by  no  means  singular,  as  no 
stranger,  bringing  proper  introductions,  is  ever  permitted  to  feel 
he  is  alone  here  in  a  foreign  land.     Soon  after  I  returned  to  the 
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hotel  Mr.  Slick  entered,  with  a  face  filled  with  importance,—- 
Squire,  said  he,  I  have  jist  received  a  letter  that  will  astonish 
jou,  and  if  you  was  to  guess  from  July  to  etamity  you  wouldn  t 
hit  on  what  it's  ahout.     I  must  say  I  am  pleased,  and  that^s  a 
fact ;  hut  what  puzzles  me  is,  who  sot  it  a-goin*.    Now,  tell  me 
candid,  have  you  been  writin'  to  the  British  embassador  about 
me  since  you  came  ? — ^No,  I  replied,  I  have  not  the  honour  of 
his  acquaintance.     I  never  saw  him,  and  never  had  any  com- 
munication with  him  on  any  subject  whatever. — Well,  it  passes 
then,  said  he,  that's  sartain  :  I  havn't  axed  no  one  nother,  and 
yet  folks  don't  often  get  things  crammed  down  their  throats 
that  way  without  sayin'  by  your  leave,  stranger.    I  hante  got  no 
interest ;  I  am  like  the  poor  crittur  at  the  pool,  I  hante  got  no 
one  to  put  me  in,  and  another  feller  always  steps  in  afore  me. 
If  Martin  Van  has  done  this  hisself  he  must  have  had  some 
mo-live,  for  he  hante  got  these  things  to  throw  away ;  he  wants 
all  the  offices  he  has  got  as  sops  to  his  voters.     Patriotism  is 
infamal  hungry,  and  as  savage  as  old  Scratch  if  it  tante  fed.    If 
you  want  to  tame  it,  you  must  treat  it  as  Van  Amburg  does  his 
lions,  keep  its  belly  full.    I  wonder  whether  he  is  arter  the  vote 
of  Slickville,  or  whether  he  is  only  doin'  the  patron  to  have 
sunthin^  to  brag  on.     I'd  like  to  know  this,  for  I  am  not  in  the 
habit  of  barkin''  up  the  wrong  tree  if  I  can  find  the  right  one. 
Well,  well,  it  don't  matter  much,  arter  all,  what  he  meant,  so 
as  he  does  what's  right  and  pretty.    The  berth  is  jist  the  dandy, 
that's  a  fact.     It  will  jist  suit  me  to  a  T.     I  have  had  my  own 
misgivings  about  goin  with  you,  squire,  I  tell,  for  the  British  are 
so  infarnal  proud  that  clockmakin'  sounds  everlastin'  nosey  to 
them,  and  I  don't  calculate  in  a  gineral  way  to  let  any  man  look 
scomey  to  me,  much  less  talk  so  ;  now  this  fixes  the  thing  jist 
about  right,  and  gives  it  the  finishin'  touch.     It's  grand !  I've 
got  an  appointment,  and  I  must  say,  I  feel  kinder  proud  of 
it,  as  I  never  axed  for  it.     It's  about  the  most  honorable  thing 
Martin  Van  ever  did  since  he  became  public.     Tit  or  no  tit, 
that's  the  tatur !  and  I'll  maintain  it  too.     Til  jist  read  you  a 
letter  from  Salter  Fisher,  an  envoy  or  sunthin^  or  another  of  that 
kind  in  the  Secretary  of  State'*s  office.   I  believe  he  is  the  gentle- 
man that  carries  their  notes  and  messages. 
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PRIVATE. 

It  dear  Suok, 

Herewith  I  have  the  honor  to  enclose  you  jour  com  mis- 
ion  as  an  attache  to  our  legation  to  the  Court  of  Saint  Jiroses, 
Buckin'ham,  with  an  official  letter  announcin'  the  President'*s 
lomination  and  Senate's  rote  of  concurrence.  Martin  ordered 
Jiese  to  be  put  into  the  mail,  but  I  have  taken  the  chance  to 
slip  this  into  the  paper-cover.  It  is  the  policy  of  our  Govern- 
ment to  encourage  n&tive  authors  and  reward  merit ;  and  it 
makes  me  feel  good  to  find  your  productions  have  made  the 
name  of  this  great  and  growin'  republic  better  known  among 
Europeans,  and  we  expect  a  considerable  some,  that  this  appoint- 
ment will  enable  you  to  exalt  it  still  further,  and  that  the  name 
of  Slick  will  be  associated  with  that  of  our  sages  and  heroes  in 
after  ages.  This  commission  will  place  you  on  a  footin'  with 
the  princes  and  nobles  of  England,  give  you  a  free  ticket  of 
admission  to  the  palace,  and  enable  you  to  study  human  natur^ 
under  new  phases,  associations,  and  developements ;  that  is,  if 
thare  is  any  natur"*  left  in  such  critturs.  With  such  opportuni- 
ties, the  President  expects  you  will  not  fail  to  sustain  the  honor 
of  the  nation  on  all  occasions^  demanding  and  enforcing  your 
true  place  in  society,  at  the  top  of  the  pot,  and  our  exalted 
rank  at  foreign  courts  as  the  greatest,  freest,  and  most  on- 
lightened  nation  now  existin'.  It  would  be  advisable,  if  a 
favourable  opportunity  offers,  to  draw  the  attention  of  the  Queen 
to  the  subject  of  her  authors  and  travellers, — carelessly  like,  as 
if  it  weren't  done  a  purpose,  for  it  don't  comport  with  dignity  to 
appear  too  sensitive^  but  jist  merely  to  regret  the  prac-/tce  of 
hirein'  authors  to  abuse  us  in  order  to  damp  the  admiration  of 
Europeans  of  our  glorious  institutions. 

We  have  every  reason  to  believe  that  Captain  Hall  received 
five  thousand  pounds  for  this  purpose,  and  Mrs.  Trollope  the 
same  sum ;  that  Miss  Martineau  is  promised  a  royal  garter,  (it's 
a  pity  she  waru't  hanged  with  it,)  and  Captain  Marryatt  to  be 
made  a  Knight  of  the  Royal  Baths.  This  conduct  is  on  worthy 
a  great  people  like  the  English,  and  unjust  and  insultin'  to  us ; 
and  you  might  suggest  to  her  Royal  Highness  that  this  mean, 
low-lived,  dirty  conduct  will  defeat  itself,  and  that  nothiu'  shor<: 
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of  kickin  out  her  ministiy  will  be  accepted  as  an  apology  by 
the  American  people.  You  might  say  to  her  ladyship,  that  die 
city  articles  in  the  Hmes  newspaper  are  very  offensrre  to  ns^and 
that  tho'  indiridnally  we  despise  such  low  blackgoardisms,  yet 
collectively  the  honor  of  the  nation  demands  satisfisiGtion.  TJiat 
her  GoYemment  pays  for  their  insartion  there  can  be  no  dmdt; 
and  the  paltry  trick  of  Mr.  Mellmme  biibin'  opposition  pspen 
to  let  'em  in,  is  an  artifice  that  ma^  coyer  the  rascallitj  to 
ignorant '  British,  bnt  can^t  draw  the  wool  oyer  onr  eyes.  If 
you  have  no  opportunity  to  say  this  to  her,  tell  Albert  Croda, 
her  bridegroom,  to  tell  her  plainly,  if  she  don't  look  sharp,  well 
retaliate  and  hunt  red  foxes  for  her  in  Canada,  as  we  did  tiio 
winters  ago. 

Caution  is  necessaiy  in  conyeivaticn,  in  speakin'  of  our  aniy, 
nayy,  and  resources  of  war,  for  the  ministers  will  pump  you  if 
they  can.     Boastin'  without  ctaddn'  is  the  true  course.    For 
instance,  if  war  is  talked  o^  regret  the  smallness  of  our  nary; 
for,  if  they  had  to  contend  with  France  and  England  at  the 
same  time,  the  issue  would  be  extremely  doubtful.     That  is  a 
clear  intimation  we  could  lick  either,  and  ain't  afraid  of  both, 
and  yet  don't  say  so.     So,  in  speakin'  of  the  army,  deprecate  a 
war,  and  say  marchin'  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  men  into 
Canada  would  interfere  with  intamal  improvements  by  raising 
the  price  of  labor.     It  is  this  species  of  delicate  brag  that  best 
becomes  a  high  functionary. 

It  is  not  to  be  doubted  you  will  return  as  you  go,  a  republican 
at  heart,  and  that  future  honours  await  you.  Your  name  is 
now  well  and  favourably  known,  and,  what  is  better,  is  popular, 
as  you  may  infer,  when  I  tell  you  that  the  very  pen  with  which 
this  is  wrote  is  a  "  Sam  Slick  pen."  The  highest  gift  in  the 
hands  of  man,  the  presidential  chair,  should  now  and  henceforth 
be  the  object  of  your  ambition.  We  look  forward  with  much 
gratification  to  your  delineation  of  English  character,  their  ex- 
clusiveness,  their  self-sufl&ciency,  their  strong-hold  of  slavery — 
the  factories,  their  overfed  clergy,  overpaid  officials  and  anti- 
quated institutions,  their  defenceless  condition,  half-manned 
navy,  and  radical  army,  their  proud  and  dissolute  aristocracy, 
their  turbulent  and  factious  commons,  and  brutally  ignorant 
peasantry.     I  estimate  wWu tViey  Veax  oi ^wa ^^ig^ointment  they 
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ill  feel  considerable  streaked,  for  they  must  know  you  won'^t 
pare  them. 

While  you  are  visitin''  among  the  gentry  and  nobility,  you 
light  keep  a  journal  on  the  sly,  and  send  it  out  by  the  steamers 
0  some  leadin^  papers,  which  would  be  killin''  two  birds  with 
)ne  stone,  lirin^  ^ee  of  cost  and  makin'  money  out  of  them  at 
he  same  time.     Where  you  can,  give  the  real  names  in  full; 

¥here  it  ain^  safe,  for  fear  of  a  scuffle,  say  Duke  A ,  Lord 

B ,  Lady  C ,  and  occasionally  the  Q told  me.     It 

lounds  well  this,  and  shows  your  standin^  is  high  and  is  peak- 
lunt.  Anecdotes  of  high  life  sell  well  if  they  are  racy.  Then 
Bollect  them  together  into  a  book  onder  some  takein^  onpre- 
tending  title,  as  *'*'  Mems  of  a  mum,^"*  or  scrawlin's  afore  bed-time, 
or  some  such  name.  The  proceeds  will  enable  you  to  cut  a 
better  dash  to  court;  only  don't  tell  ''em  you  are  a-doin  of  it  to 
England.     No  man  entertains  a  spy  if  he  can  help  it.     ^'A 

word  to  the  wise  will  always  suffice ."     This  will  pare 

the  way  well  for  your  progress  to  the  presidential  chair.  While 
on  this  subject,  it  might  not  be  amiss  to  hint  a  change  of  .party 
might  occasion  a  change  of  office-holders;  and  that  tho'  too 
strong  to  require  any  aid  for  ourselves,  w^e  hope  for  your  family 
ticket  in  Slick ville  and  its  vicinity  to  enable  us  to  keep  you  in 
your  present  honorable  position.  Without  this  berth,  you  would 
find  the  first  circles  as  stiff  as  an  ongreased  mast;  this  appoint- 
ment will  ile  that  beautiful,  and  make  you  slide  as  easy  as  on 
well-slushed  ways.  Avail  it.  Sustain  the  honor  of  the  nation, 
and  paint  the  name  of  Sam  Slick  indelibly  on  the  dial-plate  of 
Fame,  that  the  finger  of  Time  may  point  it  out  to  admirin' 
posterity,  to  all  etarnity. 

Yours  to  command, 

Salter  Fisher. 
P.6. — I  will  give  you  a  wrinkle  on  your  horn  that'^s  worth 
iiavin\  Should  our  great  gun  be  absent  and  you  left  in  London^ 
recollect  we  do  as  the  British  do,  give  no  instructions  we  can 
help;  write  what  must  be  wrote  so  it  will  read  any  tvay^  and 
leave  subordinates  to  incur  all  responsibility  of  actin''  and  readin'. 
Meet  ''em  in  their  own  way  by  referrin'*  all  home,  and  puttin' 
the  saddle  on  the  right  horse  in  spite  of  Um.  Let  the  shafter 
do  his  own  work.    l>o  you  take  ? — S.  F. 
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As  soon  as  the  Clockmaker  had  read  this  epistle,  he  obsenred 
in  a  half  soliloquising,  half  conversational  tone,  ^'  An  Attach." 
Well,  it'^s  a  station  of  great  dignity  too,  ain'^t  it  ?     It  makes  me 
feel  kinder  nanrous  and  whimble-cropt,  for  I  have  got  to  sustaia 
a  new  character,  and  act  a  new  part  in  the  play  of  life.    To  dine 
at  the  palace  with  kings,  queens,  and  princes;  what  a  pretty 
how-d''ye-do  that  is,  ain't  it  ?     Won'^t  it  be  tall  feedin^  at  Queea'* 
table,  that's  all;  and  I  am  a  rael  whale  at  ducks  and  green  peas. 
Lord,  I  am  afeerd  I  shall  feel  plaguy  awkward  too,  with  a  comt 
dress  on.     I  once  seed  a  colony  chap  rigged  out  in  a  suit  he 
hired  of  a  Jew,  for  levee  day,  and  I  am  teetotally  extinctified  if 
he  didn't  look  for  all  the  world  like  the  baboon  that  rides  the 
pony  to  the  circus.     He  was  small  potatoes  and  few  in  a  bill, 
that  feller,  I  tell  you.     He  looked  as  mean  as  a  crittur  with  oae 
eye  knocked  out  and  t'other  a-squint.     He  seemed  scared  at 
himself,  as  the  bull  did  when  he  got  opposite  the  lookin'  glass. 
Heavens  and  airth  !  if  the  dogs  had  only  seed  him,  theyM  a-gin 
him  a  chase  for  it,  I  know;  the  way  they'd  a-foxed  him  and 
a-lamed  him  fleas  ain't  lobsters,  would  have  been  a  caution  to 
monkeys  to  hold  up  their  tails  afore  they  shut-to  the  door  arter 
them,     A  crittur  with  a  good  nose  would  put  up  some  tarnal 
queer  birds  in  the  long  stubble  at  St.  Jimses,  that's  a  fact.     Yes, 
I  am  afeerd  I  shall  feel  monstrous  onconrenient,  and^  as  if  I 
warn't  jist  made  to  measure.     Carryin'  a  sword  so  as  ,V  keep  it 
from  stickin'  atween  your  legs  and  thro  win*  you  dowrt,"  ain^t  no 
easy  matter  nother,  but  practice  makes  parfect,  I  do  suppose. 
"Well,  I  TOW,  our  noble  institutions  do  open  avenues  to  ambition 
and  merit  to  the  humblest  citizens  too,  don''t  they  ?     Now,  tell 
me  candid,  squire,  don''t  it  make  your  mouth  water  ?     How  would 
you  like  Mr.  Melbume  to  take  you  by  the  seat  of  your  trowsers 
with  one  hand,  and  the  scruff  of  your  neck  wit'    the  other,  and 
give  you  a  chuck  up  stairs  that  way,  for  noth^n',  for  he  is  jist 
the  boy  that  can    do  it?    but  catch  him  at  it,  that's  all;   no, 
indeed,  not  he,  for  breeches  ain'^t   petticoi^s,  nor   never  was, 
except  in  Turkey  and  Egypt,  and  when  lij^ssin''  goes  by  favour, 
who  would  look  at  a  dispisable  colonist.     Well,  Martin  Van  has 
done  that  to  me,  and  he  is  a  gentleman  every  inch  of  him,  and 
eats  his  bread  buttered  on  both  sides. 

Only  to  think,  now,  Sam  SVlck,  tli^  Clockmaker,  should  be  a 
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member  of  our  legation  to  the  greatest  nation  in  the  world  next 
to  ns.     Lord,  how  it  would  make  poor  dear  old  mother  stare,  if 
she  could  only  lift  herself  up  out  of  the  grave,  and  open  her  eyes. 
It  would  make  her  scratch  her  head  and  sniker,  /  know ;  for 
only  thinkin''  of  it  kinder  gives  me,  the  peadoddles  myself.   What 
on  airth  do  they  talk  about,  I  wonder,  when  they  get  together  to 
the  palace,  them  great  folks  and  big  bugs.   Clocks,  I  do  suppose, 
must  be  sunk,  and  bosses  and  tradin**  in  the  small  way  too;  ifr 
wouldn'^t  convene  with  dignity  that  sort  o'  gab.   One  good  thing, 
IVe  seed  a  considerable  of  the  world  in  my  time,  and  don^t  feel 
overly  daunted  by  no  man.   Politics  I  do  loiow  in  a  gineral  way 
as  well  as  most  men;  colonies  and  colony  chaps,  too,  I  know  bet- 
ter than  any  crittur  Vd  meet,  and  no  mistake.     Pictur'  likeness 
is  a  thing  I  won't  turn  my  back  on  to  no  one,  nor  bronzin',  nor 
gildin,  nother^  for  that's  part  of  the  clock  bisness.     Agriculture 
I  was  brought  up  to,  and  gunnin'  and  trappin'  I  was  used  to 
since  I  was  a  boy.   Poetry  is  the  worst;  if  the  galls  to  the  palace 
begin  in  that  line  I'm  throwed  out  as  sure  as  a  gun,  for  I  shall 
hang  fire,  or  only  bum  primin',  for  I  hante  even  got  two  fingers 
of  a  charge  in  me,  and  that's  damaged  powder  too:  I  never  could 
bear  it.     I  never  see  a  poet  yet  that  Wam^t  as  poor  as  Job's  tur- 
key, or  a  church  mouse;  or  a  she  poet  that  her  shoes  didn't  go 
down  to  heel,  and  her  stockin's  look  as  if  they  wanted  damin', 
for  it^s  all  dry  and  little  wool  with  poets,  as  the  devil  said  when 
he  sheared  his  hogs.     History  I  do  know  a  little  of,  for  I  lamed 
Woodbridge's  Epitome  to  school,  and  the  Bible,  and  the  history 
of  our  revolution  I  know  by  heart,  from  Paradise  to  Lexin'ton, 
and  from  Bunker  s  Hill  to  Independence.     But  I  do  suppose  I 
must  mb  up  a  little  on  the  passage.     Musick,  I  don't  fear  much, 
for  I  rather  pri-  ^^  myself  on  my  ear  and  my  voice;  and  psalmody 
I  larned  to  singi)i<^'' schools;  so  operas  and  theatres  will  soon  set 
me  right  on  that.    But  dandn'  is  what  I  can  take  the  shine  off 
most  folks  in.   I  wh  reckoned  the  supplest  boy  in  all  Slickville. 
Many's  the  time^I  hbve  danced  '^Possum  up  a  gum  tree'^  at  a 
quiltin'  frolic  or  huskin'  party,  with  a  tumbler  ^ill  of  cider  on 
my  head,  and  never  spilt  a  drop ; — I  have  upon  my  soul.     He 
then  got  up  and  executed  several  evolutions  on  the  floor  which 
would  have  puzzled  an  opera-dancer  to  imitate,  and  then  said 
with  an  air  of  great  self-satisfaction, — ^SYiovy  uk^  \)^^  \jsst^  \^ 
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England  that  could  do  that,  and  FU  give  him  leaTe  to  brag,  thaf  s 
all.   Oh  dear,  I'll  whhrl  them  maids  of  honour  to  the  palace  loond 
and  round  so  fast  in  a  waltz,  no  lirin'  soul  can  see  me  a-kissiiig 
of  them.   I've  done  it  to  Phoebe  Hopewell  afore  her  Other's  face 
and  he  nerer  know^d  it,  tiio,  he  was  lookin'  on  the  whole  blesaed 
time-— I  hope  I  may  be  shot  if  I  hante.    She  actilly  did  lore 
them  waltzes,  the  wickedest  I  erer  did  see.  lick !  there  is  some 
iun  in  that  are,  ain*t  they?  It  ain'*t  often  they  get  a  smack  from 
rael  right-down  good  genuwine  Yankee  lips,  sweet  fed  on  com 
and  molasses,  I  know.     If  they  only  like  them  h^f  as  well  as 
dear  little  Phoobe  did,  Fm  a  made  man,  that's  all.  The  only  thing 
in  dancin',  like  boatin\  is  to  keep  a  straight  keel.     That's  the 
rael  secret.     Praps  the  best  way  arter  all  is,  I  believe,  at  first  to 
play  mum,  say  little  and  hear  everything,  and  then  do  jist  like 
other  folks.     Yes,  that's  the  plan;  for  liquor  that's  well  corked 
is  sdways  the  best  up.     *^An  Atiachil'^  well  that  sounds  dread- 
ful pretty,  too,  don^t  it?    Then,  as  for  dress,  I  guess  I'll  wait  till 
I  reach  London,  that  my  coat  may  be  tlie  rael  go,  and  up  to  ^e 
notch ;  but  the  button  I'll  get  now  for't  would  look  shockin'  han- 
sum,  and  more  like  the  rael  thing.     Yes,  I'll  jist  step  into  the 
chamber  and  slick  up  my  hair  with  a  taller  candle,  and  put  my 
bettermost  coat  into  a  silk  pocket  handkerchief,  and  take  it  down 
to  Hellgo  and  Funk  the  tailors,  (I  knowed  'em  to  Boston,)  and 
get  the  legation  button  put  on,  for  it  will  command  respect  on 
board  the  Great  Western.   I  lamed  that  from  brother  Josiah;  he 
always  travels  with  several  trunks ;  he  says  it  brings  the  best 
rooms  and  best  attendance  at  inns  always,  for  they  think  you 
must  be  somebody  to  have  so  much  luggage.     He  told  me  as  a 
fact,  they  paid  carriage  very  well.     ^*'An  Attacks U" 

AVell,  it's  funny,  too,  ain'^t  it?  It  sounds  rael  jam  that  I  must 
say  I  feel  kinder  obleeged  to  Mr.  Van  Burin  for  this  good  turn 
he  has  done  me.  I  always  thought  he  was  very  much  of  the 
gentleman  in  his  manners,  and  the  likeliest  man  in  the  States, 
and  now  I  swear  by  him.  Yes,  loco-foco  as  he  is,  I  go  the  whole 
figur'  for  Martin  Van,  that's  a  fact.  Hit  or  miss,  rough  or 
tumble,  claw  or  mudscraper,  I'm  bis  man;  I'll  go  in  for  him  up 
to  the  handle,  and  so  will  all  us  l^ickville  folks,  for  in  elections 
wc  pull  like  inions  all  oiv  owct  %\.t\w^^  ^w^  ^ivck  to  our  man  like 
burrs  to  sheep's  wool.     And  novi^  ^c^^^  ^k^\\\.^^\\wsw^\\s!^-^^ 
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and  takin  me  by  the  hand;  and  now,  my  friend,  shake  flippers 
along  with  me,  and  congratalate  me.  When  I  return  from  the 
tailor  8  I  shall  be  a  new  man.  You  then  will  meet  the  Honour* 
able  Samuel  Slick,  an  ^'' Attache"  to  omt  Legation  to  the  Court  of 
Saint  Jimses,  Victoria's  Gotha.  And  him  you  will  have  as  a 
feller  passenger.  You  had  sense  enough  not  to  be  ashamed  of 
me  when  I  was  a  hoein^  my  way  as  a  tradin^  man,  and  I  won'^t 
go  for  to  cut  ffon  now,  tho'you  are  nothin'  but  a  down  East  Pro- 
vincial. All  I  ask  of  you  is,  keep  dark  about  the  clocks;  we'll 
sink  them,  if  you  please;  for  by  gum  you've  seen  Ike  last  of  Sam 
Slick  the  Clockmaker,  And  now,  squire,  I  am  your  humble  ser- 
vant to  command. 

The  Attache. 


I. 
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